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TO THE RIGHT 

HONOVR ABLE, HENRY 
VVriothefley,F.arleofSouthhamp£on, 

and Baron of Titchfield. 

H E loue I dedicate to your 
Lordfhipis without endrwher- 
of this Pamphlet without be- 
ginning is but a fuperfluous 
Moity. The warrantlhauc of 
your Honourable difpofition, 
not the worth of my vntutord 
Lines makes it aflured ofacceptance. What I haue 
done is yours, what I haue to doe is yours, being 
partin alii haue, deuotedyours. VVeremy worth 
greater, my duety would lhew greater, meane time, 
as it is, it is bound to your Lordlhip; To whom I wilh 
long life Bill Iengthned with all happinefle. 

Y our Lordlhips in all duety. 

■ 

William Shakefoeare. 
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THE ARGy ME NT. 

L Vcius Tarquinius (for hit \cxceffue pride furnamed Supcrbus) 
after hee had caufed his owne father tnlaw Serums Tullius to 
be cruelly murdred, and contrarie to the %omamelawes a ™ c f- 
fiomes, not requiring or faying for the peoples fufir ages, had pojjejjed 
himfelfe of the kingdoms : went accompanyed with his femes and other 
Noble menoffome, to bejiege Ardea, during which (lege, theprmctpall 
men of the tslrmy meeting one euening at the Tent of Sextus Tarquini- 
us the K, nos feme, tn their difeourfis after (upper euery one commended 
the vertues of his ownewife : among whom Colatinus extolledthe incom- 
parable chafHty of his wife Lucretia. In that pleafant humor they allpo- 

ftedto%ome , and intending by they rferet and fodaine amuall to makj 

triall of that which euery one had before auouched, onely ColatinusjW' 
his wife (though it were late in the night) /pinning amongefl her maides, 
the other Ladies were allfound dauncmg and reuellmg, or in fixer ah difi 
ports : whereupon the Noble menyeelded Colatinus the vittory and 
his wife the Fame. <es4t that time Sextus Tarquinius beingenfl«mcd 
with Lucrece beauty, yet fmootherwg his pajjfionsfor the prefent, departed 
with the ref backe 'to the Campe from ; whence: he Shortly after pnutlj 
withdrew himfelfe, andwas (according to his.efiate ) royally- enter tayned 
and lode ed ^Lucrece at Colatium. T he fame night he tretcheroufte 
ftealeth into her Chamber , violently rauifit her , and early in- the mor- ■ 
nine fpeedeth away. Lucrece in this lamentable plight, hafhly.difpatch- 
eth Meffengers, one to %ome for her father , another to the Campe for 
Colat in e. They came, the one accompanyed with lunius Brutus, the o- 
t her with Publius Valerius : andfindmg Lucrece attiredin mourning 
habite, demanded the caufi of her firrow . Sbee firfl taking an oath of 
th f m for her reuerge , reuealed the ylflor , and whole manor o f bis dea- 
ling, andw'ithall fodciinely flatbed her fife. Which done, with onecon- 
fent they ail vowed to roote out the whole hated family of the T arquins : 

' Pnd bearing the dead body to Rome , Brutus acquainted the people with 
the doer and manner of the viledeede : with a bitter inuetliuc againf the 
tyranny of the King, wherewith the people were Jo moued , that with one 
con feat and a general acclamation, the T arquins were all exifedtfpd the 
fate gouernment ebangedfrom Kings to Confuls. 
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the rape of 

L VC RE CE. 

F rom the befieged Ardea all in pod-, 
Borne by the truftlefle wings offalle defire, 



Luft-breathedTARQviN, leaues the Roman hoft 

And to Colatium beat es the lightlefife fire, m 

Which in pale embers hid, Jurkes to aipire, 

And girdle with embracing flames, the waft 
Of C o L A T,I N e s fair loue, L v c r e c e the chaft. 



if 

JlvcCuis a. < 



Haply that name of chaft, vnhaply f c t 
This batelefle edge on his keene appetite: 

When C o l a t i n e vnwifely did not Jet 
To praife the cleare vnmatched red and white 
V V hich triumpht in that skie of his delight: ’ 
Where mortal ftars as bright as heaues Beauties. 
With pure afpeds did him peculiar dueties. 
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■ Forfiethe nightbefore inTarquinsTent, 

Vnlockt thctrcafurc ofhis happie Rate : 

• V V hat prifeleffe wealth the heauens had him lent, 

In the pofleffion ofhis beauteous mate. 

■ Reckning his fortune at fuch high proud rate, 

* That Kings might be efpowfed to more fame, 

But King nor Peere to fuch a peerelefle dame. 

O happineffe enioy’d but of a few, 

And if pofleft as foone decayed and done : 

As is the morning bluer melting dew , 

Againft ihe golden fplendour of the Sunne. 

, . An expir’d date canceld ere well begunne. 

- Honour and B eautie in the owners armes. 

Are weakehe fortreil from a world ofharmes. 

, Beautie it felfe doth ofit felfe perfwade, 

.•The eies of men without an Orator, 

What needeth then Appologie be made 
To fet forth that which is fo fmguler ? 

, Or why is Colatine the publilher 

, Of that rich iewell he fhould keepe vnknown, 
From theeuilh eares becaufc it is his owne ? 

Perchance 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Perchance his boft ofLucrece Sou’raigntie, 
Suggefted this proud iflue of a King : 

..For by our eares pur hearts oft tay need be : 

P crchance that enuie of fo rit h a thing 
Brauing compare, difdaineful'y did Ring (vant, 

His high pichtthoughts that meaner men fhould 
That golden hap which their fuperiors want. 

But fbme vntimelie thought did inRigate, 

His all too timelefle fpeede if none ofvhofe, 

His honor, his affaires, his friends, his Rate, 
Neglected all, with fwift intent he goes, 

To quench the coale which in his liuer glowes. 

O rafh falfe heate, wrapt in repentant cold, 

Thy haRic fpring Rill blaRs and nere growes old. 

When at Colatium thisfalfe Lord ariued, 

Well was he welcom’d by the Romaine dame, 
Within whofeface Beautie and Vcrtue Brined, 
Which of thfcm both lliould vndeiprop her fame. 
VVhe Vertuebrag’d, Beautie wold blulh for fhame, 
When Beautie boRed blufhes,in defpight 
V ertue would Raine th at ore with filucr w hite. 

B 2 
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• a 

B ut B eauti e in th at white entituled, 

From Venus doues doth challenge that faire field, 
Then V ertue claimes from Beautie, Beauties red, 
Which V ertue gaue the golden age, to guild 
Their filuer cheekes, and cald it then their ftiield, 

T caching them thus to vfe it in th e fight, 

VVhe ihame aflaild,the red fhould fece the white. 

This Herauldry in Lvcrece face was feene, 
Argued by Beauties red and Vertues white, 

Of eithers colour was the other Queene : 
Prouingfrom worlds minoriry their right, 

Yettheir ambition makes them ftill to fight: 

The foueraignty of either being fo great, 

T hat oft they interchange ech others feat. 

This Client warre of Lillies and of Rofes, 

Which Tarqvi n vew’d in herfaire faces field, 

In their pure rankes his tray tor eye enclofes, 
Where leaftbetweene them bothitihouldbekild. 
The coward captiue vancjuiihed, doth yeeld 
To thofetwo Armies that -would let him goe, 
Rather then triumph in fo falfe a foe. 
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Now thinkes he that her husbands {hallow tongue, 
T he niggard prodigall that praifde her fo : 

In that high taske hath done her Beauty wrong. 
Which farre exceedeshis barren skill tolhow. 
Therefore that praife which C o l a t i n e doth owe, 
Jnchaunted T a r qv i n aunfwers withfurmifo, 
In filent wonder of ftill gazing eyes. 

This earthly faind adored by this deuill, 

Little {uipetfteth the falfoworftiipper: 

cc For vnftaind thoughts do feldom dream on euill. 

“ Birds neuer lim’d, no fecret bulhesfeare : 

So guiltlefteiliec fecurely giues good cheare, 

And rcuerend welcome to her princely gueft, 
VVhofe inward ill no outward harme expreft* 

For that he colourd withhis high eftate, 

Hiding bale fin in pleats of Maieftie : 

That nothing in him feemd inordinate, 

Saue fometime too much wonder of his'eye, 

V Vhichhauing alj, all could not fatisfie^ . 

But poorly rich fo wanteth in his ftore, - 
That cloy’d with much, he pineth ftill for more. 
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Butihethatneuer cop’twith ftraungcr eies, 

Could picke no meaning from their parling lookes, 
Nor read the fubtle (hiding fecrecies, 

V Vrit in the glaflie margents of me h bookes, 

' Shce touchtno vnknown baits , nor feard no hooks, 
Nor could Ihee moralize his wanton fight, 

More then his eies were opend to the light. 

He Rories to her eares her husbands fame, 

VVonne in the fields o( fruitfull Italic : 

And decks with praifes Colatines high name, 

Made glorious by his manlic chiualrie, 
VVithbruifcd armes and wreathes of viftorie, 

Her ioie widiheauedvp hand (lie doth expreffe, 
Andwordlefiefbgreetesheauen for his fuccefle. 

Far from the purpofe of his comming thither, 

He makes excufes for his being there, 
Noclowdielhow offtormie bluftriugwethe 
Doth yet in his faire welkin once appeare. 

Till fable Night mother of dread and feare, 

Vppon the world dim darkneffe doth difplaie, 
And in her vaultie pri(on, Row es the daie. 

For 
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For then is Tarquine brought vnto his bed, 
Intending wearineffewithheauiefprite: 

For after fupper long he.queftioned, 

V Vith modefl Lucrece, and wore out the night, 
Now leaden (lumber with Hues ftrength doth fight, 

> And euerie one to reft himfelfe betakes, 

> Saue theeues,and cares, and troubled minds that 

(wakes. 

As one ofwhich doth Tarquin lie reuoluing 
The fundrie dangers of his wils obtaining: 

Y et euer to obraine his will refoluing. (ning 

Though weake built hopes perfwade him to abflai- 
Difpaireto gaine doth traffique oft for gaining, 

> And when great treafure is the meede propofed, 

j T hough death be adiu&,ther’s no death fuppofed. 

Thofe that much couet are with gaine (o fond, 

That what they haue not, that which they pofTefle 
They jfcatrerand vnloofe itfrom their bond. 

And fo by hoping more they haue but leffe, 
©rgainingmore,theprofiteofexceffe 
Is but to furfet,and fuch griefes fuftaine, 

That they proue backrout in this poore rich gain. 
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The ayme of all is but to frourfe the life, 

V V ith honor, wealth, and eafe in wainyng age: 
And in this ayme there is fuch thwarting ftrife, 

That one for all, or all for one we gage: 

As life for honour, in fell battailesrage. 

Honor for wealth, and oft that wealth doth coft 
The death ofall, and altogether loft. 

- ! :j • * 

So that in ventring ill, we leaue to be 
The things we are, for that which we cxped : 

And this ambitious foule infirmitie, 

In hauing much torments vs with defect 
Ofthat we haue: fo then we doe negled 
The thing we haue, and all for want of wit, 

Make fomcthing nothing, by augmenting it. 

Such hazard now muft doting T arqjhn make, 
Pawning his honor to obtaine his Juft, 

And for himTelfe, himfelfehe muft forfake. 

• * Then where is truth if there be no felfe-truft? 
"VVhenfhallhe thinketofind aftrangcriuft, 
-When he himfelfe,himfelfe confounds, betraies, 
-To Iclandrous tongues & wretched hateful daies? 

Now 
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! 

Now Role vppon the time the dead ofnight. 
When heauie fleecp had clofd vp mortall eyes, 
No comfortable ft arre did lend his light, 

No noife but O wles, & wolues death-boding cries: 
Now femes the feafon that they may furprife 

The fillie Lambes, pure thoughts are dead & {till, 
While Luft and Murder wakes to ftaine and kill. 

And now this luftfull Lord leapt from his bed. 
Throwing his mantle rudely ore his arme, 

Is madly toft betweene defire and dred$ 

Th’one fweetely flatters, th’other feareth harme, 

But honeft feare,bewicht with luftes foule charme, 
Doth too too oft betake him to retire, 

Beaten away by braineficke rude defire. 

- His Faulchon on a flint he foftJy fmiteth, 

That from the could ftonc fparkes offire doe flie, 

V V hereat a waxen torch forthwith he lightetb, 
Which muft belodeftarre to his luftfull eye. 

And to the flame thus fpcakes aduifedliej 
As from this cold flint I enforft this fire, 

So L v c r»e g e muft Iforce to my defire. 

C 
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Here pale with fearehc doth premeditate. 

The daungers of his lothfome enterprife; 

And in his inward mind he doth debate, 

VVhat following forrow may on this arife. 

Then looking fcornfully, he doth defpife 
His naked armour ofRill (laughtered luR, 
AndiuRly thus controlls his thoughts vniuR. 

Faire torch burne out thy light, and lend it not 
To darken her whofe light excelleth thine: 

And die vnhallowed thoughts, before you blot 
V Vith your vncleannefTe, that which is deuine: 

Offer pure incenfe to fo pure a fhrine : 

Let faire humanitie abhor the deede, 

Thatfpots & Rains loucs modeft fnow-whitc weed. 

O fharrie to knighthood , and to fhining Armes, 

O foule dilhonor to my houfhoulds grauc : 

O impious a<R including all foule harmes. 

A martiall man to be foft fancies flaue. 

True valour flill a true refpe£t fhould haue, 

Then my digreflion is fo vile, fb bafe, 

That it will liue engrauen in my face. 

Yea 
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Yea though I die the lcandale will furuiuc, 

And be an eie-fore in my golden coate : 

Some lothfome dafh the Herrald will contriue. 

To cipher me how fondlie I did dote : 

That my poReritie RianVd with the note 

Shall curfe my bones, and hold it for no finne, 

To wifli that 1 their father had not becne. 

V V hat win I if I gaine the thing I feeke ? 

A dreame, a breath, a froth offleeting ioy, 

V Vho buies a minutes mirth to waile a wceke ? 

• Or fels eternitieto get a toy? 

> For one fweete grape who will the vine deRroy ? 

Or what fond begger,butto touch the crowne, 
Would with the feepter Rraight be Rroke down? 

If C o l a t i n v s dreame of my intent, 

V V ill he not wake, and in a defp’rate rage 
PoR hither , this vile purpofe to preuent ? 

This fiege that hath ingirt his marriage, 

This blur to youth, this forrow to the fage, 

This dying vertue, this RiruiuingRiame, 

Whofe crime will beare an eucr-during blame* 

C 2 
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O what excufe can my indention make 
When thou fhalt charge me with To blacke adeed? 
V Vil not my tongue be mute, my fraile ioints (hake? 
Mine eics forgo their light, my falfe hart bleede? 
The guilt beeing great, the feare doth ftill exceeded 
; And extreme fear e can neither fight nor flie, 

>• Butcowardlike with trembling terror die. 

Had C o l a t i n v s kild my fonne or fire. 

Or laine in ambuih to betray my life, 

Or were he not my deare friend, this defire 
Might haue excufe to worke vppon his wife : 

As in reuenge or quittall of fuch ftr jfe. 

But as he is my kinfman, my deare friend, 

The fhame and fault finds no excufe nor end. 

Shamefullitis :T,ifthefa£t beknowne, 

Hatefull it is : there is no hate in louing. 

He beg her loue: but (he is not her owne : 

The worfl is but deniall and reproouing. 

My willisftrongpaftreafbnsweake remoouing 

* V Vho feares a fentence or an old mans faw, 

• Shall by a painted cloth be kept in awe. 

Thus 
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Thus graceleffe holds he difputation, 

Tweene frozen confcience and hot burning will, 
And with good thoughts makes difpenfation, 
Vrgingthe worfer fence for vantage ftill. 

Which in a moment doth confound and kill 
All pure effedbs,and doth Co farre proceede, 

That what is vile, fhewes like avertuousdeede. 

Quoth he, fhee tooke me kindlie by the hand. 

And gaz’d for tidings in my eager eyes, 
Fearingfome hard newes from the warlike band, 

• Where her beloued 0 oi at i n vs lies. 

O how her feare did make her colour rife 1 
Firftred as Rofes that on Lawne welaie, 
Thenwhite as Lawne the Rofes tooke awaie. 

And how her hand in my hand beinglockt, 

Forftitto tremble with her loyall feafe: ' 

V Vhich ftrookeher fad, and then it fafter rockt, 
Vntill her husbands welfare fhee did hea-re. 
Whereat fhee fmiled with fo fweetc acheare, ' 

That had N a rc is svs feeiic her aAee flood, 
Selfe-loue had netier drown’d him in the flood, 

■ * C 3 
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Why hunt I then for colour or excufes ? 

All Orators are dumbewhenBeautie pleadeth, 
Poore wretches haueremorfe in poore abufes, 
Louethriues not in the hart that ihadows dreadeth, 
Affedtion is my Captaine and he leadeth. 

And when his gaudie banner is difplaidc, 

The coward fights, and will not be diimaide. 

Then childilh fcare auaunt, debating die, ; 
...Refped and reaion waite on wrincklcd age: , 

My heart (hall neucr countermand mine eiej 
Sad paufe, and deepe regard befeemes thefage, 

My part is youth andbeates thefe from the ftage. 

Defire my Pilot is, Beautie my prife, 

Then who feares finking where fuch treafure lies? 

As corne ore-growne by weedes: fo heedfullfeare 
Is almoll: choakt by vnrel lfted lutT : 

Away he fteales with open liftning eare, 

Full offoule hope, and fulloffond miltrufi: : 

Both which as feruitors to the vniuft, 

So crofle him with their oppofit perfwafion, 

That now he vow es a league, and now inuafion. 

VVith- 
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V V ithin his thought her heauenly image fits, 

And in the felfe fame feat fits C o l a t i n e. 

That eye which lookes on her confounds his wits. 
That eye which him beholdes, as more deuine, 
Vntoa viewfofalfe will not incline; 

But with apure appeale feekes to the heart. 
Which once corrupted takes the worfer part. 

And therein heartens vp his feruile powers, 

Vy ho flattredby their leaders iocound fhow, 
Stdffe vp his luft : as minutes fill vp howres. 

' AndairheirC-aptainerfe) their pride doth grow, 
Baying rrf&re flauilh tribute then they owe. 

-By reprobate defire thus madly led, 

The Romane Lord marcheth to Lvcrece bed. 

The lockes betweene her chamber and his will, 

Ech one by him inforfl: retires his ward : 

But as they open they all rate his ill, 

\ Vhichdriues the creeping theefe to feme regard, 
The threshold grates the doore to haue him heard, 
Night-wandring weezels Ihreek to fee him there, 
They fright him, yet he foil purfues his fcare. 
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As each vnwilling portall y eelds him way, 

Through little vents and cranies ofthe place, 

The wind warres with his torch, to make him ftaie , 
And blowes the fmoake of it into his face, 
Extinguifhing his conduct in this cafe. 

But his hot heart, which fond defire doth fcorch, 
Puffes forth another wind that fires the torch.. 

And being lighted, by the light he fpies 
Lvcrecias gloue, wherein her needle fticks. 

He takes it from the ruihes where it lies, 

And griping it, the needle his finger pricks. 

As who fhould fay, this gloue to wanton triekes 
Is not inur’d; returne againe in haft, 

Thou feeft our miftreffe ornlments are chaft. 

But all thefe poore forbiddings could norftay him, 
He in the woift fence conifers their denial!: 

The dores, the wind, th e gloue that did delay him, 
He takes for accidentall things of triall. 

Or as thofe bars which flop the hourely diall, 

Who with alingring ftaie hiscourfe doth let, 
Till euerie minute payes the howre his debt. 

So 
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So lo, quoth he, thefe lets attend the time, 

Like little frofts that fbmetime threat the fpi ing, 

To ad a more reioy fing to the prime, 

Andgiue the fneaped birds more caufeto fing. 

.' Pain payes the income of ech precious thing, (fands 
• # Huge rocks, high winds, ftrong pirats,(heluesand 
;.The marchant feares, ere rich at home he lands. 

Now is he come vnto the chamber dore, 

That lhuts him from the Hcauen ofhis thought. 
Which with a y eelding latch, and with no more. 
Hath bard him from the blefled thing he fought. 

So from himfelfe impiety hath wrought, 

That for his pray to pray he doth begin, 

As ifthc Heauens Ihould countenance his fin. 

Butin the midft ofhis vnfruitfull prayer, 

Hauing folicited th’eternall power. 

That his foule thoughts might copafte his fair faire, 
And they would ftand aulpicious to the howre. 

Euen there he ftarts, quoth he, I muft deflowre; 

The powers to whom I pray abhor this fad, 

How can they then aflift me in the ad ? 

D 
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T hen Lous and Fortune be my Gods, ray guide, 
My will is backt with refolution : 

Thoughts are butdreames till their efieRs be tried, 
The filackeR finne is clear’d with absolution. 

Again ft loues Ere, feares froR hath difl.olution. 

1 he eye ofHeauen is out, and raiftic night 
Couers the fliame that followesfweetdelight, 

Hiis faid, his guiltie hand pluckt vp the latch, 

And with his kneethedore he opens wide, 

-»Txie doue fleeps fait that this night Owle willcatch, 
Thustreafon workes eretraitors be efpied. 

> V V ho fees thelurkingferpentfteppes afid.ej 
Butlhee found deeping fearing no fiich tiling 
Lies at the raercie of his mortall Ring. 

Into the chamber wickedlie he Ralkes, 

And gazeth on her yet vnRained bed ; 

The curtaines being clofe, about he walkes, 
Rowling his greedie ey e-bals in his head. ~ ’ 

By their high treafon is his heart mif Jed, 

V Vhich giues the watch word to his hand fill foon 
To draw the clowd that hides the filuer-Moon. 

Looke 
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Looke as the faire and Eerie pointed S unn e, 
Rufliingfrom forth a cloud, be'reaucs c ur fight: 
Euen fo the Curtaine drawnc, his eyes begun 
To winke, being blinded with a greater light. 

V V hether it is that fhee reflctfts fo bright, 

That dazleth them, or elfe fbniefhame fuppofed, 
But blind they are, and keep .thcmfelues inclofed. 

0 had they in that darkefbmeprifon died, 

1 hen had they feene the period oftheir ill : 

Then Colati ne againeby Lvcrece fide, 

In his cleare bed might haue repofed Rill. 

But they muR ope this blefled league to kill, 
Andholie-thoughted Lvcrece to their fight, 
MuR fell her icy, her life, her worlds delight.° 

•’ Her lillie hand, her rofie cheeke lies vnder, 

Coofning the pillow of a lawful! kiffe : 

Who therefore angrie feemes to part in funder, 
Swelling on either fide to want his blifle. 

Betwecne whofe hils her head intombed is; 

Where like a vertuous Monument (heelics* 

•To be admir’d oflewd vnhallowed eyes. 
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Without the bed her other fairehand was. 

On the greene couerlet whole perfect white 
Showed like an Aprill dazie on the grade, 

With pearlic fwet refembling dew of night. 

Her eyes like Marigolds hadlheath’d their light, 

And canopied in dat kenelfe fweetly lay, 

Till they might open to adorne the day. 

Herhaire like goldethreeds play d with her breath, 
O moded wantons, wanton modedie 1 
Showing lifes triumph in the map of death, 

And deaths dim looke in lifes mortalitie. 

Ech in her lleepe themfelues lo beautifie. 

As ifbetweene them twaine there were no drife, 
But that life lin'd in death, and death in life. 

Her breads like Iuory globes circled with blew, 

A paire of maiden worlds vnconqueired, 

•Saue oftheir Lord, no bearing yoke they knew', 
And him by oath they truely honored. 

Thefe worlds in Tarqvin new ambition bred, 
Who like a fowle vlurper went about, 

From.this faire throne to heaue the owner out. 

VVhat 
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VVhat could he fee but mightily he noted? 

VVhat did he note, but drongly he defired? 

V V hat he beheld, on that he firmely doted. 

And in his will his wilfull eye he tyred. 

, With more then admiration he admired 
* Her azure vaines, her alablafter skinne, 

Her corail lips, her fnow-white dimpled chin. 

As the grim Lion fawneth ore his pray, 

Sharpe hunger by the conquedfatisfied : 

So ore this lleeping foule doth T arqvin day, 

His rage of lull: by gazing qualified; 

Slakt, not fupprcft, for (landing by her fide, 

His eye which late this mutiny reftraines, 

Vnto a greater vprore tempts his vaines. 

And they like ftragling flaues for pillage fighting, 
Obdurate vafTals fell exploits effe&ing, 

In bloudy death and rauilhment delighting; 

Nor childrens tears nor mothers grones refpeding. 
Swell in their pride, the onfet dill expecting : 
Anonhisbeatingheart allarum driking, 

Giues the hot charge, & bids the do their liking. 

; 
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His drumming heart cheares vp his burning eye, 
His eye commends the leading to his hand; 

His hand as proud of fuch a dignitie , 

Smoaking with pride, marcht on, to make his Rand 
On her bare breft,the heart ofall her land; 

Whole ranks of blew vains as his hand did fcale. 
Left their round turrets deftitute and pale. 



They muflring to the quiet Cabinet, 

Where their deare gouerneffe and ladie 1 ' 

Do tell her Ihee is dreadfullie befet, 

And fright her with confufion of their cries. 

Shee much amaz’d breakes ope her loekt vp eyes, 
VVho peeping foorth this tumult to behold, 
Are by his flaming torch dim’d and controld. 



Imagine her as one in dead of night, 

From forth dull fleepc by dreadfull fancie waking, 
That thinkes lhee hath beheld fome gaftlie Iprite, 
VVhofegrim alpedlets euerieiointa fhaking, 
What terror tis : but lhee in worfer taking, 

From fleepedifl:uibed,heedfullie doth view 
The fight which makes fuppofed terror trew. 

Wrapt 
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VVrapt and confounded in a thou land feares, 

-Like to a new kild bird lhee trembling lies : 

Shee dares not looke, yet winking there appeares 
Quicke-fhifting Antiques vglie in her eyes. 

« Such ihadowes are the weake-brains forgeries, 
V.Vho’angfie that the eyes flie from their lights, 

' In darknes daunts the with more dreadfull fights. 

His hand that yet rem nines vppon her bred, 

(Rude R am to batter fuch an luorie wall :) 

• May feele her heart (poore Cittizen) diftreft, 



To make the breach and enter this fweet Citty . 

Firft like aTrompet doth his tongue begin. 

To found a parlie to his heard effe foe, 

VVho ore the white fheet peers her whiter chin, 
The reafon of this rafli all arm e to know, 

V Vhich he by dum demeanor feekes to (how. 
Butiliee with vehement prayers vrgcthftill, 
Vnder what colour he commits this ill . 






Wounding itfelfetodeath, rile vp and rail; 
Beating her bulke,that his hand fiiakes withalh 
This moues in hiai more rage and lefler pittie. 




m 
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Thus he replies, the colour in thy face, 

That euenfor anger makes the Lilly pale, 

And the red rofe blulh at her ownc difgrace, 

Shall plead for me and tell my louing tale. 

Vnder that colour am I come to fcalc 

Thy neuer conquered Fort, the fault is thine, 

’ Forthofethine eyes betray thee vnto mine. 

/ 

Thus I foreftall thee, if thou meane to chide, 

Thy beauty hath enfnar’d thee to this night. 

Where thou widi patience muff my will abide, 

My will that markes thee for my earths delight, 
VVhich I to conquer fought with all my might. 

But as reproofe and reafon beat it dead, 

By thy bright beautie was it newlie bred. 

I fee what croffes my attempt will bring, 

1 know what thornes the growing rofe defends, 

I thinkethehoniegarded with a Ring, 

All this before-hand counfell comprehends. 

> But Will is deafe, and hears no heedfull friends, 
Onelyhehath an eye to gaze on Beautie, 

And dotes on what he looks, gainft law or duety. 
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I haue debated eucn in my fbule, 

What wrong,what iliamc,what forrow I fh’al bree J, 
But nothing can affe&ions courfe controull, 

Or flop the headlong furic of his fpeed. 

I know repentant teares infewe the deed, 
Reproch,difdaine. and deadly enmity, 

Y et ftriue I to cm brace mine infamy. 

This (aid, hee fliakes aloft his Romaine blade, 
VYhichlike a Faulcon towring in the skies, 
Cowcheth the fowle below with his wings Ilia de, 

V V hofe crooked beake threats, ifhe mount he dies. 
So vnder his infultingFauchion lies 
• Harmeleffe Lvcreti a marking what hctels, 
With trembling fearetas fowl hear Faulcos bcls. 

Lvcrece, quoth he, this night I mud enioy thee, 

If thou deny, then force mufl: worke my way : 

For in thy bed I purpofe to deftroie thee. 

That done, fome worthlefle flaue of thine ile flay. 

To kill thine Honour with thy Hues decaie. 

And in thy dead armesdo I meane to place him, 
Swearing 1 flue him feeingthee imbrace him. 

E 
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So thy furuiuing husband ihall lemaine 
The fcornefull marke of euene open .ey e. 

Thy kinfmen hang their heads at this difdaine, 

Thy iflueblur’d with namcleffe baftardic; 

And thou the author oftheir obi oquie, . 

Shalt haue thy trcfpafle cited vp in rim es, 

And (ung by children in fiicceeamg times. 

But if thou y eeld,I reft thy fecret friend, 

, The fault vnknowne, is as a thought vnaded, 
a A little harme done to a great good end, 

For lawfull pollieie remaines enacted. 

« The poyfonousihnple fometime is compa&ed 
In a pure compound; being To applied,. 

His venome in effect is purified. 

Thenfor thy husbandand thy childrens faice. 
Tender my fuite, bequeath notto their lot 
The fliame that from them no deulfe can take, 

1 he blemiih that will neuer be forgot: 

YVorfc then a flauilh wipe, or birth howrs blot. 

For markes dilcricdin mensnatiuitie, 

Are natures faultcs,not their owne infamie, 

" Here 
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Herewith a Cockcatrice dead killing eye, * 

He rowfeth vp himfelfe, and makes a paufe, 

VVhilc dice the pi&iire ofpure pietie. 

Like a white Hinde vnder thegrypes fharpe clawes, 
Pleades in a wilderneffe where are no lawes, 

To the rough beaft,thatknowcs no gentle right, 
Nor ought obayes but his fowle appetite. 

But when a black- fac'd clowd the world dot h thret, 

In his dim mift th’afpiring mountaines hiding : 

From earths dark-womb, (ome gentle guft doth get, 
V Vhich blowthefe pitchic vapours fro their biding: 
Hindring their prefent fall by this dcuiding. 

So his vnhallowed haft her words dclayes, 

And moodie Plvto winks while Orpheus playes. 

Yet fowle night-waking Cat he doth but dallie, 
While in his hold-faft foot the weak moufepateth, 
Her lad behauiour feedes his vulture follic, 

A fwallowinggulfe thateuen in plentic wanteth. 

His eare her pray ers admits, but his heart granteth 
No penetrable entrance to her playning, 

“Tears harden lull though marble were with ray- 

E 2 (ning. 
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Her pittie-pleading eyes are fadlie fixed 
In the remorfelefle wrinckles ofhis face. 

H er modeft eloquence with fighes is mixed, 

V V hich to her Oratorie addes more grace. 

She e puts the period often from his place, 

And midftthe fentencefo her accent breakes, 

1 hat twife (he doth begin ere onceihc Ipcakes. 

She coniures him by high Almightie Ioue, 

By knighthood, gentrie, and fweete friendfhips orh, 
By her vntimely teares, her husbands loue. 

By holiehumaine law, andcommon troth, 

By Heauen and Earth, and all the power of both : 
That to his borrowed bed he make retire, 

And ftoope to Honor, not to fowle defire. 

Quoth Hi ee, re ward not Hofpitalitie, 

With fuch black payment, as thou half pretended, 
j.Mudde not the fountaine that gaue drinke to thee, 
>-Mar not the thing that cannot be amended. 

End thy ill ayme, before thy flioote be ended. 

’ He is no wood-man that doth bend his bow, 

- To ftrike a poore vnfeafonable Doe. 

% 
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My husband is thy friend, for his lake /pare me. 
Thy felfe artmighcie,for thine own fake leaue me t 
My felfe a weakling, do not then irifnare me. 

Thou look’ll hot like deceipt,do not deceiue me. 
My fighes like whirlewindes labor hence to heaue 
> If euer man were mou’d with womas mohes,(thee. 
' Bemoucdwith my teares, my fighes , my grones. 

All which together like a troubled Ocean, 

Beat atthy rockie,and wracke-thfeatning heart, 

To foften it with their continuall motion : 

^ For ftonesdiflolu’d towater doconiiert. 

O if no harder then a Hone thou art, 

e * * | J 

‘■•'Melt at myteares-andbe compaffionate, 

Soft pittie enters at an iron gate. 

A 

In T a R QV I NS likenefle I did entertaine thee, 

H aft thouput or. hisi]iape,to do himlhame ? ' 
TcalltheHoftofHeauenlcomplaine me. ' - i 
Thou wrongft his honor, w oudft his princely name: 
Thou art not whatthou fecm’ft,arid r ifihe fame, ©T 
Thou feem’ft not what thou aft, a King,* 

j For kings like Gods fliould gou erne e uery t hing, 

r £ * 
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How will thy fhame be feeded in thine age 
When thus thy vices bud before thy fpring ? 

If in thy hope thou darftdo fuch outrage, 

What dar’ft thou not when once thou art a King r 
O beremembred, no’outragious thing 
\ From yaffall adors can be wipt away, 

)' Then Khigsmifdeed^ cannot be hidineiay. 

This deede will, ma^e^ieoonly lou’dfor fcare. 

But hankie Monarchs %\%M$ feard forloue: 

VVith fowle. offenders thpu. ; perforcemuft beare, 

VVhen they in thee the like offences prouej 
Ifbutfor feare ofthisjthy will remoue. -O 

,.p 0 r Princes are the glafl'ejthefchoole,thebooJte, 
Where fubieds eies do learn, do read,do lookc. 

And wilt thou be the fchoole where luff (hall learne? 
Mufthc in thee read ledures of fuch fhame ^ 

TVilt thou be glaffe wherein it lhall difcerne 
Authoritie for finite, warrant for biamc? 
Topriuifedgediflionor in thy name*, ^on : ; o i V 
Thoubacjkft reprochagafnft long-liuing lawd, 
And mak’ftfairc reputation bjut a bawd.; 1 . 
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Haft thou commaund ? by him that gaue it thee 
From a pure heart commaund thy rebell Will : 
-Draw not thy (word to-gard iniejume, 

- For it was lent thee all that broode to kill. 

Thy Princelie<>ffice how-canft thou fulfill ? 

When patternd by thy fault fowle fin may fay, 
Helearnd to fin, and thou didft teach the way. 

T hinke but how vile a fpcdacle it were, 

To view thy prefent trdpaffe in another : 

- Mens faults dofeldome to themfelues appearc, 
-Their own tranfgreflions partiallie they (mother, 

Thisguilt would feem death- worthie in thy brother^ 
O how are they wrapt in with infamies, 

That fro their own mifdeeds askaunce their eyes? 

To thee, to thee, my heau’dvp hands appeals, 

Not to (educing luft thy rafh relief:/ on / 

I fue for exil’d maiefties rep eale, 

Let him returne, and flattring thoughts retire. 

His true refped will prifonfalfe delire. 

And wipe the dim mift from thy doting eien, 

That thoufhaltfee thy ftate, and pittie mine* 



./ 
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Haue done, quoth he, my vncontrolled tide 
Turn es not, but fwels the higher by this let. 

Small lightes are foorte blown out, huge fires abide, 
And with the winde in greater furie fret: 

The petty ftfeames that paie a dailie det 

To their fait foucraigne with their frelh fals haft, 
Adde to his flowe, but alter not his taft. 

Thou art, quoth Ihee, a fea, a foueraigne King, 

And loe there fals into thy bound! efte flood, 

Blacke Iuft, dilhonor, fhame, mif-gouerning, 

Who feeke to ftaine the Ocean of thy blood. 

If all thefc pettie ils (hall change thy good, 

Thy fea within a puddels wombe is herfed, 

And not the puddle in thy fea difperfed. 

So ftiall thefe flaues be King, arid thou their flaue, 
Thou noblie bafe , they bafelie dignified : 

Thou their faire life, and they thy fowler graue: 
Thou lothed in their fhame, they in thy pride, 

> The leffer thing Ihould not the greater hide. 

> The Cedar ftoopes not to the bafe ihrubs foote, 

> Butlow-lhrubs wither attheCedars roote. 

S© 
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i • 

So let thy thoughts low vaffals to thy ftate, 

N o more quoth he, by Heauen I will not heare thee. 
Y eeld to my loue, if not inforced hate, 

In fteed ofloues coy tutch ihall rudelie teare thee. 
That done, defpitefullie I rneanc to beare thee 
Vnto the bafe bed of fome rafcall groome. 

To be thy partner in this foamefull doomc. 

This faid, he fets his foote vppon the light, 

>. For light and luft are deadlie enemies. 

Shame folded vp in blind concealing night. 

When moft vnfeene,then moft doth tyrannize. 
The wolfe hath ceazd his pray, the poor lamb cries. 
Till with her own white fleece her voice controld, 
Intombesheroutcrie in her lips fweetfold. 

For with the nightlie linrien that Ihee weares, 

He pens her piteous clamors in her head, 

Cooling his hot face in the chafteft teares, 

That euer modeft eyes with forrow (bed. 



> O that prone luftftiould ftaine fo pureabed, 
The fpots whereof could weeping purific, 
Her tears (hould drop on them perpetuallic. 




n 
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.But Ihee hath loft a clearer thing then life, 

And he hath wonne what he would ioole againe, 
This forced league doth force a further ftrife, 

-This momentarie ioy breeds months of paine, 

• This hot defire conuerts to coide difdaine; 

Pure chaftitie is rifled of her (tore, 

And lull the theefefarre poorer then before. 

Looke as the full-fed Hound, or gorged Hawke, 
Vnapt for tender fmell,or fpeedie flight, 

Make flow purfuite, or altogether bauk. 

The praie wherein by nature they delight: 

So furfet- taking T a r qv i n fares this night: 

His taft delicious, in digeftionfowring, 

Deuour es his will that liu’d by fowle deuouring. 

O deeper finne then bottomlcfle conceit 
Can comprehend in (till imagination l 
Drunken Delirc muft vomite his receipt 
Ere he can fee his owne abhomination. 

> V Vhile Luft is in his pride no exclamation 
» Can curbe his heat, or reine his ralh defirc, 

»• Till like a lade, felf- will himfelfe doth tire. 
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And then with lanke,and leane difcolour’d cheeke, 
With heauic eye, knit-brow, and ftrengthlefte pace, 
Feeble defire all recreant, poore and meeke, 

Like to a banckrout begger wailes his cace : 

, The flefh being proud, Deftre doth fight with grace; 

» For there it reuels, and when that decaies, 

' The guiltie rebell for remiflion praies. 

So fares it with this fault-full Lord of Rome, 

VVho this accomplilhment fo hotly chafed, 

For now againft himfelfe he founds this doome, 

That through the length of times he ftads dilgraced: 

• B efides his foules faire temple is defaced, 

To whofe weake mines mufter troopes of cares. 
To aske the fpotted Princefle how fhe fares. 

Sheefayes her fubie&s with fowle infurrc&ion, 

Haue batterd downc her confecrated wall, 

And by their mortall fault brought in fubie&ion 
Her immortalitic, and made her thrall, 

Toliuing death and payne perpetual!. 

Which in her prefciencelhee controlled ft ill, 

But her forefightcould not for eftall their will. 

F 2 
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Eu’ain this thought through the dark-night he ftea- 
Acaptiue vi&or that hath loft in gaine, (leth, 

Bearing away the wound that nothing healeth, 

The fcarre that will difpightofCureremainc, 
Lcauinghis fpoilc perplext in greater paine. 

> Shee beares the lode of luft he left bchinde, 

)■ And he the burthen of a guiltie minde. 



Hee like a theeuifn dog creeps fadly thence, 

Shee like a wearied Lambe lies panting there, 

He fcowles and hates himfelfe for his offence, 

Shee defperat with her nailes her flefh doth tcare. 
He faintly flies fweating with guiltie feare; 

. Sheeftaies exclayming on the direfull nighr, 

He runnes and chides his vaniftit loth’d delight. 



He thence departs a heauy conuertite, 

Shee there remainesa hopeleffe caft-away, 

He in his fpeed lookesfor the morning light : 
Shee pray es {hee neuer may behold the day. 

: For daie, quoth Ihee, nights fcapes doth open lay, 
. > ; And my true eyes haue neuer pra&iz’d how 
To cloake offences with a cunning brow. 
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They thinke not buttnat euerie eye can lee. 

The fame difgrace which they themfclues behold : 
And therefore would they ftill in darkenefle be, 

To haue their vnleene finne remaine vntold. 

For they their guilt with weeping will vnfold, 

And graue like water that doth eate in fteelc, 
Vppon my cheeks, what helpeleffe Ihame I feele. 



Here (hee exclaimes againftrepofe and reft, 

And bids her eyes hereafter ftill be blinde, 

Shee wakes her heart by beating on her breft, 

And bidsitleape from thence, where it maielinde 
Some purer cheft, to clofe fo pure a minde. 

Frantickewith griefethus breaths (hee forth her 
Againft the vnfeene fecrecie of night. (fpite, 






O comfort- killing night, image of Hell, 

Dim regifter, and notarie oflhame, 

Blacke ftage for tragedies, and murthers fell, 

V aft (in-concealing Chaos, nourfe of blame. 
Blinde muffled bawd,darke harberfor defame, 
Grim caue of death, whifpring conlpirator, 
V V ith clofe-tong’d treafon & the rauiiher. 
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O hatefull, vaporous, and foggy nighr, 

Since thou artguilty of my curelefle crime : 

Mufter thy mifts to meete the Eafterne light, 

Make war againft proportion’d courfe of time. 

Or if thou wilt permit the Sunne to clime 
His wonted height, yet ere he go to bed, 
Knitpoyfonous clouds about his golden head, 

• VVith rotten damps rauiib the morning aire, 

Let their exhald vnholdfome breaths make fickc 
The life of puritie, the fupreme faire, 

Ere he arriue his wearie noone-tide prick e, 

And let thy muftic vapours march fo thick e, 

That in their fmoakie rankes,his fmothred light 
May fet at noone,and make perpetuall night. 

V Vere T a r qv i N night, as he is but nights child, 
The bluer Alining Queenehe would diftainej 
Her twinckling handmaids to(by him defil’d) 
Through nights black bofom ftiuld not peep again. 
So ftiould 1 haue copartners in my paine, 

> Andfellowftiip in woe doth woe affwage, 

- As Palmers chat makes fliort their pilgrimage. 

Where 
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Where now 1 haue no one to blulh with me, 
Tocroffe their armes & hang their heads with mine,. 
To maske their browes and hide their infamie, 

But! alone, alone muftfit and pine, 

Seafoni ng the earth with (howres of bluer brinej 
/•Mingling my talk with tears, my greef with grones, 
• • Poore wafting monuments of lafting mones. 

O night thou furnace of fowle reeking fmoke! 
Letnotrheiealous dale behold that face, 

V Vhichvnderneaththy blacke all hiding clokc 
Immodeftly lies martird with difgrace. 

Keepe ftill pofleftion of thy gloomy place, 

That all the faults which in thy raigne are made, 
May likewife be iepulcherd in thy {hade. 

Make me not obied to the tell-tale day, 

The light will ftiew chara&erd in my brow, 

The ftorie offweete chaftities decay, 

The impious breach of holy wedlocke vowe. 

Yea the illiterate that know not how 

To cipher what is writ in learned bookes, 

Will cote my lothfome trefpaffe in my lookes. 
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The nourfe to dill her child will tell my ftorie, 

And fright her crying babe with T a r qv i n s name. 
The Orator to deckehis oratorie, 

VVill couple my reprochto T a r qv i n s fhame. 
Feaft-findingminftrels tuning my defame, 

VVill tie the hearers to attend ech line, 

How T arqvin wrongedme,! Colatine, 



Let my good name, that fencelefTe reputation, 
ForCoLAHNES deare loue be kept vnfpotted : 
Ifthat be made a theame for deputation, 

The branches of another roote are rotted; 

And vndcleru’d reproch to him alotted, 

That is as cleare from this attaint of mine, 

As I ere this was pure to C o l a t i n e. 



O vnfeene Ihame, inuifible disgrace, 

O vnfelt fore, creft- wounding priuat fcarre I 
Reproch is ftampt in Colatinvs face, 

And Tarqvins eyemaiereadthemotafarre, 

<c How he in peace is wounded not in warre. 
cC Alas how manie bcare fuch iliamefull blowes, 
•Which notthefelues buthethatgiues theknowes. 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

IFC o l a t i n e, thine honor laie in me, 

From me byftrong affault it is bereft: 

My Honnie loft, and I a Drone-like Bee, 

Haue no perfection of my fommer left. 

But rob’d and ranfak’t by iniurious thefr. 

* In thy weake Hiue a wandring wafpe hath crept, 
>• And fuck’t die Honnie which thy chad Bee kept. 

Yet am Iguiltieofthy Honors wrack e, 

Yet for thy Honor didlentertaine him, 

Comming from thee I could not put him hacke: 
For it had beene dilhonor to difdaine him, 

Befides of wearinefle he did complaine him, 

And talk’t of V ertue (O vnlook’t for euill,) 
When V ertue is prophan’d in fuch a Deuill. 

l 

Why fliould the worme intrude the maiden bud ? 
Or hatefull Kuckcowes hatch in Sparrows nefts > 
Or Todes infect faire founts with venom c mud ? 

Or tyrant follie lurke in gentle brefts ? 

OrKings be breakers of their owne beheftes* 
tt Butno perfection is fo abfolute, 

* That fome impuritie doth not pollute. 

G 
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The a<?ed man that coffers vp his gold. 

Is plagu’d with cramps, and gouts, and painefull fits, 
And fcarce hath eyes his treafur'c to behold, 

But like Rill pining Tantazvs he fits. 

And vfeleffe barnes the harueft of his wits: 

Hauing no other pleafure of his gaine. 

But torment that it cannot cure his paine. 

So then he hath it when he cannot vfe it, 

Andleaues it to be maiftred by his yong : 

V Vho in their pride do prcfently abufe it, 

T heir father was too weake, ana they too flrong 
To hold their curfed-bleffed Fortune long. 

« The fweets we with for, turne to lothed fowrs, 

« Euen in the moment that we call them ours. 

Vnruly blafts wait on the tender fpring, 

Vrrholfome weeds take roote with precious flowrs. 
The Adder hiiTes where the fweete birds fing, 

, VVhat Vertuebreedes Iniquity deuours: 
WVehaue no good thatwe canfayis ours, 

» But ill annexed opportunity 
> Qr kils his life, or elfehis quality. 

% • 
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O opportunity thy guilt is great, '• 

Tis thou that execut ft the rraytors treaion: 

Thou fets the wolfe where he the lambe may get, 
Who eiier plots the hnne thou poinftthe fealon. 

Tis thou that fpUrn’ft at right, at law, at reafon, 

And in thy ihadie Cell where none may fpic him. 
Sits fin to ceaze the foules that winder by him. 

Thou makeft the veftall violate her oath. 

Thou blow eft the fire when temperance is thawd, 
Thou fmotherft honeftie, thou murthreft troth, 
•Tbou fowle abbettor,thou notorious bawd, 

Thou planted fcandall, and difplaceft lawd. 

Thou rauilher, thou traytor, thou falfe theefe, 
Thy.honie turnes to gall, thy ioy to greefe. 

Thy fecret pleafure turnes to open fhame, 

Thy priuate feafting to a publicke faft, 

Thy ftnoothing titles to a ragged name, 

-Thy fugred tongue to bitter wormwood taft, 

Thy violent vanities can neuer laft. 

How comes it then, vile opportunity 
Being fo bad,fuch numbers feeke for thee? 

G 2 
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V Vhen wilt thou be the humble fuppliants frien i 
And bring him where his fuit may be obtained? 
When wilt thou fort an howre great ftrifes to end? 
Or free that (oule which wretchednes hath chained ? 
Giae phificke to the ficke, eale to the pained? 

The poore, lame, blind, hault,creepe, cry out for 
But they nere meet with oportunitie. (thee, 

The patient dies while the Phifician fleepes. 

The Qrphane pines while the opprelfor feedcs. 
Iudice is feading while the widow weepes. 

Aduife is (porting while infection breeds. 

Thou graunt’ft no timefor charitable deeds. 

Wrath, enuy,trea(on, rape, and murthers rages. 
Thy heinous houres wait on them as their Pages* 

When Trueth and Vertuehaue to do with thee, 

A thoufand erodes keep e them from thy aide: 

They buie thy helpe,but finne neregiues a fee, 

He gratis comes, and thou art well apaide, 

As well to heare, as graunt what he hath (aide. 

My C o l a t i n e would elfe haue come to me, 
VVhenT ar qv in did, but he was ftaiedby thee. 

Guilty 
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Guilty thou art of murther,and of theft, 

Guilty of periurie,and fubornation, 

Guilty of treafon,lorgerie, and (hift, 

Guilty ofinceft that abhomination, 

An accedarie by thine inclination. 

To all dnnes pad and all that are to come. 

From the creation to thegenerall doome. 

Mifhapen time, copefmate of vgly night, * 

Swift fubtle pod, carrier of grieOie care, 

Eater of youth, falfe flaue to falfe delight : 

Bafe watch of woes, fins packhorfe,vertues fnare. 

Thou nourfed all, and murthred all that are. 

O heare me then, iniurious (hiding time. 

Be guiltie of my deathfince ofiny crime. 

Why hath thy feruant opportunity 
Betraide the howres thou gau’d me to repofe? 

Canceld my fortunes, and inchainedme 
To endlede date ofneuer-ending woes? 

Times office is to fine the hate offoes, 

To cate vp errours by opinion bred, 

Noit fpend the dowric of a lawfull bed. •> 

G 3 
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Times glorie is to calme contending Kings, 

To vnmaske falihood,and bring truth to light, 

To ft amp e the feale of time in aged things. 

To wake the mor,ne,ani Centinell the night, 

To wrong the wronger till he render right, 

To ruinate proud buildings with thy howres, 

And fmeare with duft their glitring golden towrs. 

To fill with worme-holes ftately monuments, 

To feede obliuion with decay ofthings, 

To blot old bookes, and alter their contents. 

To plucke the quilsfromauncientrauens wings, 

To drie the. old oakes fappe, and cherifti fprings : 
To fpoile Antiquities of hammerdfteele, 

And turne the giddy round of Fortunes wheele. 

To (hew the beldame daughters of her daughter, 
To make the child a man, the man a childe, 

To flay the tygre that doth Hue by daughter, 

To tame the Vnicorne, and Lion wild, 

To mocke the fub'tle in themfelues beguild, 

To cheare the Plowman with increafefull crops, 
;• And waft hpgqftoneswith little water drops. 
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Why work’d thou mifehiefe in thy Pilgrimage, 

Vnlefle thou cbuld’ft i eturne to make amends ? 

One poore retyring minute in an age 

V Vould purchafe thee a thoufand thoufand friends, 
Lcndinp him wit that to bad detters lends, (backe, 

0 this dread night, Nyould’ft thou one howr come 

1 could preuentthis ; ftorme, and ftiun thy wracke. 

s. 

Thou ceafelefle laekie to Eternitie, «rtkxqur 

With fome mifchancecrofie Tarovin iahis flight. 

D euife extream e s beyond extremiti e, ; • 

-To make him curie this cuffed crimcfull night: 

•Let gaftly fhadowes his lewd eyes affright. 

And the dire thought of his committed euill, 

Shape euery bulb a hideous fhapelefte deuill. 

Difturbe his howres ofreft with reftleffe trances, 

AfHid him ih his bed'with bedred g'rones-, i\ \r': 

Let tberobechauncehimpitifull mifchances, ; 

To make him mone, but pine not his moncs: 

Stone him with hardned hearts harder then ftorie.%. 

And letmilde women to him loofe th^in mildnpfifc, 

Y V il d er to him then T ygers in their wildnefle* 
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Let him haue time to teare his curled haire, 

Let him haue time againft himfelfe to raue. 

Let him haue time of times helps to dilpaire, 

Lethim haue time to liue a lothed flaue, 

Let him haue time a beggers orts to crauc, 

And time to fee one that by almes doth Hue, 

,? DifHaine to him difdained (craps to giue. 

Let him haue time to (ee his friends his foes. 

And merrie fooles to mocke at him refort : 

Let him haue time to marke how (low time goes 
In time of (orrow, and how (wift and Ihort 
His time offollie,and his time of (port. 

And euer let his vnrecalling crime 
Haue time to waileth’abufingofhis time. 

O time thou tutor both to good and bad, 

Teach me to curfe him that thou taught’ft this ill : 
Athisowne fhadow let rhe theeferunne mad, 
Himfelfe, himfelfe feekeeuerie howre to kill, 

Such wretched hads fuch wretched blood (huld (pill. 
: 1 For who (b bafe would (uch an office haue, 

As (clandrous deaths-man to (o bale a flaue. 

The 
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The bafer is he comming from a King, 

To (ham e his hope with deedes degenerate, 

^ The mightier man the mightier is the thing 
•' That makes him honord, or begets him hate : 

; For great eft (candall waits on greateft ftate. 

> The Moone being clouded, prelently is mift, 

But little ftars may hide them when they lift. 

The Crow may bath hiscoaleblacke wings in mire, 
And vnperceau’drlie with the filth away, 

But if the like the (now-white Swan defire, 

The ftaine vppon his filuer Downe will ftay. 

; Poore grooms are fightles night, kings glorious day, 
-v? Gnats are vnnoted whereioere they flie, 

’ ■ But Eagles gaz’d vppon with cuerie eye. 

Out idle wordes, feruants to (hallow fooles, 
Vnprofitable founds, weake arbitrators, 

Bufie yourfelues in skill contending (chooles, 
Debate where ley Cure ferucs with dull debators: 

To trembling Clients be you mediators, 

For me, ! force not argument a ft raw, 

Since that my cafe is palt the helre of law. 

H 




4 




m 




w 




THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

In vaine I raile at bportunitie, 

At time, at T a r qv i n, and vnchearfull night, 

In vaine I cauill with mine infamie, 

In vaine I fpurne at my confirm’d defpight, 

This helpelefle fmoake of words doth me no right: 
The remedie indeede to do me good, 

Is to let forth my fowle defiled blood. 

Poore hand why quiuerft thou at this decree ? 

Honor thy felfe to rid me of this (hamc, 

For if I die, my Honor hues in thee, 

But if I liue thou liu’ft in my defame; 

Since thou couldft not defend thy loyall Dame, 

And waft affeard to (cratch her wicked Fo, 

Kill both thy felfe, and her for y eelding fo. 

This faid, from her betombled couch fheeftarteth, 
To finde (ome defp’rat Inftrument ofdeath, 

But this no (laughter houfe no toole imparteth, 

To make more vent for paflage of her breath, 
Which thronging through her lips (o vanifheth, 

As fmoake from ALtna, that in aire con fumes, 
Or that which from difeharged Cannon fumes. 

In 
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In vaine (quoth fhee) I liue, and feeke in vaine 
Some happie meane to end a haplcfife life. 

I fear’d by Tarqvins Fauchiontobcflaine, 

Yet for the felfe fame purpofe feeke a knife; 

But when I fear’d I was a loyall wife, 

So am I now, 6 no that cannot be, 

Of that true tipe hath T arqvi,n rifled me. 

0 that is gone for which I (ought to liue. 

And therefore now I need not feare to die, 

To cleare this fpot by death (at leaft) I giue 
A badge of Fame to fclanders liuerie, 
Adyinglife,toliuinginfamie: 

Poore helplefle helpe, the treafure ftolne away, 
To burne the guiltlefle casket where it lay. 

Well well dear e Colatine, thoufhalt not know 
The ftained taft ofviolated troth : 

1 will not wrong thy true afledion (o, 

To flatter thee with an infringed oath: 

This baftardgraffe (hall neuercome to growth, 

. He (hall not boaft who did thy ftocke pollute, 
T’hat thou art doting father of his fruite. 

H z 








THE RAPE OF L VC R EGE. 

Nor (hall he fmile at thee in fecret thought, 

Nor laugh with his companions at thy Rate, 

But thou {halt know thy intreft was not bought 
Rafely with gold, but ftolne from foorth thy gate. 

For mel am the miftreffe of my fate, 

Andwithmy trefpafTeneuerwilldifpence, 

.7 ill life to death acquit my ford offence. 

I will not poy fon thee with my attaint, 

Nor fold my fault in cleanly coin'd excufes, 

My fable ground offinne I will not paint, 

To hide the truth of this falfe nights abufes. 

My tongue (hall vtter all, mine eyes like (luces, 

As from a mountaine fpringthat feeds a dale, 

Shal gufh pure ftreams to purge my impure tale. 

By this lamenting Philomele had ended 
The well tun’d warble of her nightly forrow, 

And folemne night with (low fad gate defcended 
To ouglie Hell, when loe the blulhing morrow 
Lends lightto all faire eyes that light will borrow. 
But cloud ie Lv crece fhamesherfelietofee, . 
And therefore (till in night would cloiftred be. 

Rcuealing 
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Reuealing day through euery cranniefpies. 

And feerns to point her out where fhe fits weeping. 
To whom Ihee fobbing fpeakes, 6 eye of eyes, (ping, 
V V hy pry’d thou throgh my windows leaue thy pee- 
Mock with thy tickling beams, eies that are deeping; 
Brand not my forehead with thy percing light, 

For day hath nought to do what’s done by night. 

Thus cauils fhee with euerie thing fhee fees, 

True griefe is fond and tedie as a childe, 

Who wayward once, his mood with naught agrees, 
Old woes, not infant forrowes beare them milde, 
Continuance tames the one, the otherwilde, 

Like an vnpraftiz/d fwimmer plunging dill. 
With too much labour drowns for want of skill. 

So fhee deepe drenched in a Sea of care, 

Holds difputation with ech thing fhee vewes, 

And to her felfe all forrow doth compare, 

No obiedt but herpaffions drength renewes : 

And as one Oiiftes another draightinfewes, 

Somtime her griefe is dumbe and hath no words, 
Sometime tis mad and too much talke affords. 

H 3 
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The little birds that tune their mornings foy, 

Make her mones mad, with their fweet melodie, 
c£ For mirth dc>th fearch the bottome ofannoy, 
cc -Sad foules are (laine in merrie companie, 

££ Griefe bed is pleafd with griefes focietie ; 

<k True forrow then is feelinglie fuffiz’d, 

“ When with like femblancc it is fimpathiz’d. 

c£ Tis double death to drowne in ken ofihore, 

<£ He ten times pines, that pines beholding food, 
tc To fee thefalue doth make the wound ake more; 
<£ Greatgriefegreeuesmofiat that wold do it good 
<£ Deepe woes roll forward like a gentle flood, 
Who being fcopt, the bouding banks oreflowcs, 
> ‘ Griefe dallied with, nor law, nor limit knowes. 

You mocking Birds(quoth ihe)your tunes intombe 
V V ithin your hollow fwelling feathered breads. 
And in my hearing be you mute and dumbe, 

My refileffe difcord loues no flops nor reds : 

€£ A woefull Hodefle brookes not merrie guefis. 
Ralifliyour nimble notes to pleating eares, 

££ Ditires likes dups whe time is kept with teares. 

Come 
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Come Philomele that fing’d of rauilhment, 

' Make thy lad groue in my diflieueld heare, 

As the danke earth v/eepes at thy languilhmcnt: 

So I at each fad tiraine, will draine i teare, 

And with deepe grones the Diapafon beare: 

For burthen- wife ile hum on T ar qv i n dill, 
While thou on Terevs defcantsbetterskilf 

And whiles againd a thorne thou bear’d thy part, 
Tokeepe thy fliarpe woes waking, wretched I 
To imitate thee well, againd my heart 
V V ill fixe a fharpe knife to affright mine eye, 

Who ifit winke fliall thereon fall and die. 
Thefemeanes as frets vpon aninfirument, 

Shal tune our heart-firings to true languilhmcnt. 

And for poore bird thou fing’d not in the day, 

As fliaming anie eye fliould thee behold : 

Some darke deepe defertfeatedfrom the way, 

That knowes not parching heat, nor freezing cold 

Will wee find out : and there we will vnfold 
To creatures fiern,fad tunes to change their kinds, 
” ^i flce nie proue beads, let beads bear getle minds* 
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As the poore frighted Deare that (lands at gaze, 
Wildly determining which way to flie, 

Or one incompaft with a winding maze, 

That cannot tread the way out readilie: 

So with her felfe is lliee in mutinie, 

To liue or die which of the twaine were better, 
When life is lham’d and death rcproches detter. 

To kill my felfe, quoth (bee, alacke what w ere it. 

But with my body my poore foules pollufion? 

They that loofe halfe with greater patience beare it, 
Then they whole whole islwallowed in confulion. 
That mother tries a mercilelfe conclufion, 

; W ho hauing two fweet babes, when death takes 

v Vill flay the other, and be nurfe to none.u(one, 

My bodie or my foule w hich was the dearer? 

V Vhcn the one pure, the other made deuine, 
Whole loue of eyther to my felfe was nearer ? 
When both were kept for Heauen and Colatines 
> Ay me, the Barke pild from the loftie Pine, 

> His leaues will wither, and his fap decay, 

So mud my foule her barke being pild away. 

Her 
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Her houfeis fackt,her quiet interrupted, 

• Hermanfionbatterdbytheenemie, 

Her facred temple fpotted, fpoild, corrupted, 
Groflie ingirt with daring infamie. 

Then let it not be cald impictie, 

If in this blemilhtfort 1 make lome hole, 

Through which I may conuay this troubled loule. 

Yet die I will not, till my Colaiine 
Haue heard the caufe of my vntimelie death, 

That he may vow in that fad houre of mine, 
Reuenge on him that made me Hop my breath. 

My Rained bloud to T a r qv i n ile bequeath, 
Which for him tainted, (hall for him be (pent. 
And as his due writ in my tellament. 

My Honor ile bequeath vnto the knife 
That wounds my bodie lb dilhonored, 

Tis Honor to depriue dilhonord life, 

Theone will liue, the other being dead. 

So oflhames afhes fhall my Fame be bred, 

For in my death I murther (hamefull Icorne, 

My lhame lb dead, mine honor is new borne. 
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Dcare Lord of that dearc iewell I haue loft, 
VVhatlegacielhall I bequeathto thee j* 

My refolution loue fhall be thy boft, 

By whofc example thou reueng’d mayft be. 

How T a r qv i n muft be vfd,read it in me, 

My feife thy friend will kill my felfe thy fo, 

And for my fake feme tholi £alfe T a r qv i n fo. 



This briefe abridgement of my will I make, 

My foule and bodie to the skies and ground: 

My refolution Husband doe thou take, 

Mine Honor be the knifes that makes my wound, 
My Ibame be his that did my Fame confound* 
And all my Fame that Hues disburfedbe, 
Tothofe that Hue andthinkeno ftianie ofme. 



Thou Col a t i n e Utah oucrfee this will, 

Ho w was I ouerfeene that thou (halt fee it ? . 

My bloud Ihall walla the fclander of mine ill, 

My Hues foule deed my lifes feire end (hall free it. 
Faint not faint heart, but ftputlie fay fobeit, 

Y eeld to my hand, my hand ftiall conquer thee, . 
Thou dead, both die, and both ftiall vigors be. 
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This plot of death when fadlielhce hadfeyd, 

And wip’t the brinifti pearle from her bright eies, 
With vntun’d tongue ihee hoarllie cals her mayd, 
r Whofefeiftobcdience to her miftreffe hies, . 
w For fleet-wing’d duetie with thoghts feathers flics, 
Poore Lv c re c e cheeks vnto her maid feem fo, 
As wintermeads whenfun dothmek their /how”; 

Her miftreffe fhee doth giue demure good morrow, 
^ With loft flow-tongue, true marke ofmodeftic, 

A nd forts a fed looke to her Ladies lor row, 

(For why her face wore fbrrov/cs liuerie.) 

But durft not aske of her audacioufiie, 

Why her two funs were clowd ecclipfed fo, 

Nor why her feire cheeks ouer-walht with woe. 

But as the earth doth weepe the S un being fet, 

Each flowre moiftned like a melting eye ; 

Euen fo the maid with fwelling drops gan wet 
Her circled eien inforft, by limpathie 
Ofthofefaire Suns fet in her miftreffe skie, 

Who in a felt wau’d Ocean quench their light, 
Which makes the maid weep like the dewy night. 

* 1 % 
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A prettie while thefe prettie creatures {land, . 

Like Iuorie conduits corail cefterns filling : 

One iuftlie wecpes, the other takes in hand 
No caufe, but compaiiie of her drops fpfiling. 

;.Their gentle fexto weepe are often willing) 

Greeuing themfelues to geffe at others {marts, j 

And the they drown their eies,or break their harts. 

For menhaue marble, women waxen mindes, 

And therefore are they form’d as marble will. 

The weake oppreft,th’impreflioii offtrangekindes 
Is form’d in them by force, by fraud, or skill. 

Then call them not the Authors of their ill, 

No more then waxe fhall be accounted euill, 

Wherein is ftamptthe femblance of a Deuill. 

Their fmoothneflqlike a goodly champaine plainc, 

Laies open all the little wormes that creepe, 

In men as in a rough-growne groue remaine. 

Caue- keeping euiis that obfcurely fleepe. 

Through chriftail wals cch little mote will peepe, 
j Though me cacouer crimes with bold flern looks } 

^ Poore womens- faces are their owne faults books. 

.. a L . ' No 
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No man inueigh- again!! the withered flowre. 

But chide rough winter that the flowre hath kild, 
Not that deuour’d, but that which doth deuour 
Is worthie blame, 6 let it not be hild 
Poore womens faults, that they are fo fulfild 

V Vith mens abufes, thofe proud Lords to blame, 
Make weak-made wome tenants to their fhame. 

The prefident whereof in Lvgrece view, 

Aflail’d by nigh t with circumftances ftrong 
Ofprefent death, and fhame that might inlue. 

By that her death to do her husband wrong, 

Such danger to reliftance did belong : 

That dying feare through all her bodie fpred, 

And who cannot abufe a bodie dead ? 

By this milde patience bidfaire Lvcrece fpeake, 
To the poore counterfaite ofher complayning, 

My girle, quoth Ihee, on what occafion breakc- 
Thofe tears fro thee, that downe thy cheeks areraig- 
Ifthoudofi weepe for griefeoftny fuftaining: (iling? 
Know gentle wench itfmall auailes my mood, 

, Iftears could hdp,mine own would do me good. 

I 3 
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Eut tell me girle, when went (and there fhee ftaide, 
Till after a deepe grone) T a r qj i n from hence, 
Madame ere I was vp (repli’d the maide,) 

The more to blame my lluggard negligence. 

Yet with the fault I thus farre can dilpcnc e : 

My felfe was ftirring ere the brcake ofday. 

And ere I rofe was T a r qv i n gone away. 

But Lady, ifyour maide may be fo bold, 

Shee would requeft to know your heauineffe : 

(O peace quoth L v c r e c &)if it lhould be told, 

> The repetition cannot makeitlefle : 

For more it is, then I can well exprefle, 

> And that deepe torture may be cal'd a Hell, 
When more is felt then one hath power to tell. 

Go get mee hither paper, ink e, and pen, 

Y et fane that labour, for I haue them heare, 

(What lhould I fay) one of my husbands men 
Bid thou be readie, by and by, to beare 
A letter to my Lord, my Loue, my Deare, 

Bid him with Ipeede prepare to carrie it. 

The caufc craues haft, and it will foone be writ. 
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Her maide is gone, and lliee prepares to write, 
Firft houering ore the paper with her quill : 
Conceipt and griefe an eager combat fight. 
What wit fets downe is blotted ftraight with will. 
This is too curious good, this blunt and ill, 

Much like a prefle of people at a dore, 

Throng her inuentions which fhall go before. 



At la ft fhee thus begins : thou worthie Lord, 

Ofthat vnworthie wife that greeteth thee, 

Health to thy perfon, next, vouchfafe t’afford 
(Ifeuer loue, thy Lvcrece thouwilt/eej) 
Someprefentfpeed,tocomcandvifiteme: 

Sol commend me, from our houfe in griefe, A \ 

>■ My woes are tedious, thoughmy words are briefc. * 



‘jfle 7 (dot. 

XHCrece U 



Here folds fhee'vp the tenure ofher woe. 

Her certain eforro.w writvncertainely^ 

By this fhort C eduie C o l a t i n e may know 
Her griefe, but not her griefes true quality, 

Shee dares not thereof make difeouery, ~i 

c -beft hfefhould holditfierown grbflcfabufe , q > 
Ere Ihe with blond hadiftain’d hfefftain’d excufe. 
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Befides the life and feeling of her paftion, 

Shee hoords to fpend, when he is by to heare her, 
Vvhen fighs,& gron©s,& tears may grace the falhio 
Of her difgrace, the better fo to cleareher 
From that fufpicio which the world might bear her. 
To Hum this blot, fhee would not blot the letter 
VVithwiords,tilladion might becom the better. 

,To fee fad tights 5 moues more then heare them told, 
For then the eyemterpretesito the eare 
The heauie motion thatitidoth behold, ! j o ;I • 
When euerie part, a part of woe doth, b.eare. 

Tis but a part of forrow thatwe heare, 
i . Deep, fbundsmake leffer noifeth&ihallow foords, 
- Aiid forrow ebs,b eirig blown with wind of words. 

Herletternow isfeal’d, and on it writ 

At A r d e a to my Lord with more then haft, 

ThePoft attends, and thee deliuers it, 

Charging the fowr- fac’d groome, to high as faft 
As lagging fbwles before the Northerne blafts, 
Speed more then fpeed^but dul & flow Ifee deems, 
Extremity ftillvrgeth iucK extremes. 

The 
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The homelie villaine curfics to her low, 

And bluftiing on her with a ftedfaft eye, 

Receaues the fcroll without or yea or no, . 

And forth with baihfull innocence doth hie. 

But they whofe guilt within their bofomes lie, 
Imagine euerie eye beholds their blame, 

For Lvcrece thought, he blulht to fee her Ihame. 

When fcelie Groome (God wot) it was defect 
• Offpirite,life, and bold audacitie, 

Such harmlelfe creatures haue a true refpedt: 

To talke in deeds, while cithers faucilie 
Promife more (peed, but do it leyfurelie. 

Euen fo this patterne of the worne-out age, 
Pawn’d honeft looks, but laid no words to gage. 

His kindled duetie kindled her miftruft, 

That two red fires in both their faces blazed, 

Shee thoughthe bluflit, as knowing Tarqvins luft, 
And blulhing with him,wiftlie on him gazed, 

Her earneft eye did make him more amazed. 

The more fhee law the bloud his cheeks replenifh. 
The more (he thought he fpied in her fom blemifh. 
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THE RAPE OF L VCR EC E. 

But long iliee thinkes till he returne againe, 

And yet the dutious vaflall fcarce is gone. 

The wearie time Ihee cannot entertaine, 

Fornowtis dale toligh, toweepe, andgrone, 

So woe hath wearied woe, mone tired mone. 

That fhee her plaints a little while doth day, 
Pawling for means to mourne fome newer way. 

At lad fhee cals to mind where hangs a peece 
Of skilfull painting, made for P r i a m s Troy, 
Before the which is drawn the power of Greece, 

For Helens rape,thcCittietodedroy, 
Threatning cloud-killing I l l i o n with annoy, 
Which the conceipted Painter drew lo prowd, 
As Heauen (it feem'dr) to kilfe the turrets bow’d; 

A thouland lamentable obie&s there, 

In fcotne of Nature, An gaue Iiuelefle life, 

Many a dry drop feem’d a weeping teare, 

Shed for the flaughtred husband by the wife. 

The red bloud reek’d to thew the Painters drife. 

And dying eyes gleem’d forth their alhie lights, 

- ; Like dying coaies burnt out in tedious nights. 

There 
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THE RAPE OFLVCRECE. 

There mightyou fee the labouring Pyoner 
Begrim’d with fweat, and lineared all with dud, 

And from the towres of Troy, there would appeare 
Theverie eyes ofmen through loop-holes thrud, . 
Gazing vppon the Greekcs with little lud, 

Suchfweet obferuance in this worke was had, 

That one might lee thofe farre of eyes looke lad. 

In great commaunders, Grace, and Maiedie, 

Y ou might behold triumphing in their facesj 
In youth quick-bearing and dexteritie, 

And here and there the Painter interlaces 
Pale cpwards marching on with trembling paces. 

Which hartlefl'e pealaunts did lo wel referable, 

That one would fwear he faw them quake & treble. 

In A t Ax and V l z s s e s, 6 what Art 
Of Phifiognomy might one behold 1 
The face of eyther cypher’d eythers heart, 

Their face, their manners modexpreflie told. 

In Ai ax eyes blunt rage and rigour rold, ]j 
But the mild glance that fifes V l y s s e s lent. 

Shewed deepe regard and fouling gouernment.. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

There pleading might you fee graue Nestor (land, 
As’twerc incouraging the Greekes to fight, 

Making fuch fober a&ion with his hand, 

That it beguild attention, charm’d the fight, 

In fpeech it feemd his beard, all filuer white, 

V Vag’d vp and downc, and from his lips did Hie, 
Thin winding breath which purl’d vp to the skie. 

About him were a preffe ofgaping faces, 

Which feem'dto fwallow vp his found aduice, 

All ioyntlie liftning, but with feuerall graces, 

As if fome Marmaide did their eares intice, 

Some high, fome low, the Painter was fo nice. 

The fcalpes of manie,almofl: hid behind, 

To iump vp higher feem’d to mocke the mind. 



Here one mans hand leand on anothers head, 

His note being (hadowcd by his neighbours care. 
Here one being throng’d, bears back all boln,&red, 
Another fmotherd,foemes to pelt and fweare, 

And in their rage fuch fignes of rage they bearc, 

As but for lofle of Nestors golden words, 

- It feem’d they would debate with angrie fwords. 

For 
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For much imaginarie worke was there, 

Conceipt deceitfull, fo compact lo kindc, 

That for Achilles image Rood his fpeare 
Grip’t in an Armed hand,himfelfe behind 
Was left vnfeene, faue to the eye ofmind, 

A hand, a foote, a face, a leg, a head 
Stoodforthewholetobe imagined. 

And from the wals of ftrong befieged Troy, (field. 
When their braue hope, bold H ect or march’d to 
Stood manie Troian mothers (haring ioy, 

To fee their youthfull fons bright weapons wield, 
And to their hope they fuch odde action yeeld, 

That through their light ioy fecmed to appeare, 
(Like bright things ftaind) a kind of heauic feare. 

And from the ftrond of Dardan where they fought. 
To S iMOisreediebankestheredbloudran, 

V Vhofe wanes to imitate the battaile fought 
With (welling ridges, and their rankcs began 
To breake vppon the galled (hore, and than 
Retire againc, till meeting greater ranckes 
They ioine, & (hoot their fome atSiMoisbancks. 
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THE RAPE OF LyCRECE. 

T o this well painted pecce is Lvcrece come, 

To find a face where all difirefle is field, 

Manie fiiee fees, where cares haue earned fome, 

But none where all difirefle and dolor dweld, 

Till fhee difpayring H e c vb a beheld, 

Staring on Priams wounds with her old eyes, 
Which bleeding vnder Pirrh vs proud foot lies. 

In her the Painter had anathomiz-’d 
Times ruine, beauties wracke,and grim cares raign. 
Her cheeks with chops and wrincles were difguiz/d, 
Of what fiiee was, no femblance did remainc: 

Her blew bloud chang’d to blackein euerie vainc. 
Wanting the fpring, thatthofefhfunke pipes had 
She w’d life imprifbn’d in a bodie dead. (fed, 

On this fad fliadow L v c r e d * ipends her eyes, 
And fhapes herforrow.to the Beldameswoes, 

Who nothing wants to anfwer her but cries, 

And bitter words to ban her cruell Foes. 

The Painter was no God'to lend her thofe, 0 T 
And therefore Lvcrece fwears he did her wrong, 
Togiue her fo much griefe,and nota tong. 

Poore 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 

Poore Infirument (queth fhee)witheut a founds 
lie tune thy woes with my lamenting tongue, 

And drop Tweet Balme in Priams painted wound, 
Andraileon Pirrh vs that hath done him wrong; 
And with my tears quench Troy that burns To long? 
And with my knife fcratch out the angrie eyes^ 
Of all the Greekes that are thine enemies. 

Shew me the firumpet that began this ftur, 

That with my nailes her beautie I may teare: 

Thy heat ofluft fond Paris did incut* 

This lode of wrath, that burning Troy doth bcare* 
Thy eye kindled the fire that burneth here, 

And here in Troy for trefpafle of thine eye, 

The Sire, the Tonne, the Dame and daughter die. 

' yvtyfliould the priuateplealiire of fome one 
- Become the publicke plague ofmanie moe ? 

Let linne alone committed, light alone 
Vppon his head that hath tranfgrefied fo. 

Let guiltlefle foules be freed from guilty woe 
’■ ^ oron es offence why fhouldfb many fall? 

. ? To plague a priuate finnein general!. 
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the rape of lvcrece. 

Lo here weeps HECVBA,here Priam dies, 

Here manly Hecto r Taints, hercTROYLys founds^ 
Here friend by friend in bloudie channel lies : 

And friend to friend giucs vnaduifed wounds. 

And one mans lull: thefe manie Hues confounds. 

, Had doting Priam chcckt his fons defire, 

>. Tro y had bin bright with Fame, & not with fire. 

Here feelingly Hie weeps Troyes painted woes, 
For forrow, like a heauie hanging Bell, 

Once let on ringing, with his own waight goes, 

Then little ftrength rings out the dolefull knell, 
SoLvcRECEfeta worke, fad tales doth tell 
To pencel’d penfiuenes, & colour’d forrow, (row, 
She lends them words, & (he their looks doth bor- 

Shee throwesher eyes about the painting round, 
And who (heefinds forlorne,lhee doth lament: 

At lad fliee fees a wretched image bound, 

That piteous lookes, to Phrygian (heapheards lent, 
His face though full of cares, yet Chew’d content. 
Onward to Troy with the blunt (wains he goes, 

So mild that patience feem’d to fcorne his woes. 

In 
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In him the Painterlabour’d with his skill 
To hide deceipt, and giuc the harmlefle (how 
An humble gate,calme looks, eyes wayling dill, 

A brow vnbentthat feem’d to welcome wo. 
Cheeks neither red, nor pale, butmingledfo, 

That blufhingred, no guiltie inftancegaue, 

Nor alhie pale, the fearc thatfalle hearts hauc. 

Butlikea conftant and confirmed Deuill, 

He entertain’d a (how, lofeeming iufl, 

And therein fo enlconc’t his (ecret euili, 

That Iealoufie it felfe could not midruft, 

Fade creeping Craft, and Periurie fhould thruft 
Into fo bright a daie, fuch blackfac'd dorms, 

Or blot with Hell-born fin fuch Saint like forms. 

The well- skil’d workman this milde Image drew 
For periur’d $ i n o n, whole inchaunting dorie 
The credulous old P r i a m after flew. 

Whole words like wild fire burnt the (hiningglorie 
Of rich-built I l l i o n, that the skies were (oric, 
And little flars (hot from their fixed places, 

V Vhe their glas fel,wherin they view’d theirraces. 
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This pi&urefhee aduifedly peruf d, 

And chid the Painter for his wondrous skill : 

Saying, fome lhape in S i n o n s was abui’d, 

So faire a forme lodg’d not a mind lo ill. 

And ftill on him Ihee gaz’d, and gazing ftill, _ 

Such fignes of truth in his plaine face ihee lpied, 
That Ihee concludes, the Pi&ure was belied. 

It cannot be (quoth (he) that fo much guile, 

(Shee wouldhaue faid) can lurke in fuena looke: 

But T a r qv i n s lhape, came in her mind the while, 
And from her tongue, can lurk, from cannot, tooke 
It cannot be, ihee in that fence for look c. 

And turn’d it thus, it cannot be I find, 

But fuch a face ihould bearc a wicked mind. 

For cuen as lubtill S i n o n here is painted, 

So ioberfad, fo wearie,and fo milde, 

(As ifwithgriefe or trauailehe had fainted) 

To me came T a r qv i n armed to beguild 

VVith outward honeftie, but yet defild 

^ With inward vice, as Priam him did cherilh t 
'So did I T a r qv i n, fo my Troy did periih. 

Looke 
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Looke looke how liftning Priam wets his eyes. 
To fee thofe borrowed teares that S i n o n {heeds/ 
Priam why art thou old, and yet not wife? 

For eucrie tearehe fals a T roian bleeds: 

His eye drops fire, no water thence proceeds, 

Thofe roud clear pearls ofhis that moue thy pitty, 
Are bals of quenchleffe fire to burne thy Citty. 

Such Deuils fteale effe&s from lightlefle Hell, 

For S i n o n in his fire doth quake with cold. 

And in that cold hot burningfire doth dwell, 

Thcfe contraries fuch vnitie do hold, 

Only to flatterfooles, and make them bold, 

■» So P r i a m s truft falfe S i n o n s teares doth flatter, 
> That he finds means to burne his Troy with water. 

Here all inrag’d fuch paffion her aflailes. 

That patience is quite beaten from her bread:, 

Shee tears the fcncelefTc S i n o n with hernailes, 
Comparing him to that vnhappiegueft, 

Whole deede hath madeherfelfe, herfelfedctcft. 
At laft fhee fmilingly with this giues ore, 

Foole fool, quoth (he, his w ounds wil not be fore. 
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Thus ebs and flowesthe currant of herforrow, 

/• nd time doth wearic time with her complayning, 
Shee looks for nighr, & then fhee longs for morrow, 
A nd both fhee thinks too long with her remayning. 
?. Short time feemslong,inforrowes (harp fuftayning, 
> Though wo be heauie, yet it feldome (leepes. 
And they that watch, fee time, how flow it creeps. 



VVhidh all this time hath ouerflipther thought, 

1 hat thee with painted Images hath {pent, 

Being from the feeling of her own griefe brought. 
By deepe furmife of others detriment, 

Loofing her woes in (hews of difcontent : 
i It eafeth fome, though none it euer cured, 

, . To thinke their dolour others hauc endured. 



But now the mindful! Meflcnger come back c, 

'tcf Brings home his Lord and other companie, 

! Who finds his Lvcrece clad in mourning black. 
And round about her teare-diftained eye 
Blew circles ftream’d, like Rain bows in the skie. 
Thefe watergalls in her dim Element, 

Foretell new (formes to thole alreadie (pent. 

VVhich 
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Which when her fad beholding husband faw, 
Amazedlie in her fad face he (fares : 

Her eyes though fod in tears look'd red and raw, 
-Herliuelie colour kil’d with deadlie cares. 

He hath no power to aske her how (hee fares, 

Both (food like old acquaintance in a trance, 

Met far from home,wondring ech others chance. 

At laft he takes her by the bloudlefle hand. 

And thus begins : what vneouth ill euent 
Hath thee befalne, that thou doft trembling (land ?. 
Sweet loue what fpite hath thy faire colour fpent? 
Why art thou thus attir’d in difcontent ? 

Vnmaske deare deare, this moodie heauinefle,. 
And tell thy griefe, that we may giue redrelfe. 

Three times with fighes fhee giues her (brrow fire. 
Ere once fhee can discharge one word ofwoe 
At length addreft to anfwer his defire, 

Shee modeftlie prepares, to let them know 
Her Honor is tane prifoner by the Foe, 

While Colatine and hisconforted Lords* 
With fad attention long to heare her words.. 

Li 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

And now this pale Swan in her watrie neft. 

Begins thefad Dirge of her ccrtaine ending, 

Few words (quoth (hee) (hall fit the trefpaflebefl^ 
Where no cxcufe can giuc the fault amending. 
•In me moc woes then words arc now depending, 
And my laments would be drawn out too long, 
Totcll them all with one poorc tired tong. 

Then be this all the taskc it hath to lay, 

-Deare husband in the intereftofthy bed 7T , r 
Aftrangcrcarae,andonthat pillow lay, 

Where thou waft wont to reft thy wearie head, 
And what wrong elfcmay be imagined, 

By fouleinforcement might be done to me, 
From that (alas) thy L v c r e c e is not free. 

For in the dreadfull dead of darkc midnight, 
With (hining Fauchion in my chamber came 
A creeping creature with a flaming light, 

And foftly cried, awake^hou Romainc Dame^ 
And entertaine my louc, elfc lading fhame 
On thee and thine this night I will inflid. 

If thou my loues defire do contradid. 



For 
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For ibme hard fauour’d Groome of thine, quoth he, 

Vnleflethou yoke thy liking to my will 

lie murthcr ftraight, and then lie daughter thee, 

And fwearc I found you where you did fulfill 
The lothfomc ad of Luft,and fo did kill 
The lechors in their deed, this Ad will be 
My Fame, and thy perpetuall infamy* 

With this I did begin to ftart and cry, 

And then againft my heart he fet his fword, 
Swearing, vnletfe I tooke all patiently, 

I (hould notliuc to ipeakc another word. 

Soihould my ftiamc ftill reft vpon record, 

And neuer be forgot in mightie Roome 
Th’adulterat death of Lvcrece, and her Groome. 

Mine enemy was ftrong, my poore felfe weakc, 

(And farre the weaker with fo ftrong a feare) 

My bloudie Iudge forbod my tongue to ipeakc, 

No rightfull plea might plead for fuftice there. 

His fear let Luft came euidence to fwearc 

That my poore bcautiehad purloin’d his eves, 
And when the Iudge is rob’d, the prifoncr dies* 
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O teach me how to'-make mine owne excufe. 

Or (at the leaft) this refuge let me finde, 

Though my grofle bloudbe ftaind with this abufc, 
Immaculate, andfpotlefle is my mind. 

That was not forc’d, that neuer was inclind 
To acceifarie ye-eldings,but ftill pure 
Doth in her poyfon’d clofet yet endure. 

Lo heare thehopelefle Marchant ofthis Ioffe, 

With head declin’d, and voice darn’d vp with wo, 
With fad fet eyes and wretched armes acrofle. 
From lips new waxen pale, begins to blow 
The griefe away, that flops his anfwer fo. 

But wretched as he is he ftriues in vaincy 

What he breaths out, his breath drinks vp again. 

As through an Arch, the violent roaringtide, 
Outruns the eye that doth behold his haft : 

Yetin the Edieboundethin his pride, 

Backe to the ftrait that forft him on fo faft : 

In rage fent out, recald in rage being paft, 

Eucnfo hisfighes,hi$ forrowes make a faw, 

To pulh griefe on, and back the fame grief draw. 

Which 









THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 
Which fpeechlefle woe of his poore (lie attendeth, 
And his vntimelie frenzie thus awaketh, 

Deare Lord, thy forrow to my forrow lendeth 
Another power, no floud by raining (lakcth, 

My woe too fencible thy paflion maketh 
More feeling painfull, let it than fuftice 
... To drowne on woe, one paire of weeping eyes. 

And for my fake when I might charme thee fo, 

For fliee that was thy L v c r e c e, now attend me, 
Befodaineliereuenged on my Foe. 

Thine, mine, his own,fuppofe thou doft defend me 
From what is paft, the helpe that thou fhalt lend me 
(^omes all too late, yet let the Tray tor die, 

£c For fparingluftice feeds iniquitie. 

But ere I name him, you faire Lords, quoth fhee, 
(Speaking to thofe that came with C o l a t i n e) 
Shall plight your Honourable Faiths to me, 

With fwiftpurfuitto venge this wrong ofmine, 
For’tis a meritorious faire defigne, 

To chafe iniuftice with reuenecfull armes, 
Knights by their oaths fhould right poore Ladies 

M (harmes. 
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At this requeft, with noble difpofition, 

Each prefent Lord began to promifc aide, 

As bound in Knighthood to her impofition, 

Longing to heare the hatefull Foe bewraide. 

But (heethat yet her fad taskehathnot Laid, 

The protection flops, 6 fpcake quoth fli.ee, 
How may this forced ftaine be wip’d from me? 

V V hat is the qualitie of my offence 

B eing co nftrayn’d with dreadfull circumft ance ? 
•May my pure mind with the fowle a & difpence 
My low declined Honor to aduance? 

May anie termes acquit me from this chance ? 

•The poy foned fountaine cleares it felfe agaige. 
And whynot I from this compelled ftaine ? 

V V ith this they all at once began to faiej 

Her bodies ftaine, her mind vntainted cleares,. 
While with a ioylefle fmile, fhee turnes awaic 
The face, that map which deepeirapreflion beares 
Of hard misfortune, earn’d it in with tears. 

* • No no, quoth ihee,no Dame hereafter liuing, 

*• By my excufe fliallclaime excufes giuing. 

Here 
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Here with a figh as if her heart would breake, 

Shec throwes forth Tarqvins name:he he, flic faies, 
But more then he>her poore tong could not fpeake, 
Till after manie accents and delaies, 
v Vntimelie breathings, ficke and lliort aflaics, 

Shee v tters this, he he faire Lords, tis he 
That guides this hand to giue this wound to me. 

- Eucn here (lie flieathed in her harmlefle breaft 

- A harmfull knife, that thence herfoule vnfbeathed, 
That blow did baile it from the deepe vnreft 
Ofthat polluted prifon, where it breathed: 

• Her contrite fighes vnto the clouds bequeathed 
Her winged iprite, & through her wouds doth flie 
•• Liues lafting date, from cancel’d deftinie. 

Stone ftill,aftonilht with this deadlie deed, 

Stood ColatinEj and all his Lordly crew, 

Till Lvcrece Father that beholds her bleed, 
Himfelfe, on her felfe-flaughtred bodie threw, 

And from the purple fountaine Brvtvs drew 
The murdrous knife, and as it left the place, 

Her bloud in poore reuenge, held it in chafe. 
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And bublingfrom her breft, it doth deukle 
In two flow riuers, that the crimfon bioud 
Circles her bodie in pn cuerie fide, 

V Vho like a late fack’t Hand vaftlieftood 
Bare and vnpcopled, in this fearfullflood. 

Some of her bioud ftill pure and red remain'd, 

• And fbm look’d black, & that falfe Tarqvin ftain’d. 



About the mourning and congealed face 
Of that blacke bioud, a watrie rigoll goes, 
Which feemes to weep vpon the tainted place, 
Andeuerfinceaspittying Lvcrece woes, 
Corrupted bioud, fome waterie token fhowes, 

- ^ And bioud vntainted, ftill doth red abide, 

> • Bluftiing at that which is ft> putrified. 



Daughter, deare daughter, old Lvcretivs cries, 
Thatlife was mine which thou haft here depriued, 

If in the childe the fathers image lies, 

Where fttall I liue now Lvcrece is vnliued ? 
Thou waft not to this end from me deriued. 

> If children prtedeceafe progenitours, 

> • V Ve are their offpring and they none of ours. 

Poore 
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Poore broken glafle, I often did behold 

• In thy fweet fcmblance, my old age new borne, 

But now thatfaire frefh mirror dim and old 
Shewes me a bare bon’d death by time out-worne, 
O from thy cheekes my image thou haft torne. 

And Ihiuerd all the beautie of my glafle, 

That I no more can fee what once I was. 

O time ceale thou thy courle and laft no longer. 

If they furceafe to be that fhould furuiue : 

• • Shall rotten death makeconqueft of theftronger, 
And leaue the foultring feeble foules aliue? 

The old Bees did, the young poflefle their hiue, 

Then liue fivect L v c r e c E,liue againe andfee 
Thy father die, and not thy father thee. 

By this ftarts Colatine as from a dreame, 

And bids L vcrecivs giue his lorrow place, 

And than in key-cold Lvcrece bleedingftreame 
He fals, and bathes the pale feare in his face, 

And counterfaitsto die with her a fpace. 

•Till manly fliame bids him poflefle his breath, 
And liue to be reuenged on her death. 
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..^Thc deepe vexation ofhis inward foule, 

-> Hath feru’d a dumbe arreft vpon his tongue, 

Who mad that forrow fliould his vfe controil, 

.. Or keepe him from heart-eafmg words fo long, 
Begins to talke, but through his lips do throng 
~ V Veakc words, fo thick come in his poor harts aid, 
That no man could diftinguifli what he faid. 

Yet fometime Tar.qjtin was pronounced plaine, 
But through his teeth, a? if the name he tore, 

This windie tempeft, till it blow vp raine, 

Held backe his forrowes tide, to make it more. 

At laft it raines, and bufie windes giue ore, 

. Then fonne and father weep with equall ftrife, 

, . Who {hyld weep raoft for daughter or for wife. 

The one doth call her his, the other his, 

Yet neither may pofleflethe claimethey lay. 

The father faies,lhee’s mine, 6 mine Ihee is 
Replies her husband, do not take away 
My forrowes intereft,letno mourner fay 
He weepes for her, for fhee was onely mine, 

And onelie mud: be way I’d by C o l a t i n e. 



O, 
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O, quoth L v c r e 1 1 v s, I did giue that life 
Which lhee to earely and too late hath {pil’d. 

V Voe woe, quoth C o l a t i n e, fliee was my wife, 
I owed her, and tis mine that fliee hath kil’d. 

My daughter and my wife with clamors fild 
The dilperftaire, who holding Lvcrece life, 
Anfwer’d their cries, my daughter and my wife. 

B R v t v s who pluck’t the knife from Lvcrece fide, 
Seeing fuch emulation in their woe. 

Began to cloath his wit in flate and pride, 

B urying in L v c r e c e wound his follies fho w, 

He with the Romains was efteemed fo 
■■ As feelie ieering idiots are with Kings, 

For /port i ue words, and vttringfoolifli things,. 

- But now he thrcwes that ftiallow habit by, 

• Wherein deepe pollicie did him dilguife, 

" And arm’d his long hid wits adui/edlie, 
Tocheckethe tearesin Colatinvs eies, 

-Thou wronged Lord of Rome, quoth he, arile, 

'Let my vnfounded felfe fuppofd a foole, 

••'•No w fet thy long experience wittofchoole. 
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. y Vhy c o L A T i n e, is woe the cure for woe ? 

7 . Vo wounds helpe wounds, or griefe helpe greeuous 
-Is it reuenge to giue thy felfe a blow, ^ (deeds? 
For his fowle Act, by whom thy faire wife bleeds ? 
Such childiih humor from weake minds proceeds, 
j Thy wretched wife miftooke the matter fo, 

, To flaie her felfe that fhould haue flaine her Foe. 



Couragious Romaine, do not fteepe thy hart 
-In fuch relenting dew of Lamentations, 
Butkueele with me and helpe to beare thy part. 
To rowfe our Romaine Gods wicliinuocations, 



Xhattlieywviil fuffer thefe abhominations . 

(Since Rome her felf in the doth ftand difgraced,) 
-By our ftrong arms fro forth her fair ftreets chaced. 



Now by theCapitoll that we adore, 

•• And by this chaft bloud lo vniuftlie Rained, 

. -By heauens faire fun that breeds the fat earths ftore, 
By all our countrey rights in Rome maintained, 
And by chad L v c r e c e foule that late complained 
Hcrwrongsto vs, and by this bloudie kn.fe, 

-V V e will reuenee the death of this true wife. 

b This 




THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

This fayd, he Brooke his hand vpon his br eaft. 

And kilt the fatall knife to end his vow : 

And to his protection vrg’d the reft, 

Who wondring at him, did his words allow. 

Then ioyntlie to the ground their knees they bow. 
And that deepc vow which Brvtvs made before, 
He doth againe repeat, and that they fwore. 



• When they had fworne to this aduifed doome. 

They did conclude to beare dead Lvcrece thence, 

To Ihew her bleeding bodie thorough Roomc, 

And fo to publifti Tar q^v i n s fowle offence^ 

Which being done, with Ipeedie diligence, ^ 

The Romaines plaufibly did giue confent, £ £ 

•To Tarqvins euerlaftingbanilhment. 

K ' / 
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S H A K E"$ F EARS S, 

SONNETS . 



F Romfaireft creatures we defire incrcafc, # 

That thereby beauties might ncucr die. 

But as the riper fhould by time deceafc. 

His tender heire might beare his memory: 

But thou contra&ed to thine owne bright eyes, 

Feed'ft thy lights flame with felfe fubftantiallfewcll* 
Making a famine where aboundance lies. 

Thy felfe thy foe, to thy fweet felfe too cruell: 

Thou that art now the w orlds frefh ornament* 

And only hcrauld to the gaudy fpring. 

Within thine owne bud burieft thy content. 

And tender chorle makft waft in niggarding: 

Pitty the world, or elfe this glutton be* 

To eate the worlds due,by the graue and thee* 

2 

'V7 \^Hen fortie Winters fliall befeige thy brow, 

* And digge deep trenches in thy beauties field. 

Thy y outhes proud liuery fo gaz'd on now, 

Wil be a tottered weed offmal worth held: 

Then being askt, where all thy beautic lies. 

Where all the treafure of thy lufty daies; 

To fay within thine owne deepe funken eyes. 

Were an all-eating ifhamc,and thriftleffe praife. 

How much more praife deferu d thy beauties vfe* 

If thou couldft anfwcre this fairc child of mine 
Shall fum my count, and make my old excufe 
Proouing his beautic by fucceflion thine* 

E This 






ShAKB'SPEARES 

This were to be new made whenthoi a; ** 

And fee thy blood, warm? when thou fcvl ft 

T Ookein thy glafle and tellthe face thouveweft^ 
Lnow is the time that face ibonld forme an other,, 
Whofe frefhrcpaire if now.thpu not r^wclt* . 

Thou doo’ft beguile the w.orld/rnbleffe fome mot 
For where is fhe fo faire whofe vn-eard wombe 
Difdaines the tillage of thy husbandry. 

Or who is he fo fond will be the tombe. 

Of his felfe loue to flop pofterity? _ 

Thou art thy mothers glafle and fhe in thee. 

Calls backe the louely Aprffl of her P« me ^ . , 

So thou through windo wes of thine age In. > 
Difpight of wrinkles this thy goulden time. 

But if thou Hue remembred not to be, 

Die Angle andthine Image dies with thee,. 

V Nthrifty louclineffe why doft thou fpend,. 

Vponthy felfe thy beauties legacy? 

Natures bequeft giues nothing but doth lend. 

And being franck {he lends to thofe are freer 
Then beaiitious nigard why dooft thou abulc. 

The bouotious largefle giuen thee to giue 

Profides yferer why do oft thou vie 

So greata fumme of fummesyet can ft not Iiue. 

For hauingtrafiike with-thy felfe alone, 

Thou of thy felfe thy fwcet felfe doft deceaue,. 

Then how when nature calls thceto.be gone. 

What acceptable &Audit can ft thouleaue. 

Thy ynufd beauty muft be tomb d with thee. 
Which yfed Hues th’cxecutor to be. 

5 

r Hofc howers that with gentle worke did frame,. 
The louely gaze where euery eye doth aweU 
nlay the :i*ar«.s to thevery fame, 
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S o M N B T S. 

And that vnfaire which fairely doth excellt 
For neuer refting time leads Summer on. 

To hidious winterand confounds him there. 

Sap checkt with froft and luftie lcau’s quite g on# 

Beauty ore-fnow’d and barenes euery where. 

Then were not fummers diftillation left 
A liquid prifoner pent in walls of glafle. 

Beauties effeift with beauty were bereft. 

Nor it nor noe remembrance what it was. ^ 

But flowers diftil’d though they with winter t»e«*e, 
Leefe but thekfhow, their fubftancc ftillliuesfweet*, 

6 

T Hen let not winters wragged hand deface. 

In thee thyfummer ere thou be diftil’d: 

Make fweet fome viall;treafure thou fome place, 

With bcautits treafure ere it be felfe kil’d: 

That vfe is not forbidden vfery. 

Which happics thofe that pay the willing lone; 

That’s for thy felfe t© breed an ether thee. 

Or ten times happier be it ten for one. 

Ten times thy felfe were happier then thou are. 

If ten of thine ten times refigur’d thee. 

Then what could death doe if thou fhould’ft depart, 
Leauing thee liuing in pofterity? 

Be not felfe-wild for thou art much too faire. 

To be deaths conqueft and make wormes thine beire. 

7 

L Oe in the Orient when the gracious light, 

Lifts vp his burning head, each vnder eye 
Doth homage to his new appearing fight, 

Seruing withlookes his facred maiefty. 

And hauing climb’d the fteepc vp heauenly hill* 
Refembling ftrong youth in his middle age, 

Tet mortal! lookes adore his beauty ftill. 

Attending on his goulden pilgrimage: 

But when from bigh-moft picb with vvery car, 




ShAKS'S-PE ARES 

Like feeble age He reeletb from the day, 

Theeyes(fore dutious)nowcotiuertcd are 
From his low trait and looke an other way: 

So thou,thy felt e out-going in thy noons 
Vniok’d on died vnlefle thou get a fonne. 

8 

M Vfick to heare,why hear’ft thou mufick fadly. 

Sweets with fweets warre not , ioy delights in ioy:. 
Why lou’ft thou that which thou receauft not gladly. 

Or elfe receauft with pleafure thine annoy ? 

If the true concord of well tuned founds, 

By voions married do offend ihine eare. 

They do but fweetly chide thee, who confounds 
In fingleneffe the parts that thou fhould ft bearer- 
Marke how one firing fweet husband to an other* 

Strikes each in each by mutnall ordering; 

Refembling frcr,and child, and happy mother* 

Who all in one, one plcafing note do ling:. 

Whofe fpeechleffe fong being many/eemin" one*. 

Sings this to thee thou fingle wilt prouc none. 

9 - 

I S it for feare to wet a widdovves eye. 

That thou conf'um’ft thy felfe in fingle life? 

Ahjif thou iffuleffe fhalt hap to die, 

The world will waile thee like a makelefle wife,. 

The world wilbe thy widdow and ftill weepe. 

That thou no forme of thee haft left behind , 

When euery priuat widdow well may keepe. 

By childrens eyes, her husbands fhape in minde: 

Looke what an vnthrift in the world doth fpend 
Shifts but his place, for ftill the world inioyes it 
But beauties waftei hath in the world an end. 

And kept vnvfde the vfer lo deftroyes it: 

No loue toward others in that bofome fits 
That on himfelfefuch murdrous fhame commits. 



Sonnets. 

io 

F Or fhame deny that thou bear’ftloueto any 
Who for thy felfe art fo vnprouident 
Graunt if thou wiIt,thou art belou’d of many. 

But that thou none lou’ft is mofteuident: 

For thou art fo polfeft with murdrous hate. 

That gainft thy felfe thou ftickft not to confpire. 

Seeking that beautious roofe to ruinate 
Which to repaire fhould be thy chiefe defire : 

O change thy thought,that I may change my minde, 

Shall hate be fairer log’d then gentle loue? 

Be as thy prefence is gracious and kind. 

Or to thy felfe at leaft kind harted proue. 

Make thee an other felfe for loue of me. 

That beauty ftill may liue in thine or thee, 

II 

A S faft as thou fhalt wane fo faft thou grow’ft. 

In one of thine,from that which thou departeft. 

And thatfrefh bloud which yongly thou beftow’ft. 

Thou maift call thine, when thou from youth conuerteft. 
Herein hues wifdome,beauty,and increafe, 
Withoutthisfollie,age,and could decay. 

If all were mindedfo,the times fhould ceafe, 

And threefcoore yeare would make the world away: 

Let thofe whom nature hath not made for ftore, 
Harfh,featurelefTe,and rude , barrenly perrifh, 

Looke whom flic beft indow’d,fhe gaue the more; 

Which bountious guift thou fhouldft in bounty cherrilh. 
She caru’d thee for her fcale,and ment therby. 

Thou fhouldft print more,not let that coppy die. 

12 

WHenl doe count the clock that tels the time, 

And fee the braue day funck in hidious night, 
Whenl behold the violet paft prime. 

And fable curls or filuef d ore with white : 

When lofty trees I fee barren ofleaues, .;•>! :'<■ 

Which erft from heat did canopie the herd 

And 
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And Sommers greenc all girded vp in jeaues 
Borne on the b?are with white andbnftly beard. 

Then of thy beauty do I quefttor, make 
That thou among the waftes oftjmemuft g . 

Since fweets and beauties do them-felues forlake. 

And die as faft as they fee others grow. 

And nothing gainft Times fieth can make e 

Saue breed tolraue him,whcn he takes thee hence. 

13 

( That you were your felfe,but loue you are 
V/ No longer yours, then you your felfe here i , 
Againft this cumming end you fhould prepare, 

And yourfwect fcmblance to fome other gme. 

So fhould that beauty which you hold in leaic 
Find no determination, then you were 
You felfe again after your fclfes deccafe. 

When your fweet ifiiic your fweet forme fhould beaie. 
Who lets fo faire a houfe fall to decay, 

Which husbandry in honour might vphold, 

Againft the ftormy gufts of winters day 
And barren rage of deaths etcrnall cold? 

O none but vnthrifts, dearc my louc you know. 
You had a Father, let your Son fay fo. 

14 

N Ot from the ftars do Imyiudgementplucke, 
And yet me thinkes I haue Aftronomy, 

But not to tell of good,or euil lucke, 
Ofplagues,ofdearths,or fcafons quallity. 

Nor can I fortune to breefe mynuits tcllj _ 

Pointing to each his thunder, raine and winde. 

Or fay with Princes if it (hal go wcl 
By oft predict that I in heauen finds. 

But from thine eies my knowledge I deriue. 

And conftant ftars in them I read fuch art 
As truth and beautie fhai together thriue 
If from thy fclfc,to (tore thou wouldft conuem 






Sonnets. 

Or elfe of thee this I prognofticate. 

Thy end is Truths and Beauties doomc and date,. 

VY/ Hen I confider euery thing that growes 
^ ’ Holds in perfe&ion but a little moment. 

That this.huge ftageprefenteth nought but fhowes 
Whereon the Stars in fecret influence comment. 

When Lperceiue that men as plants increafe, 

Cheared and checkt euen by the felfe-fame skiej 
Vaunt in their youthfull fap,at height decreafc. 

And were their braue ftatc out of memory. 

Then the conceit of this inconftant ftay, 

Sets you rneft r ich in youth before my fight. 

Where waftfull time debateth with decay 
To change your day of youth to fullied nighty 
And all in war with Time for loue of you 
As he takes from ycu,I ingraft you. new. 

16 

B Vt wherefore do not you a mightier waie 
Make warre vppon this bloudie tiranttime?i 
And fortifie your felfe in- your decay 
With meanes more bleffed then my barren rime? 

Now Hand you.cn the top ofhappie houres. 

And many maiden gardens yet vnftr, 

With vertuous wifh would beare your liu'ing flower*; 
Much liker then your painted-counterfeit: 

So fhould the lines of life that life repaire 
Which this (Times penfel or my pupill pen ) 

Neither in inward worth nor outward faire 
Can make you liueyourfelfe in eies of men. 

To giuc away your felfe, keeps your felfe ftill, 

And yeumuft hue drawne by your owne fweet skill, 

l 7 ’ 

'VT’^H© will beleeue my verfe.in time to come ‘ 

Ifit were fild with your moft high deferts? 

B 4 Though 



Shake-spears s 



Though yet heauen knowes it is but as a tombe 
Which hides your life , and fliewes not halfc your partis 
If I could write the beauty of your eyes. 

And in frefti numbers number all your graces. 

The age to come would fay this Poet lies. 

Such hcaucnly touches ncre toucht earthly faces* 

So fhould my papers (yellowed with their age) 

Be fcorn d,likc old men of lefle truth then tongue, 

And your true rights be termd a Poets rage. 

And ftretched miter of an Antique fong. 

But were lome childc of yours aliue that time. 

You fhould Hue twife in it, and in my rime. 

18. 

S Hall I compare thee to a Summers day? 

Thou art more louely and more temperate: 

Rough windes do flhake the darling buds of Maie* 

And Sommers leafe hath all too fhort a date: 

Sometime too hot the eye of heauen (bines. 

And often is his gold complexion dintin' d. 

And cuery faire from faire fome-time declines. 

By chance, or natures changing courfe vntrim’d: 

But thy eternall Sommer fhall not fade, 

Nor loofe pofleffion of that faire thou ow’d, 

Nor fhall death brag thou wandr’ft in his fhade. 

When in. eternall lines to time thou grow’ft. 

So long as men can breath or eyes can fee. 

So long liues this, and this giues life to thee. 
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Y ''YEuouring time blunt thou the Lyops pawes. 

And make the earth deuoure her owne fwcet brood, 
Pluckc the keene teeth from the fierce Tygers yawci. 
And burne the long Hud Phaenix in her blood. 

Make glad and forry fcafons as thou fleet’ft. 

And do what ere thou wilt fwift-footed time 
To the wide world and all her fading fweets: 

But I forbid thee one moft hainous crime. 



O 



Sonnets* 

O carue not with thy howers my loues faire brow. 
Nor draw noe lines there with thine antique pen, 
Him in thy courfe vntainted doe allow. 

For beauties patterne to fucceding men. 

Yet doe thy word ould Time difpight thy wrong, 
My loue fliall in my verfe euer Hue young. 

20 

A * Womans face with natures ow ? ne hand painted, 
Hafte thou the Mafter Miftris of my paflion, 

A womans gentle hart but not acquainted 
With fhifting change as is falfe womens fafhion. 

An eye more bright then theirs, lefle falfe in fowling: 
Gilding the obie6t where-vpon it gazeth, 

A man in hew all Hews in his controwling. 

Which fteales mens eyes and womens foules amafeth. 
And for a woman vvert thou firft created. 

Till nature as flhe wrought thee fell a dotinge. 

And by addition me of thee defeated. 

By adding one thing to my purpofe nothing. 

But fince fhe prickt thee out for womens pleafure,. 
Mine be thy loue and thy loues vfe their treafure, 

2 1 

^ O is it not with me as with that Mufe, 

^ J Stird by a painted beauty to his verfe. 

Who heauen it felfe for ornament doth vfe. 

And euery faire with his faire doth reherfe. 

Making a coopelment of proud compare 
With Sunneand Moone,with earth and feas rich gems: 
With Aprills firft borne flowers and all things rare. 
That heauens ayre in this huge rondure hems, 

O let me true in loue but truly write. 

And then beleeue me,my loue is as faire. 

As any mothers childe,though not fo bright 
As thofe gould candellsfixt in heauens ayer.‘ 

Let them fay more that like of heare-fay well, 

I will not prayfe that purpofe not to fell. 

c 
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M Y piaffe fhall not perfwade me lam ould, 

So long as youth and thou ate of one uate, 

But when in thee times forrweslbehould. 

Then look 1 death mydaies fhould expiate. 

For all that beauty that doth couer thee. 

Is but the fecmely rayment ofiny heart, 

Which in thy breft dothliue,as thine in trie* 

How can T then be elder then thou art? 

O therefore lone be of thy fclfe fo wary, 

As I not for my fclfe,buE for thee v. ill, 

Bearing thy heart which I willkeepe fo chary 
As tender nurfe her babe from faring u , 

Prefume noton thy heart when mine lsilaine. 

Thou gau’ft me thme not to giue backe againe. 

A S an vnperfe£t a£for on the ft age, 

Who with his feare is put beftdes his part. 

Or fome fierce thing repleat with too much rage , , 

Whofe ftrengths abundance weakens his owne heart, 

So 1 for feare of trull, forget to fay. 

The perfetf ceremony of loues right, 

And in mine owne loues fttength feeme to decay, 
Ore-charg’d with burthen of mine owne loues mig i : 

O let my books be then the eloquence. 

And domb prel'agers of my (peaking breli. 

Who pleade for Ioue,and look for rccompence. 

More then that conge that more hath more exp tell. 

' O learne to read what filent louc hath writ. 

To heare wit eies belongs to loues fine wine. 

M ine eye hath play’d the painter and hath fteeld, 

! hy beauties forme in table of my heart. 

My body is the fame wherein ti s held, 

A idperfpe&iue itis belt Painters art. 

For througl 1 the Painter mult you lee his skill, ^ 
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Sonnets, 

Tofinde where your true Image pi&urd lies* 

Which in my bofomes fhop is hanging ftil. 

That hath his windowes glazed with thine eves: 
Now fee what good-turnes eyes for eies haue done, 
Mine eyes haue drawne thy fhape 3 and thine for me 
/ re windowes to my bre-ft, where-through the Sun 
Delights to peepe,to gaze therein on thee 
Yet eyes this cunning want to grace their art 
They draw but what they fee^now not the hart* 

*5 

I Et thofe who are in fauor with their liars, 

- Ofpublike honour and proud titles bofi, 

W hill* 1 whome fortune of f icb tryirrriph bars 
Vnlookt for ioy in that I honour troll; 

Great Princes fauor ires their faire leaues fpread, 

But as theMai ygold at the funs eye, 

And 111 them-ielucs their prid : lies buried. 

For at a frowne they in their glory die. 
Thc’painefull warrier famofed for worth. 

After a thoufand victories once foiid, . 

Is from the b:>okc of honour rafed quite. 

And all the rett forgot for w hich he coilds 
Then happy 1 thatloue andambcloued 
Where I may not remoue,nor be remoued*, . 

2 6 

L Ord of my loue, to whome in vaflalage 
Thy merrithach my outie ftrongly knit; 

To thee 1 fend this written ambaflage 
To witneffe duty, not to fliew my wit. 

Duty fo great, w hich wit fo poore as mine 
May make feeme bare, in wanting words ro fliew it; 
But that T hope fome good concei pt of thine 
In thy foules thought^ all naked ) w ill bcftow r it: 

Til whatfoeuer ftar that guides tny moiling, 

Points on me gratioufly with faire afpeft. 

And puts appariell on my tottered louing, 




S H A K B-S E H A R B S, 



To {now me worthy of their fweet refpeft, 

Then may I_dare to boaft how 1 doc loue thee, 

Til then, not (how my head where thou maiftproueme 

27 

\\j Eary with toy!e,T haft me to my bed , ^ 

VV The deare repofe for lims with trauaill tired, 
Butthen begins aiourny in my head 
To workemy mind, when boddies work s expired. 

For then my thoua;hts(from far where I abide) 

Intend a zelous pilgrimage to thee. 

And keepe my drooping eye-lids open wide. 

Looking on darknes which the blind doe fee. 

Saue that my foules imaginary fight 
Prcfents their fhaddoe to my fightles view. 

Which like a iewellf hunge in gaftly night) 

Makes blacke night beautious,and her old face new'. 

Loe thus by day my lims, by night my mind,. 

For thee,and for my felfe,noe quiet finde, 

28 

H Ow can I then returne in happy plight 
That am debard the benifit of relit? 

When daies oppreflion is not eazd by night, 

But day by night and night by day opreft. 

And each(though enimes to ethers raigne) 

Doe in confent fhake hands to torture me. 

The one by toy Ie, the other to complaine 
How far 1 toyle,ftill farther oft from thee. 

I tell the Day to pleafe him thou art bright. 

And uo'ft him grace when clouds doe blot the hcauen: 

So flatter I the fwart complexiond night. 

When fparkling flats twire not thou guil'ft th’ eauen. 

But day doth daily draw my forrowes longer, (ftronger 
And night doth nightly make greefes length feeme 
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\7\7Hen in difgrace with Fortune and mens eyes, 

* * T oil nlornA niv (1st f . 



I all alone beweepe my out-caft ftate. 
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And trouble deafe heauen with my bootleffc cries. 
And looke vpon my felfe and curfe my fate. 

Wifhing me like to one more rich in hope, 

Featur’d like him,like him with friends poffeft. 
Defiling this mans art, and that mans skope, 

With what 1 moft inioy contented leaft, 

Yet in the r e thoughts my felfe altnoft defpifing, 
Hnplyc 1 thinke on thee, and then my ftate, 

( Like to the Larke at breake of daye arifing) 

From fullcn earth fings himns at Heaucns gate. 

For thy fweet loue remembred fuch welth brings. 
That then 1 skornc- to change my ftate with Kings, 

30 

\7 \7Hen to the Scffions of fweet filent thought, 

' I fommon vp remembrance of things paft, 

I fig'n thelacke of many a thing I fought. 

And with old woes new waile my deare times wafte: 
Then can I drowne an eye(vn-vfd to flow) 

For precious friends hid in deaths dateles night. 

And weepe a frefh loues long fince canceld Woe, 

And monc th’expence ofmany a vannifht fight. 

Then can I greeuc at greeuances fore-gon. 

And heauily from woe to woe tell ore 
The fad account of fore-bemoned mone, 

Which I new pay as if not payd before. 

But if the while I thinke on thce.f deare friend) 

All Ioffes are reftord,and forrowes end. 

3 1 

T hy bofome is indeared with all hearts, 

Which I by lacking haue fuppofed dead. 

And there raignes Loue and all Loues louing parts. 
And a'l thofe friends which I thought buried. 

How many a holy and obfequious teare 
Hath deare religious loue ftolne from mine eye. 

As intereft of the dead.w hich now appeare, v 

But things remou’d tnat hidden in there lie, 

c 3 
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Thou art the grauc where buried loue doth Hue, 

H iing with the tropheis of my loners gon. 

Who all their parts ofme to thee did giue. 

That due of many, now is thine alone. 

Their images I lou d, I view in thee. 

And thou (all they)haft ail the all of me. 

I F thou furuiue my well contented daie, 

When that churle death my bones with duft mall coucr 
And fhalt by fortune once more re-furuay: 

Tnefe poo re rude lines of thy deceafea Louer: 

Compare them with the bett 'ring of the time. 

And though they be out-ftript by euery pen, 

Referue them for my loue, not for their rime. 

Exceeded by the hight of happier men. 

Oh then voutfafemebut this Iouing thought, 

Had my friends Mufc growne with- this growing age, 

A dearer birth then this his loue had brought 
To march in ranches of better equipage: 

But fince he died and Poets better proue. 

Theirs for their ftile ile read, his for his loue. 
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F V11 many a glorious morning hauel feene. 

Flatter the mountaine tops with foueraine eie. 

Killing with golden face the meddowes greene; 

Guilding pale ftreames with hcauenly alcumy : 

Anon permit thebafeft cloud s to ride. 

With ougly rack on his celeftiall face, 

And from thefoi-’orne world his vifage hide 
Stealing vn'eene to weft w ith this d fgracc: 

Euen fo my Sunne one early morne did Ihine, 

With all triumphant fplendor on my brow, 

But out alack ,he wasbutone boure mine, 

The region cloude hath mask’d him from me now. 

Yet him for this,my loue no w hit difdaineth. 

Suns of the world may ftaine,whe he.au ens funftainteh. 
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W Hy dldft thou promile fuch abeautious day. 

And make me trauaile forth without my doake, 
To let bace doudes ore-take me in my way, 

Hiding thy braury in their rotten (moke. 

Tis not enough that through the cloude thou break?. 

To dry the raine on my ftorme-beaten face. 

For no man well of fuch a'fahie can Ipcake, 

That.heaies the wound, and cures not the difgracc: 

Nor can thy lhame giue phificke to my griefe. 

Though thou repent , yet 1 hauc ftill the lefte, 

Th 5 offenders forrow lends but weake reliefe 
To him that beares the ftrong offenfes lolfe. 

Ah but thofe teares are pearle which thy lou* (heeds. 
And they are ritch,and ranfome all ill deeds. 
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N O more bee greeu'd at thatfwhich thou haft done. 
Roles haue thornes’artd finer fountaines mud, 
Cloudes and eclipfes ftaine both Moone and Sunne, 

And loath fome canker liues in fweeteft bud. 

Ail men make faults, and cuen I in this. 

Authorizing thy trcfpas with compare. 

My felfe corrupting faluing thy amiffe, 

Excufing tlieir fins more then their fins are: 

For to thy fenfuall fault I bring in fence. 

Thy aduerfe party is thy Aduocate, 

And gainft my felfe a lawfull plea commence. 

Such ciuill war is in my loue and hate, 

That l an acceflary needs muft be. 

To that fwcet theefe which fourely robs from me, 

3 * 

I Et me confefle that we two muft be twainc. 

Although our vndeuided loues are one: 

So (hall thole blots that do with me remainc, 

W thout thy helpe , by rnc be borne alone. 

In our two loues there is but one relperft, 

Though 
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Though in our hues a feperable fpight. 

Which though it alter not loues foie cffe<5l. 

Yet doth it fteale fweet houres from loues delight, 

I may not euer-more acknowledge thee, 

Leaf!; my bewailed guilt fhould do thee fhame. 

Nor thou with publike kindnefle honour me, 

Vnlefle thou take that, honour from thy name: 

But doe not fo,Iloue thee in fuch iort, 

As thou being mine, mine is thy good report. 

37 . , 

A S a decrepit father takes delight. 

To fee his aftiue childe do deeds of youth. 

So I , made lame by Fortunes deareft fpight 
Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth. 

For whether beauty ,birth,or wealth,6r wit. 

Or any of thefe all,or all,or more 
Intitled in their parts,do crowned fit, 

I make my loue ingrafted to this ftore: 

So then I am not lame,poore, nor difpifd, 

Whilft that this fihadow doth fuch fubfiance giue. 

That I in thy abundance am fuffic’d, 

And by a part of all thy glory line: 

Lookc what is beft,that beft I wiffi in thee. 

This wifli I haue,then ten times happy me. 

3 8 

H Ow can my Mufe want fubiccft to inuent 

While thou doft breath that poor’ft into my verfc, 
Thine owne fweet argument,to excellent. 

For euery vulgar paper to rehearfc: 

Oh giue thy felfe the thankes if ought in me. 

Worthy perufal ftand againft thy fight. 

For who’s fo dumbe that cannot write to thee. 

When thou thy felfe doft giue inuention light? 

Be thou the tenth Mufe, ten times more in worth 
Then thofe old nine which rimers inuocate. 

And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 

Eternail 
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Eternal numbers to out-liue long date. 

If my flight Mule doe pleafe thefe curious daies. 

The paine be mine, but thine fhal be the praife. 
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O H how thy worth with manners may I finge. 
When thou art all the better part of me? '' 

What can mine owne praife to mine owne felfe bring! 
And what is’t but mine ow ne when I praife thee, 

Euen for this, let vs deuided liue. 

And our deare loue loole name of Angle one. 

That by this feperation I may giue: 

That due to thee which thou deferu’ft alone: 

Oh abfence what a torment wouldft thou proue. 

Were it not thy foure leifiire gaue fweet leaue. 

To entertaine the time with thoughts of loue. 

Which time and thoughts fo fweetly doft deceiue. 

And that thou teacheft how to make one twaine. 

By praifing him here who doth hence remaine, 
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T Ake all my loues,my loue, yea take them all, 

What haft thou then more then thou hadft before? 
No loue,my loue,that thou maift true loue call. 

All mine was thinejoefore thou hadft this more: 

Then iffor my loue,thou my loue receiueft, 

I cannot blame thee, for my loue thou vfeft. 

But yet be blam’d.if thou this felfe deceaueft 
B y wilfull tafte of what thy felfe refufeft. 

I doe forgiue thy robb’rie gentle theefe 
Although thou fteale thee all my pouerty: 

And yet loue knowes it is a greater griefe 
To beare loues wrong, then hates knowne iniury. 
Lafciuious grace,in whom all il wel fhowes. 

Kill me with fpights yet we muft not be foes. 

4 1 

T Hofe pretty wrongs that liberty commits. 

When I am fomc-timc abfent from thy heart, 

D Thy 
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Thy beautie,and thy ye arcs fall well befits, 

For ftill temptation followcs where thou art* 

Gentle thou art, and therefore to be wonr.e, 
Beautious thou art,thereforc to be aflfailed. 

And when a woman woes 3 what womans fonne. 

Will fou: cly leaue her till he haue preuailed. 

Aye me but yet thoumighftmy feateforbeare, 

And chide thy bcaucy t and thy Graying youth, 

Who lead thee in their ryot cucn there 
Where thou art forft to breakc a two-fold truths 
Hers by thy beauty tempting her to thee f . 

Thine by thybeautie beeing falfe to me. 
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T Hat thou haft her it is not all my griefc, 

And yet it may be laid Ilou’d her deerely, 

That fhc hath thee is of my wayling cheefe, 

A loflfe in lone that touches me more necrely. 
Louing oftendors thus I will cxcufe yee, 

Thou dooft loue her,becaufc thou knovvft I loue her* 
And for my fake etien fo doth fhc abufe me, 
Suffringmy friend for my fake to approoue her, 

]f I loofe thec,my lofle is my loues gaine, 
Andloofing hcr,my friend hath found that lofle, 
Both finde each other, and I loofe both twaine, 

And both for my fake lay on me this croflfe. 

But here’s the ioy,my friend and 1 arc one, 

Swcetc flattery^then fhe loues but me alone, , 
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Hen mod I winke then doe mine eyes beft fee. 

For all the day they view things vnrefpe&ed, 

But when I fleepe^in dreames they lookc on thee. 

And darkely bri ght, are bright in darke direfted. 

Then thou whofe fhaddow fh'addowes doth make bright. 
How would thy fhadowes forme,forme happy ftiow* 

To the clcere day with thy much eleerer light, 

When to yjj-feeing- eyes thy flhade iliincs fo ? 
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How would ( I fay eyes be blefled made, 

By looking on thee in the liuing day ? 

When in dead night their faire imperfect lhade, 

Through heauy fleepe on fighcleffe eyes doth flay? 

Ah dayes are nights to fee till I fee thee. 

And nights bright daies when dreams do Ihew thee me, 
44 

I F the dull fubftance of my flefla were thought, 

Iniurious diftance fhould not flop my way. 

For then difpight of fpace I would be brought. 

From limits farre remote, where thou dooft hay. 

No matter then although my foote did ftand 
Vpon the fartheft earth remoou d from thee. 

For nimble thought can iumpe both fea and land. 

As foone as thmke theplace where he would be. 

But ahjthought kills me that I am not thought 
To lcape large lengths of miles when thou art gone^ 

Buc that fo much of earth and water wrought, 

I muft attcndjtimes lcafurc with my mone* 

Receiuing naughts by elements fo floe. 

But heauie tearcs,badges ot eithers woc a 

T He other two,flight ayre,and purging fire. 

Are both with thec,wherecuer I abide, 

Thefirtt my thought,the other my defire, 

Thefc prefent ablent with iwift motion Hide. 

For when thefe quicker Elements arc gone 
In tender Embaflie of loue to thee. 

My life being made of foure.with two alone, 

Sinkes downeto death, opprett with melancholic. 

Vntill lilies compofition be recured. 

By thofe fwiftmeffengers return'd from thee. 

Who cuen buc now come back againe allured. 

Of their faire health, recounting it to me. 

This told, I ioy,but then no longer glad, 

3 fend them back againe and ftraighc grow fad. 
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4 <5 

X A Inc eye and heart are at a mortall warre, 

XV A How to deuidc the conqueft of thy fight. 

Mine eye, my heart their piftures fight would barre. 

My heart, mine eye the freeedome of that right. 

My heart doth plead that thou in him dooft lye, 

(A clofet neuer pearft with chriftall eyes ) 

But the defendant doth that plea deny. 

And fayes in him their faire appearance lyes. 

To fide this title is impannellcd 
A queft of thoughts, all tennants to the heart. 

And by their verdidt is determined 

The cleerc eyes moyitie,and the dcare hearts pare. 

As thus, mine eyes due is their outward pare, 

And my hearts right, their inward loue of heart. 

. ,, 47 

Etwixt mine eye and heart a league is tooke. 

And each doth good turnes now vnto the other. 
When that mine eye i3 famifht for a looke, 

Or heart in loue with fighes himfelfe doth fmother ; - 
With my loues pifturethen my eye doth feaft, 

And to the painted banquet bids my hearts 
An other time mine eye is my hearts gueft. 

And in his thoughts of loue doth fhare apart. 

So either by thy picture or my loue. 

Thy feife away, are prefent ftill with me. 

For thou nor farther then my thoughts canft moue. 

And I am ftill with them, and they with thee. 

Or if they fleepe, thy pi£lure in my fight 
Awakes my heart,to hearts and eyes delight. 

48 

H Ow carefull was I when I tooke my way. 

Each trifle vnder trueft barres to thruft. 

That to my vfe it might vn-vfed ftay 

From hands offalfehood,in fure wards of truft ? 

But thou, to whom my iewcls trifles are, 

* Moft 
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Moft worthy comfort, now my greateft griefe. 
Thou beftofdeereft ? and mine onely care, 

Art left the prey of encry vulgar theefe. 

II hee haue I not loekt vp in any chcft. 

Sane where thou art not , though I feelethou art, 
Within the gentle clofu e ofmy breft, 

From whence at pleafure thou maift comeand part. 
And euen thence thou wilt be ftolne Ifeare, 

For truth prooues theeuifh for a prize fo deare. 




il When I fhall fee thee frowne on my defers. 
When as thy loue hath caft his vimoft fumme, 

Cauld to that auditeby aduifd rcfpe&s, 

Againft that time when thou (halt ftrangely paffe. 
And fcarcely greete me with that funne thine eye, 
When loue conuerted from the thing it w as 
Shall reafons finde of fetled grauitie. 

Againft that time do I infconce me here 
Within the knowledge of mineowne defart. 

And this my harid,againft my feife vpreare, 

To guard the lawful! reafons on thy part. 

To leaue poore me,thou haft the ttrength oflawes, 
Since why to loue,I can allcdge no caufe. 

5 ° 

H Ow heauie doe I iourney on the way, 

When whac I feeke (my w r earie trauels end ) 
Doth teach that eafe and thatrepofe to fay 
Thus farre the miles are meafurde from thy friend. 
The beaft that beares me, tired with my woe, 

Plods duly on,to beare that W'aight in me. 

As if by fomc inftinft the wretch did know 
His rider lou'd not fpeed being made from thee: 

The bloody fpurre cannot prouoke him on. 

That fome-times anger thrufts into his hide, 

Which lieauily he anfwcrs with a grone, 
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More fliarpc to me then fpurring to his fide, . 

For thac Came grone doth put this in my mind. 

My greefe lies onward 3nd my ioy behind. 

51 

**Tp Hus can my loue excufe the flow offence, 
j[ Of my dull bearer, when from thee l fpeed. 

From where thou art, why flioulld I halt me thence. 

Till I returne of porting is noe need. 

O what excufe will my poorc beaft then find. 

When lwift extremity can lrcrne but flow, 

Then fliould 1 fpurre though mounted cn the wind. 

In winged fpeed no motion fha’l 1 know. 

Then can no horle with my defire keepe pace, 

Therefore defiref of perfects lone being madej 
Shall najgh noc dull ficlli in his fiery race. 

But loue, for loue, thus fhall excufe my iade, 

Since from thee going, he went wilfull flow, 

'Towards thee ile run,and giue himleaue to goe. 

^ O am I as the rich whofe bleffed key, 
c ^Can bring him to his fweet vp-locked treafure. 

The which he will not euVy hower furuay. 

For blunting the fine point of feldome plcafure. 

Therefore are fcafts fo follemne and fo rare. 

Since fildom comming in the long yeare fee. 

Like ftones of worth they thinly placed are, 

Ot captaine Iewells in the carconct. 

So is ihe time that keepcs you as my cheft. 

Or as the ward-robe which the robe doth hide. 

To imkefome fpeciall inftant fpeciall bleft. 

By new vnfouloing his imprifon’d pride. 

Bleffed are you whofe worthinefle giues skopc. 

Being had to try umph, being lackt to hope. 

V V Hat is y our filbftancc, whereof arc you made, 

* ' That millions of ftrange fhaddoyves on you tend? 

Since 



a 



Son kit s* 

Since euery one, hath euery one,one fhade, 

And you but one, can euery fhaddowlend: 

Defcribe seldom* and the counterfet, 

Is poorcly immitated after you. 

On Hellens cheeke all art of beau tie fet, 

And you in Grecian tires are painted new; 

Speake of the fpring,and foyzon ofthe yeare. 

The one doth fhaddow of your beaucie fhow. 

The other as your bcuntie doth appeare. 

And you in euery bleffed fhape we know. 

In all extcrnall grace you haue fome part* 

But you like none, none you for conftant heart, 

O H how much more doth beautie beautious feeme, 

By thac fweet ornament which truth do:b giuc. 

The Rofe lookes faire, but fairer wc it define 
For that fweet odor, which doth in it litre: 

The Canker bloomes haue full as deepe a die. 

As the perfumed tin&ure ofthe Rofes, 

Hang on fuch thornes,and play as wantonly. 

When fommers breath their masked buds difclofes: 

But for their virtue only is their fhow. 

They liue vnwoo'd, and vnrefpeftcd fade, 

Die to thcmfelues . Sweet Roles doe not fo. 

Of their fweet dcathes, are fwectcfl odors made: 

And fo of you 5 beautic.us and loucly youth; 

When that fhall vade,by verfe diftils your rruth. 

N Ot marble, nor the guilded monument. 

Of Princes (hall out-liur this powrefull rime 3 
But you Avail fhine more bright in thefe contents 
Then vnf'A ept ftone, befmeer d with fluttifh time. 

When waflefull wsrrc fhall Statues outr-iuxY\e y 
And broilcs rocte out the worke of mafonry. 

Nor Mars his fword, nor warres quick fire fhall bume ; 

*1 he liuing record ofyom memory. 

Gainft 
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Gainft death,and all obliuious emnity 

Shall you pace forth, your praife Ihail ftil finde roome, 

Euen in the eyes of all pofterity 

That weare this world out to the ending doome. 

So til the judgement that your felfe arife, 

You liue in this,and dwell in louers eies. 

$6 

S weet loue renew thy force , be it not faid 
Thy edge fhould blunter be then apetite. 

Which but too daie by feeding is alaied. 

To morrow fharpned in his former might. 

So loue be thou, although too daie thou fill 

Thy hungtie eies, euen till they winck withfulnefle. 

Too morrow fee againe,and doe not kill 
The fpirit of Loue, with a perpetual dulneffc: 

Let this lad Intrim like the Ocean be 

Which parts the fhore, where two contracted new. 

Come daily to the banckes,that when they fee- 
Returneof loue,more blefl may be the view. 

As cal it Winter, which being fulof care. 

Makes Somers welcome, thrice more wilh'd,more rare ; 
57 

B Eing your flaue what fhould I doc but tend, 

Vpon the houres,and times of your defire? 

I haue no precious time at al to fpend; 

Nor ferui'ces to doe til you require. 

Nor dare I chide the world without end houre, 

Whilft I (my foueraine) watch the clock for you, 
Northinke the bitternclfe of abfence fowre. 

When you haue bid your feruant once adieue. 

Nor dare Iqueftionwithmy iealious thought. 

Where you may be, or your affaires fuppofe. 

But like a fad flaue ftay andthinke of nought 
Saue where you are , how happy you. make thole. 

So, true a foole is louc ? that in yoqr Will, 

(Though you doe any thmg)hc.thin^esno ill.. _ , 
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T Hat God forbidjthat made me firft your flaue, 

I fhould in thought controule your times of plealufe, 
Or at your hand th’ account ofhoures to craue. 

Being your valfail bound to flaie your leilure. 

Oh let me fuflferfbeing at your beck) 

Th’ imprilon’d abfence of your libertie. 

And patience tame,to fufferance bide each check. 

Without accufing you ofiniury. 

Be where you lift,your charter is Co firong. 

That you your lelfe may priuiledge your time 
To what you will, to you it doth belong, 

Your felfe to pardon of lelfe-doing crime. 

I am to waite.though waiting Co be hell. 

Not blame your plcalure be it ill or well. 
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I F their bee nothing new,but that which is. 

Hath beene before, how are our braincs beguild, 
Which laboring for inuention beare amifle 
The fecond burthen of a former child ? 

Oh that record could with a back-ward looke, 

Euen of fiue hundreth courfesoftheSunnc, 

Show me your image in fome antique booke. 

Since minae a; firft in carre&er was done. 

That I might lee what the old world could lay. 

To this compofed wonder of your frame. 

Whether we are riiended,or where better they. 

Or whether rcuolution be the fame. 

Oh fure I am the wits of former daies. 

To fubic&s worfc haue giuen admiring praife, 
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L ike as the waues make towards the pibled fhore^ 

So do ourminuites haften to their end. 

Each changing place with that which goes before. 

In fequent toile all forwards do contend. 

Natiuity once in the mainc of light* 
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Cravvlcs to maturity, wherewith being crown’d; 

Crooked cclipfes gainft his glory fight. 

And time that*gaue,doth now his gift confound- 
Time doth tranfttxe the fiori'fh fet on youth. 

And dehies theparalels in beauties brow,. 

Feedes on the rarities of natures truth. 

And nothing (lands but for his lieth to mow. 

And yet to times in hope.my verfc fhallftana 
Praifing thy worth,diff ight his cruel! hand. 

6i 

I S it thy wil,thy Imagefhould keepeopen 
My heauy eielids to the weary night? 

Doft thou defire my {lumbers (hould be broken. 

While (hadowes like to thee do moclce my fight? 

Js it thy fpirit that thou fend’ft fromthee 
So farre from home into my deeds to ptye. 

To find out fhames and idle houres in me. 

The skope and tenure of thy Ieloufie? 

O no, thy loue though much^s notfo great. 

It is my loue that keepes mine eie awake. 

Mine owne true loue that doth my reft defeat, 

To plaie the watch-man euer for thy fake. 

For thee watch l,whilft thou doft wake elfewhere;, 

From me farre of , with others all to. neere. 

6i 

S Inne of felfe-loue poffeffethal mine eie. 

And all my li»ule,and al my eiicry part;, 

And for this finne there is no remedie. 

It is fo grounded Inward in my heart. 

Me thinkes no face fo gratious is as mine, 

"No fhape fo true,no truth of fuch account. 

And for my felfe mine owne worth do define. 

As I all other in all worths furmount.. 

But when my glaflc fhewesnaemy felfe indeed 
Seated and chopt with tand antiquitie, 

-Mine owne felfe loue quite contrary head 

Selfs 
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Selfe,fo felfe louing were iniquity, 

T’is thee(my felfe)that for my felfe I prai fo. 

Painting my age with beauty of thy daies,- 

6 l 

A Gainft my loue fhall be as I am now 

With times iniurious hand chrufht and ore-wome, 
When houres Haue dreind his blood and fild his brow 
With lines and wrincles.when his youthfull morns 
Hath trauaild on to Ages ftcepic night. 

And all thofe beauties whereof now he’s King 
Are vanlfhing,or vanifht out of fight. 

Stealing away the treafure of his Spring. 

For fiich a time do 1 nowfortific 
Againft confounding Ages crucll knifo. 

That he fhall neuer.cut from memory 
My fweet loues beauty, though my louerslife. 

His beautic fhall in thefo blacke lines be foene, 3 
And they fhall liuc , and he in themftill grecnc, 

<5 4 

W Hen I haue foene by times fell hand defaced 
The rich proud coftofoutwcrne buried age. 
When fbmetime loftie towers I fee downe rafed. 

And brafie eternall flaue to mortall rage. 

When I haue foene the hungry Ocean gaine 
Aduantage on the Kingdome of the fhoarc. 

And the firme foile win of the watry mainc, 

Incrcafing (tore with Ioffe, and Ioffe with ftore. 

When I haue foene fuch interchange offtate, 

Or ftate it felfe confounded, to decay, 

Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate 
That Time will come and take my loue away. 

This thought is as a death which cannot choofe 
But weepe to haue,that which it fearcs to loofe. 

6% 

^ Incc brafle,nor Gone, nor earth, nor boundkfTe foa ? 

^ But fad mortallity ore-fwaies their pow or, 

E x Hog 
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How with this rage fhall beautie hold a plea, 

Whole aftion is no ftronger then a flower? 

O how fhall fummers bunny breath hold out, 
Againft the wrackfull hedge of battring daycs, 
When rocks impregnable arc not fo ftoute , 

'Nor gates of fteelc fo ftrong but time decayes? 

O fearefull meditation, where alack, 

Shall times belt Iewell from times cheft lie hid ? 

Or what ftrong hand can hold his fwtfc foote back. 
Or who his Ipoilc or beautie can forbid? 

O none,vnlclTe this miracle haue might. 

That in black inck my loue may ftill fhine bright* 
<55 

T Yr’d with, all thefe for reftfull death I cry. 

As to behold dcfert a beggcr borne, 

And needie Nothing trimd in iollitie. 

And pureftfaith vnhappily forfworne, 

And gilded honor fhamcfully mifplaft. 

And maiden vertue rudely ftrumpeted. 

And. right perfedion wrongfully difgrac’d, 
Andftrength by limping fway difabled. 

And arte made tung-tidc by authoritie. 

And Folly (Dofror-like ) controuling skilly 
And fimple-Truthmifcalde Simplicitie, 

And capeiue-good attending Captaineill. 

Tyr’d with all thefe, from thefe would I be gone* 
Saue that to dye, I lcaue my loue alone. 

67 

A H wherefore with infe&ion fhould he liue, 
And with his prefence grace impietie. 

That finne by him aduantage ftiould atchiue, 

And lace it felfe with his focietie ? 

Why fhould falfe painting immitate his chccke. 
And fteale dead feeing of his liuing hew? 

Why fhould poorc beautie indire&ly fecke, 

-Roles of fhaddow,fiuce hisRofeistruc? 
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Why fhould he !iue,now nature banckrout is, 

Bcggerd of blood to blufh through liuely vaincs. 

For fhe hath no exchecker now bnt his, 

And proud of many,liues vpon his games? 

O him fhe ftores,to fhow what welth fhe had. 

In daies long firtce, before thefe laft fo bad. 

T Hus is his cheeke the map of daies out-worne. 

When beauty liu’d and dy’ed as flowers do now, ' 
Before thefe baftard fignes of faire were borne, 

Or durft inhabit on aliuing browi 
Before the goulden trefles of the dead. 

The right of fepulchers,wcre fhorne away, 

To liue a fcond life on fecond head. 

Ere beauties dead fleece made another gay: 

In him thofe holy antique howers are feene. 

Without all orn anient, it felfe and true. 

Making no fummerof an others greene. 

Robbing no ould to drefle his beauty new. 

And him as for a map doth Nature ftore, 

Tofhew faulfe Art what beauty was of yore, 

69 

nTHofe parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view, 

A Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend: .* 
AH toungs(the voice offoules)giuc thee that end, 

Vctring bare truth, euen fo as foes Commend. 

Their outward thus with outward praife is crownd. 

But thofe fame toungs that giuotheefb thine owne, . " 

In other accents doe this praife confound 
By feeing farther then the eye hath fhowne. 

They looke into the beauty of thy mind. 

And that in guefle they meafure by thy deeds. 

Then churls their thoughts(although their.eies were kind) 
To thy faire flower ad the rancke fine 11 of weeds. 

But why thy odor matchetb not thy fhow, 

, The folyc is this, that thou doeft common grow, 

^3 That 







A Crow that flicsinheauens ilvccteft ayre. 

So thou be good , dander doth but approue. 

Their worth the greater bceing woo’d of time. 

For Canker vice the fweeteft buds doth loue. 

And thou prefent’ft a pure vnftayined prime. 

Thou haft paftby the ambufhof young daies. 

Either not allay ld,or vitftor beeing charg’d. 

Yet this thy praife cannot be foe chy praile. 

To tyc vp enuy,eucrmore inlarged, 

If fomc fiifpedlof ill maskt not thy fhow, ^ 

Then thou alone kingdomes of hearts fhouldftowcf 

7 * 

IVTOe Longer mourne for me when I am dead, 

A ’■Then you ftiall heare the furly fullen bell 
Giue warning to the world that I am fled 
From this vile world with vildeft wormes to dwell: 
Nay if you read this line, remember not. 

The hand that writ it,for I loue you fo. 

That I in your fweet though is would be forgot, 

If thinking on me then ftiould make you woe. 

O iff] fay Jyou Iooke vpon this verfe, 

When I (perhaps) compounded am with clay. 

Do not fo much as my poore name reherfe; 

But let your loue euen with my life decay. 

Leaft the wife world ftiould looke into your monej 
And mocke you with me after 1 am gon. 

7 3 

O Leaft the world fhould taske you to recite, 

What merit liu’d in me that you fhould loue 
After my deathf dcare louejfor g et me quite. 

For you in me can nothing worthy proue. 

Valcffe you would dcuife fome yertufljus lye, 
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To doe more for me then mine owne deferf. 

And hang more praile vpon deceafed I, 

Then nigard truth would willingly impart.* 

O leaft your true loue may feeme falce in this. 

That you for loue fpeake wellof nie yntruc, 

My name be buried where my body is, 

And liue no more to fhame nor me,nor you. 

For I am fhamd by that which I bring forth, 

And fo fhould you, to loue things nothing worth, 
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T Hat time of yeeare thou maift in me behold. 

When yellow leaucs,or none, or few doe hange 
Vpon thofe boughes which fhake againft the could. 

Bare rn’wd quiers, where late the fweet birds fang,, 

In me thou feeft the twi-light of fuch day. 

As after Sun-fet fadeth in tne Weft, 

Which by and by blacke night doth take awfcy. 

Deaths fecond felfe thatfeals vp all in reft* 

In me thou feeft the glowing of fuch fire. 

That on the allies of his youth doth lye,. 

As the death bediwhereon it muft expire, 

Confum’d with chat which it was nurrifhtby. 

This thou pe-rceu ft, which makes thy loue more ftroag. 
To loue that well, which thou muft leauc ere long. 



B Vt he contented when that fell areft, 
With out all bayle lhall carry me away. 
My life hath in this line fome intereft. 

Which for mcmoriall dill with thee ftiall flay. 
When thou reueweft' this, thou doeft reucw. 
The very part was confecrate to thee. 

The earth can haue but earth, which is his due, 
My fpirit is thine the better part of me, 

So then thou haft but loft the dregs oflife. 
The pray of w<Kmes,my body being dead, 
The coward conqueltbfa wretchesknife, 
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To bafe of thee to be remembred. 

The worth of that,is that which it containcs. 

And that is this, and this with thee remaines. 
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S O are you to my thoughts a$ food to life. 

Or as fwcet feafon’d (hewers are to the ground; 

And for the peace of you I hold fueh ftrife, 

As twixt a mifer and his wealth is found. 

Now proud ?s an inioyer,and anon 
Doubting the filching age will fteale his trcafiire, 

Now counting beft to be with you alone. 

Then betcerd that the world may fee my pleafurc, 
Some-time all ful with feafting on your fight. 

And by and by cleane ftarued for a lookc, 

Poffcfling or purfuing no delight 

Saue what is had,or muft from you be tooke. 

Thus do I pine and (iirfet day by day, 

' Orgluttoning.onall,orallaway, 

7<S 

■'ITTYHy is my verfe Co barren of new pride? 

* ' So far from variation or quickc change? 

Why with the time do I notiglance afidc 
To new found methods,and to compounds ftrange? 
Why write I ftill all one,eucr the fame. 

And kcepe inuentionin a noted weed. 

That euery word doth almoft fel my name, 

Shewing their birth,and where they did proceed? 

O know fwcet louc I alwaics write of you. 

And you and louc are ftill my argument: 

So all my beft is dreflingold words new. 

Spending againe what is already (pent: 

For as the Sun is daily new and old. 

So is my loue ftill telling what is told, 

77 

T Hy glaflc will (hew thee how thy beauties were. 
Thy dyall how thy pretious mynuits waftc. 
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The vacant leaues thy mindes imprint will beare. 

And ofthis booke,this learning maift thou tafte. 

The wrinckles which thy glafle will truly fhow. 

Of mourhed graues will giue thee memorie. 

Thou by thy dyals fhady Health maift know. 

Times theeu’fh progrefle to eternitie. 

Looke what thy mtmoric cannot containe, 

Commit to thefe wafte blacks, and thou (halt finde 
Thofe children nurft,deliuerd from thy braine. 

To take a new acquaintance of thy minde. 

Thefc offices, fo oft as thou wilt lookc. 

Shall profit thee,and much inrich thy booke. 
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S O oft haue T inuok’d thee for my Mufe, 

And found fuch faire aflilfance in my verle. 

As euery Alien pen hath got my vfe. 

And vnder thee their poefie difpei fc. 

Thine eyes, that taught the dumbe on high to fing. 

And heauie ignorance aloft to flic, 

Haue added tethers to the learneds win® 

And giuen grace a double Maieftie. ° 

Y et be moft proud of that which I compile, 

Whofe influence is thine, and borne of thee. 

In others workes thou dooft but mend the (file. 

And Arts with thy fwcete graces graced be. 

But thou art all my art.and dooft aduance 
As high as learning,my rude ignorance. 

79 

j^Hilft I alone did call vpon thy ayde. 

My verfe alone had all thy gentle grace. 

But now my gracious numbers are decay de, 

And my fick Mufe doth giue an other place.* 

I grant ( fweet loucjthy louely argument 
Defeiues the trauaile of a worthier pen. 

Yet what of thee thy Poet doth inuent. 

He robs thee of, and payes it thee againe, 

F He 
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Hit lends thee vertue,and he ftolc that word, 

From thy behauiour^beautie doth he giue i. 

And found it in thy cheeke: he can affoord ' 

No praife to thee, but what in thee doth Iiue. 

Then thanke him not for that which he doth fayv 
Since what he owes thee, thou thy felfe dooft pay, 

So 

O How I faint when I of you do write. 

Knowing a better fpirit doth vfe your name, 

And in the praife thereof fpends all his mt°ht. 

To make me toung-tide (peaking of your fame. 

But fince your worthy wide as the Ocean is) 

The humble as the proudeft faile dothbeare. 

My fawfic barke ('inferior farre to his.) 

On your broad mainc doth wilfully appear* , 

Your fhalloweft helpe will hold me yp a floate,. 

Whilfthe vpon your foundlcfle deepe doth ride. 

Or ( being wrack't )Iama worthleflc bote. 

He of tall building, and of goodly pride. 

Then If he thriue and 1 be call away, 

The world was this, my loue was my decay,. 

81 

O R I (hall liue your Epitaph to make. 

Or you furuiue when I in earth am rotten. 

From hence your memory death cannot take, 

Alchough in me each part will be forgotten. 

Your name from hence immortall life lhall haue. 

Though- 1 ('once gone) to all the world mil ft dye,. 

The earth can yceld me hue a common grauc. 

When you intombed in mens eyes fhall lye. 

Your monument (hall be my gentle verfe. 

Which eyes not yet created fhall ore-read. 

And toungs to be, your beeing fhall rehearfe,. 

When all the brea hereof this world are dead, 

You ftill fhall liue (fuch vertue hath my Pen) 

Where breath mold breaths, euen-xn the mouths of men 
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I Grant thou wert not married to my M ife. 

And therefore maieft without attaint orc-lookc 
The dedicated words which writers vfe 
Of their faire fubie&,blefling euery booke. 

Thou art as faire in knowledge as in hew, 

Finding thy worth a limmit paft my praife. 

And therefore art inforc’d to feeke anew. 

Some frefher ftampe of the time bettering dayes* 

And do fo lone, yet when they haue deuifde, 

What (trained touches Rhethorick can lend. 

Thou truly faire,wert truly fimpathizde. 

In true plaine words ,by thy true telling friend. 

And their groffe painting might be better vPd* 

Where cheekes need bloofl,in thee it is abufd. 

8 ? 

I Neuer faw that you did painting need. 

And therefore to your faire no painting fet, 

I found (or thought l found) you did exceed* 

The barren tender of a Poets debt : 

And therefore haue I flept in your report. 

That you your felfe being extant well might fliow. 

How farre a moderne quill doth come to fhort. 

Speaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow. 

This filence for my finneyou did impute, 

Which fhall be moftmy glory being dombe,* 

For I impaire not beautie being mute, 

When others would giue life,and bring a tombe. 

There liues more life in one of your faire eyes* 

Then both your Poets can in praife dcuife. 

84 

^^7’Ho is it that fayes moft,which can fay more. 

Then this rich praife, that you alone,are you 3 
In whofe confine immured is the (tore. 

Which fhould example where your equall grew* 

Leane penurie within that Pen doth dwell, 

F a That 
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That to his fubic£ lends not fome (mail glory, 

But he that writes ofyou,if he can tell. 

That you are you,fo dignifies his ftory. 

Let him but coppy what in you is writ. 

Not making worfe what nature made fo cleere, 

And fiich a counter-part (hall fame his wit. 

Making his (file admired euery where. « »•< 

You to your beautious blelfings adde a cur fe, 

Being fond on praife,which makes your praifes worfe. 

85 

M Y toung-tidc Mufe in manners holds her Bill, 
While comments of your praile richly compil d, 
Referue their Chara&er with goulden quill, 

And precious phrafe by all theMufes fil’d. 

I thinke good thoughts, whilR other write good wordes. 
And like vnlettered clarke (till crie Amen, 

To euery Himne that able fpirit aftords. 

In pohfht forme of well refined pen. 

Hearing you praifd,I fay ’tis fo, ’tis true. 

And to the mod of praife adde fome-thing more. 

But that is in my thought, whofe lone to you 
(Though words come hind-moftjholds his ranke before. 
Then others, for the breath of words refpedt. 

Me for my dombe thoughts,fpeaking in effe6t. 

8d 

'\7 \^"As it the proud full faile of his great verle, 

V V Bound for the prize of (all to precious) you. 

That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inhearce. 
Making their tombe the wombe wherein they grew? 
Was it his fpirit, by fpirits taught to write, 

Aboue a mortal! pitch,that ftruck me dead ? 

No, neither he,nor his compiers by night 
Giuing him ay de,my verfe aftonifhed. 

He nor that affable familiar ghoft 
Which nightly gulls him with intelligence, 

As yifftors of my filence cannot boaft. 
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I was not lick of any feare from thence. 

But when your countinance fild vp his line. 

Then lackt I matter, that infeebled mine. 

87 

F Are well thou art too deare for my poffeffing. 

And like enough thou kriowft thy effimate. 

The Chaster ofthy worth gtues thee releafing: 

My bonds in thee are all determinate. 

For how do I hold thee but by thy granting, 

And for that ritches where is my deferuing? 

The caufe of this faire guift in me is wanting. 

And fo my pattern back againe is fweruing. . 

Thy felfe thou gau’ft,thy owne worth then not knowing. 
Or mee to whom thou g3u ft it,elfe miftaking. 

So thy great guift vpon mifprifion growing, 

Comes home againe,on better iudgement making. 

Thus haue I had thee as a dreame doth flatter. 

In fleepe a King,but waking no fuch matter. 

88 

y V Hen * hou foalt be difpode to fet me light, 

* V And place my merrit in the eie of skorne, 

Vpon thy fide,againft my felfe ilc fight, 

Andproue thee virtuous,though thou art forfworne: 

With mine owne weakeneffe being beft acquainted, 

Vpon thy part I can fet downe a ftory 
Offaults conceald, wherein I am attainted : 

That thou in loofing medhali win much glory: 

And I by thiswilbe a gainer too, 

Forbending all my louing thoughts on thee. 

The iniuries that to my felfe I doe. 

Doing thee vantage,duble vantage me. 

Such is my loue,to thee Ifo belong. 

That for thy right, my felfe will bearc all wrong, 

89 

S Ay that tbou didft forfake mee for fomc fait, 

And I will comment vpon that offence^ 

F 3 Spcake 
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Speake ofmjr lamenefle, and I ftraight will halt j 
Againft thy reafons making no defence. 

Thou canft not('louc)difgrace me halfe fo ill. 

To let a forme vpon defired change, 

As ile my felfe difgrace, knowing thy wil, 

3 will acquaintance ftrangle and looke ftranges 
Be abfent from thy walkes and in my tongue. 

Thy fweet beloued name no more fhall dwell. 
Leaf! I(too much prophanc)fhould do it wronger 
And haplie of our old acquaintance tell. 

For thee,againft my felfe ile vow debate. 

For I muft nere loue him whom thou doft hate. 
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T Hen hateme when thou wilt, if cuer.now. 

Now while the world is bent my deeds to crolfe. 
loynewith the fpight of fortune, make me bow. 

And doe not drop in for an after Ioffe.- 
Ah doe not,when my heart hath Icapte this forrow. 
Come in the rereward of a conquerd woe, 

Giue not a windy night a rainie morrow, 

To linger out a purpofd ouer-throw. 

If thou wilt leaue me, do not leaue me laft. 

When other pettie griefes hauc done their Ipight, 

But in the onfet come , fo flail I tafte 
At firft thevery worftoffortunes might. 

And other ftraines of woe, which now fee me woe, 
Compar’d with lofle of thee, will not feeme lo, 

9 1 

S Ome glory in their birth,lome in their skill. 

Some in their wealth, fome in their bodies force. 
Some in their garments though new-fangled ill: 

Some in their Hawkes and Hounds, (omc in their Horfc* 
And euery humor hath his adiundl pleafure. 

Wherein it fuides a ioy aboue the reft. 

But thcle perticulers ate not my mcafure, 

All thclc 1 better in one general! beft. 
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Thy loue is bitter then high birth to me. 

Richer then wealth, prouderthen garments colt. 

Of more delight then Hawkes or Horfesbee: 

And hauing chee,of all mens pride I boaft. 

Wretched in this alone, that thou maift take, 

All this away, and me mod wretched make, 

91 

B Vt doe thy worft to fteale thy felfe away, 

For teanne oflife thou art allured mine. 

And life no longer then thy loue will flay. 

For it depends vpon that loue of thine; 

Then need Inot to feare the worft of wrongs,’ 

When in the leaft of them my life hath end, 

1 fee, a better ftatc to me belongs 

Then that,which on thy humor doth depend. 

Thou canft not vex me withinconftant minde. 

Since that my life on thy reuolt doth lie. 

Oh what a happy title do I finde , 

Happy to haue thy loue, happy to die! 

but whats fo bleffed faire that feares no blot, 

Thou maift be falcc, and yet I know it not, 

93 

S O fhall I liue/uppofing thou art true, 

Like a deceiucd husband ,fo loues face. 

May ftill feeme loue to me, though alter’d new; 

Thy lookes with me, thy heart in other place, ► 

For their can Hue no hatred in thine eye. 

Therefore in that 1 cannot know thy change. 

In manies lookes,the falce hearts hiftory- 

Is writ in moods and frouncs and wrincklcs ftrange, 

Buttieaucn in thy creation did decree. 

That in thy face lweet loue fhould euer dwell, 

What ere thy thoughts, or thy hearts workings be, 

Thv lookes fhould nothing thence; but fweetneffe tell. 

How like Eaues apple doth thy beauty grow, 

If thy tweet vertue anfwere not thy mow, 

H 
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T Hey that haue powre to hurt,and will doc none. 
That doe not do the thing, they moil do fhowe. 
Who mouing others ,are themfelues as ftone, 
Vnmooued,could,and to temptation flow: 

They rightly do inherrit heauens graces. 

And husband natures ritches from cxpence. 

They are the Lords and owners of their faces. 
Others, but Rewards, of their excellence: 

The fommers flowre is to the fo miner fvveet. 

Though to it felfe,it onely line and die. 

But if that flowre with bafe infe&ion meete. 

The bafeft weed out-braues his dignity: 

For fvveeteft things turne fowreft by their deedes, 
Lillies that fefter, linell far worfe then weeds. 
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H Ow fweet and Iouely doft thou make the fitame. 
Which like a canker in the fragrant Role, 

Doth fpot the beautie of thy budding name? 

Oh in what fweets doeft thou thy finnes indole! 

That tongue that tells theftory of thy daies, 

(Making lafeiuious comments on thy fport) 

Cannot dilpraife,but in a kinde of praife. 

Naming thy name, bleflcsan ill report. 

Oh what a manfion haue thofc vices got. 

Which for their habitation chofe out thee, 

Where beauties vaile doth couer euery blot, 

And all things turnes to faire_that eies can lee! 

T ake heedf deare heart)of this large priuiledge. 

The hardeft knife ill vf d doth loofe his edge. 

COme fay thy fault is youth,fome wantonefle, 
‘•'Some fay thy grace is youth and gentle fport. 

Both grace and faults are lou’d of more and lefle: 

Thou makft faults graces, that to thee relort: 

As oit the finger of \ throned Quecne, 
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The bafeft Iewell wil be well efteem’d: 

So arc thofe errors that in thee are feene. 

To truths tranflated,and for true things deem' d. 

How many Lambs might the flerne Wolfe betray. 

If like aLambe he could his lookes tranflate. 

How many gazers mighft thou lead away, 

If thou wouldft vfe the ftrength of all thy ftate? 

But doe not fo,I loue thee in fuch fort, 

As thou being mine,minc is thy good report. 

91 

H Ow like a Winter hath my abfence beene 
From thee,thepleafure ofthe fleeting yeare? 

What freezings haue Ifele,^vhat darke daies lcene?' 
What old Decembers barenelfe euery where? 

And yet this time remou’d was fommers time. 

The teeming Autumne big with ritch increale, 

Bearing the wanton burthen of the prime. 

Like widdowed wombes after their Lords deceafc: 

Yet this aboundantilfue feem’d tome. 

But hope of Orphans,and vn-fathered fruite. 

For Sommer and his pleafures waice on thee. 

And thou away, the very birds are mute. 

Or if they fing,tis W'ith fo dull a cheere. 

That leaucs looke pale,dreading the Winters neere, 

9 8 

F Rom you haue I beene ablent in the Ipring, 

When proud pide Aprill (dreftin all his trim) 

Hath put a Ipirit efyouth in euery thing: 

Thatheauie Satnrne laught and leapt with him. 

Yet nor the laies of birds,nor the fweet fmell 
Ofdifferent flowers in odor and in hew. 

Could make me any fummers flery tell: 

Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grew: 

Nof did I wonder at the Lillies white, 

Norpraife the deepe Vermillion in the Role, 

They wcare but fweet, but figures of delight: 

® „■ Drawne 
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Drawn* 1 after you, you patteirie ofa!l thofc. 

Yet feem’d it Winter fti'll, and you away, 

As with your fhaddow I with thefe did play. 

99 

T Hc forward violet thus did I chide. 

Sweet theefe whence didft thou fteale tby fweet that 
If not from my ioues breath, the purple pride, (fmcls 

Which on thy foft chcckc for complexion dwells? 

In my loucs veincs thou haft too grofely died. 

The Lillie I condemned for thy hand, 

And buds of marierom had ftolne thy haire. 

The Roles fearefully on thornes did ftand. 

Our bluftiing{hame,anoftier white difpaire: 

A third nor red.nor whitc^nad ftolne of both, 

And to his robbry had annext thy breath. 

But for his theft in pride of all his growth 
A vengfull canker eate him vp to death. 

More flowers I noted, yet I none could fee, 

But fweet, or culler it had ftolne from thee, 
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'17 \7 Here art thou Mufe that thou forgetft fb long, 

* * To fpeake of that which giues thee all thy might? 

Spendft thou thy furie on fome worthleffe fonge, 
Darkning thy powre to lend bafe fubiedis light. 
Returneforgetfull Mufe, and ftraight redeeme. 

In gentle numbers time fo idely fpent. 

Sing to the care that doth thy laies efteeme. 

And giuf s thy pen both skill and argument. 

Rife refty Mufe,my loues fweet face furuay. 

If time haue any wrincle grauen there. 

If any, be a Satire to decay. 

And make times fpoiles difpifed euery where. 

Giue my loue fame fafter then time wafts life. 

So thou preuenft his fieth,and crooked knife, 

IOl 

r\ H truant Mufe vvhat fhalbe thy amends, 
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For thy neglcft of truth in beauty did? 

Both truth and beauty on my loue depends; 

So deft thou too, and therein dignifi’d: 

Make anfwere Mufc,wilc thou not haply faic. 

Truth needs no collour with his collourfixt, 

Beautic no penfelljbcauties truth to lay: 

But beft is bd^ifneuer intermixt, 

Becaufe he needs no praife,wi!t thou be dumb? 
Excufe not filence fo/or't lies in thee, 

To make him much out-liue a gilded tombe; 

And to be praifd of ages yet to be. 

Then do thy office Mufe I teach thee how. 

To make him feeme long hence,a$ hefliowes now* 
102 



M Y loue is ftrengthned though more weakeinfee- 
I loue not leflc,thogh leflc the (how appeare, (ming 
That loue is marehandiz’d.vvhofe ritch efteeming. 

The owners tongue doth publifh euery where. 

Our loue v<as new,and then but in the Ipring, 

When I was w ont to greet it with my laies. 

As PhilomeU'm(\\mtt\zxs front dothfinge. 

And Hops his pipe in growth of riper daics: 

Not that the fummer is lefie pleafant now 

Then when her mournefuli himns did hufh the nighty 

But that wild mufick burthens euery bow. 

And fweer s growne common loofe their deare delighto 
Therefore like her, I fomc-time hold my tongue: 

Becaufe I would not dull you with my fonge* 

JO} 



A Lack what pouerty my Mule brings forth, 
Thathauingfuch a skope tofhow her pride. 
The argument all bare is of more worth 
Then when it hath my added praife befide. 

Oh blame me not if 1 no more can write! 



Looke in your glaffe and there appeares a face. 
That ouer-goes my blunt inuentionquite 3 
Dulling my Iinc$ 3 and doing me dilgrace. 
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Were it not finfull then ftriuing to mend. 

To marre the fubie& that before was well, 

For to no other pafle my verfes tend. 

Then of your graces and your gifts to tell. 

And moje,much more then in my verfe can fit. 

Your owne glaffe fhowes you, when you lookc in It, 
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T O me faire friend you neuer can be old, 

For as you were when firft your eye I eyde, 

Such feetnes your beautie ftillsThree Winters ccldc, 

Haue from the forrefts fliooke th ree fummers pride. 

Three beautious fprings to yellow Antumne turn’d, 

In proceffe of the feafons haue I feene. 

Three Aprill perfumes in three hot Iunes burn’d. 

Since firft I fa w you frefh which yet are grecne. 

Ah yet doth beauty like a Dy all hand, 

Stcale from his figure.and no pace perceiu’d. 

So your fweete hew,whfch me thinkes ftill doth (taw 
.Hath motion,and mine eye may be deceaued. 

For feare of which,heare this thou age vnbred. 

Ere you were borne was beauties fummer dead, f 

i°5 

L Et not my loue be cal*d Idolatries 
Nor my beloued as an Idoll fho w. 

Since all alike my fongs and praifesbe 
To one,of one, ftill fuch,and euer fo. 

Kinde is my loue to day,to morrow kinde,. 

Still conftant in a wondrous excellence, 

Therefore my verfe to conftancie confin’de,’. 

One thing exprcfting,leaues out difference. 

Faire,kinde,and true,is all my argument, 

Faire, kinde and true,varrying to other words. 

And in this change is my inuention (pent. 

Three theams in one, which wondrous fcopc affords*. 
Faire,kinde,and true, haue often liu’d alone. 

Which three till now ? neucr kept featc inone. 

When' 
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T A r j Hen in the Chronicle of wafted time, 

* V I fee diferipttons of the faireft wights, 

And beautie making beautifull old rime, 

In praife of Ladies dead, and louely Knights, 

Then in the blazon of Iweet beauties beft. 

Of hand, of foote,of lip, of eyc,of brow, 

I fee their antique Pen would haue expreft, 

Euen fuch a beauty as you maifter now. 

So all their praifes are but prophefies 
Of this ourtime, all you prefiguring. 

And for they look'd but with dcuining eyes. 

They had not ftill enough your worth to fing : 

For we which now behold thefe prefent dayes, 

Haue eyes to wonder, but lack toungs to praife. 
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N Ot mine owne feares,nor the prophetick foule. 

Of the wide worldjdreaming 6n things to come* 

Can yet the leafe of my true loue controule, 

Suppofde as forfeit to a confin’d doomc. 
ThemortallMoone hath her eclipfe indur’de. 

And the fad Augurs mock their owne prefage, 

Incertenties now crowne them-fclues affur’dc. 

And peace proclaimes Oliucs of endleffe age. 

Now with the drops of this moil balmie time, 

My loue lookes frefh, and death to meTubfcrrbcsj 
Since fpight of him lie line in this pocre rime, 

While he infults ore dull and fpeachleffe tribes. 

And thou in this (halt finde thy monument. 

When tyrants crefts and tombs of braffc are (pent* 
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\7\7Hafs in thebraine thatlnck may chara&er, 

* * Which hath not figur’d to thee my true fpirit* 

What’s new to fpeake,what now to regifter. 

That may exprefle my loue, or thy deare merit ? 

Nothing fweet boy^but yet like prayers diuine, 

C 3 Tmuft 
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I mult each day fay ore the very fame, 

Counting no old thing old, thou mine, I thine* 

Euen as when flrft 1 hallowed thy faire name* 

So that eternal! loue in loues frefh cafe, 

Waighes not the duft and injury of age* 

Nor giucs to ncceflfary wrinckles place. 

But makes antiquitie for aye his page. 

Finding the flrft conceit ofloue there bred. 

Where time and outward forme would fhew it dead, 
iop 

O Neuer lay that I was falfe of heart, 

Though abfcnce feem’d my flame to quallifie, 

As eafie mightl from my felfe depart, 

As from my foule which in thy breft doth lye : 

That is my home of loue, if I haue rang'd. 

Like him that trauels I returne againe, 

Juft to the time, not with the time exchang’d. 

So that my felfe bring water for my ftaine, 

Neuer beleeue though in my nature raign’d. 

All frailties that befiege all kindes of blood. 

That it could fo pvepofterouflie be ftain d. 

To leaue for nothing all thy fumme of good : 

For nothing this wide Vniuerfe I call, 

Saue thou my Rofe,in it thou art my all. 

no 

A Las ’tis true, I haue gone here and there. 

And made my felfe a motley to the view. 

Gor'd mine own thoughts, fold cheap what is moft deare. 
Made old offences of affe&ions new. 

Moft true it is, that I haue lookt on truth 
Afconce and ftrangely: But by all aboue, 

Thefe blenches gaue my heart an other youth, 

And worfe effaies proud thee my beft of loue. 

Now all is done,haue what fhall haue no end. 

Mine appetite I neuer more will grin’dc 
On newer proofe,to trie an older friend, 

A God in loue, to whom 1 am confiri d. 
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Then giuc me welcome, next my heauen the beft, 

Euen to thy pure and moft moft louing breft# 

1 1 1 

O For my fake doe you wifli fortune chide. 

The guiltie goddeffe of my harmfull deeds* 

That did not better for my life prouide. 

Then publick meanes which publick manners breeds. 
Thence comes it that -my name receiues abrand, 

And almoft thence my nature is fubdu’d 
To what it workes in,like the Dyers hand, 

Pitty me ther^and wifti I were renu’de, 

Whilft like a willing pacient I will drinke. 

Potions of Eyfellgainftmy ftrong infedtion. 

No bitternefle that I will bitter thinke. 

Nor double pennance to correct corre&ion. 

Pittie me then deare friend, and I affureyce, 

Euen that your pittie is enough to cure mee, 

1 1 2 

Y Our loue and pittie doth th’impreflion fill. 

Which vulgar fcandall ftampt vpon my brow. 

For what care I who calles me well or ill, 

So you ore-greenc my bad, my good alow? 

You are my All the world, and I muft ftriuc, 

To know my fhames and prailes from your tounge* 

None elfc to me,nor I to none aline. 

That my fteel’d fence or changes right or wrong. 

In fo profound Abiftne I throw all care 
Of others voyces, that my Adders fence, 

To cryttick and to flatterer flopped are: 

Marke how wuth my negleftl doe di/pence. 

You are fo flrongly in my purpofe bred. 

That all the world befides me thinkes y’are dead 0 
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_^Ince I left you, mine eye is in my rnindc. 

And that which gouernes me to goe abour 9 
Doth part his fim£tton,and ispartly blind^ 

Scenes 
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Seemes feeing, but cffe&ually is out: 

For it no forme dcliuers to the heart 
Ofbird,offlowrc,or fhape which it doth lack. 

Of his quick obic&s hath the minde no part. 

Nor his owne vifion houlds what it doth catch: 

For if it fee the rud’ft or gcntleft fight. 

The. moft fvvcet-fauor or deformedft creature. 

The mountaine,or the lea,chc day,or night: 

The Croe,or Doue,it fhapes them to your feature. 
Incapable of more repleat, with you. 

My moft true minde thus maketh mine vntrue. 

114 

O R whether doth my minde being crown’d with you 
Drinke vp the monarks plague this flattery ? 

Or whether fhall I fay mine eie faith true, . 

And that your loue taught it this Alcumte? 

To make of monftcrs,and things indigeft. 

Such cherubines as your fweet felfe refemble, 

Creating euery bad a perfect beft _ 

As faft as obiefts to his beames aflemble: 

Oh tis the firft.tis flatry in my feeing, 

And my great minde moft kingly drinkes it vp, 

Mine eie well knowes what with his guft is grecing, 

And to his pallat doth prepare the cup. 

Ifitbepoifon’d,tistheleflerfinne, v 

That mine eye loues it and doth firft beginne. 
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T Hofe lines that I before haue writ doe lie, 

Euen thofe that faid I could not loue you deercr. 

Ye: then my iudgement knew no rcafon why, 

My moft full flame fhould afterwards burnc cleercr. 

But reckcning time,whofe milliond accidents 
Creepein twixtvowes,and change decrees of Kings, 
Tan facrcd beautie, blunt the fharp'ft intents, 

Diucrt ftrong mindes to th’ courfe of altring things: 

Alas why fearing of times tiranie. 
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Might I not then fay now I loue you beft. 

When 1 wa$ certaine ore in-certainty, 

Crowning the prefent,doubting of the refl: 

Loue is a Babe , then might 1 not fay fo 
To giue full growth to that which ftill doth grow, 
up 

L Et me not to the marriage of true mindes 
Admit impedimentSjloue is not lone 

Which alters whetf it alteration Andes, / . 

Or bends with the remouer to remoue. 

G no,it is an euer fixed marke 

That lookes on tempefts and is neuer ftiaken; 

It is the ftar to euery wandring barke, 

Whofe worths vnknowne,althougb. his higth be taken, 

Lou’s not Times foole,though rone lips and checks 
Within his bending ficklcs compafle come, 

Loue alters not with his breefe houres and weekes. 

But beares it out euen to the edge of doome: 

If this be error and vpon me proued, 

I neuer writ, nor no man euer loued. 
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A Ccule me thus, that I haue Icanted all. 

Wherein I fhould your great deferts repay, • 

Forgot vpon your deareft loue to call. 

Whereto al bonds do tie me day by day. 

That I haue frequent binne with vnknown mindes. 

And giuen to time your owne deare purchaf’d right. 

That I haue hoyfted faile to al the windes 
Which fhould tranfport me fartheft from your fight. 

Booke both my wilfulnefle and errors downe. 

And oniuftproofe furmiie,accumilate. 

Bring me within the leuel of your frowne. 

But fhoote not at me in your wakened hate: 

Since my appeale faies I did ftriue to prooue 
The conftancy and virtue of your loue 
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Jkc as to make our appetites more keene 
With eager compounds we our pallat vrg , 

As to preuent out maUadics vnreene, 

We ficken to fliun ficknefle when we purge. 

Euen fo being full of your ncre cloying fwcetncfle. 

To bitter fawces did I frame my feeding; 

And ficke ofwel-fare found a kind of meetneile. 

To be difeafd ere that there was true needing. 

Thus pollicie in loue t’anticipate 

The ills that were, not grew to faults all urea, 

And brought to medicine a healthfull ftate 
Which rancke ofgoodnefie would by ill be cured. 

But thence I learnc and find the leflon true, v 

Drugs poyfon him that fo fell ficke o you. 

ii 9 

\ \ 7 Hat potions haue I drunke of 5 yre« teares 
V V Diftil’d from Lymbecks foule as nell within, 
Applying fcares to hopes,and hopes to fiiares. 

Still loofing when 1 faw my felfe to win? _ 

What wretched errors hath my heart committed, 

Whilil it hath thought it felfe fo blcffed neuen 
How haue. mine eies out of their Spheaies bene htt 
In the diflrailion of this madding feuei? 

O benefit of ill, now I find true 
That better is, by euil ftill made better. 

And ruin’d loue when it is built anew 
Growes fairer then at firft,more ftrong,far greater. 

Sol returne rebukt to my content. 

And gaine by ills thrife more then I haue fpent* 
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T Hat you were once vnkind be-friends mee now. 

And for that forrow , which I then, .diddc feele, 
Needes muft I vnder my tranfgreflion bow, . ? 
Vnlefie my Nerucs were braffe or hammered IteeiC. , 

For if you were by my vnkindnelfe fhaken 
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As 1 by yours , y’haue paft a hell of Time, 

And I a tyrant haue no leafure taken 
To waigh how once I fuffered in your crime. 

O that our night of wo might haue remembred 
My deepeft fence, how hard true forrow hits. 

And foone to you, as you to me then tendred 
The humble falue,which wounded bofomesfits! 

But that your trefpafle now becomes a fee, 

Mine ranfoms yours,and yours muft ranfome mee. 

1 2 I 

T IS better to be vile then vile efteemed. 

When not to be,receiucs reproach of being. 

And the iuft pleafure loft, which is fo deemed. 

Not by our feeling, -but by others feeing. 

For why fliould others falfe adultcrat eyes 
Giue falutation to my fportiue blood? 

Or on my frailties why are frailer fpies; 

Which in their wils count bad what 1 think good? 

Noe,I am that I am, and they that leuell 
At my abufes,rcckon vp their ovvne, 

I may be ftraight though they them-lelucs be bcuel 
By theirrancke thoughtes,my deedesmuft notbefhown 
Vnldfe this gencrall euill they maintainc, 

All men are bad and in their badnefle raigne, 

12 ?. 

T Thy guift„thy tables, are within my braine 
Full charadferd with lafting memory. 

Which fhall aboue that idle ranckc remaine 
Beyond all date euen to eternity. 

Or at the leaft,fo long as braine and heart 
. Haue facultie by nature to fubfift, 

Til each to raz’d obliuion yecld his part 
Of thee, thy record neuer can bemiftj 
That poore retention could not fo much hold. 

Nor need I tallies thy deare loue to skore. 

Therefore to giue them from me was I bold, 

Ha T© 
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To truftthofc tables that receaue thee more, 

To keepe an adiunckt to remember thee. 

Were to import forgetfulneffe in mec. 

N O! Time, thou (halt not bo ft that I doe change, 

Thy pyramyds buylt vp with newer might 
To me are nothing nouell, nothing ftrangej 
They arc but dreffwgs of a former fight: 

Our dates are breefc,and therefor wc admire, 

What thou doft foyft vpon vs that is ould. 

And rather make them borne to our defire, 

Then thinke that we before haue heard them toulut 
Thy regifters and thee I both defie. 

Not wondring at the prefent,nor the paft, 

For thy record’s, and what we fee doth lye,. 

Made more or les by thy continuall haft: 

' This I doe vow and this (hall euer be, 

I will be true difpight thy fyeth and thee. 
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Y F my deare loue were but the childe of date;. 

It might for fortunes bafterd be vnfathered. 

As fubiect to times loue,or to times hate. 

Weeds among weeds,or flowers with flowers gatherd. 
No it was buylded far from accident. 

It differs not in fmilinge pomp, nor falls 
Vnder the blow of thralled difeontent. 

Whereto tlj’iniiiting time our fafhion calls: 

It f'eares not policy that Heritiche, 

Which workes on leafesoffhort numbred bowers, 

But all alone (lands hugely pollitick, 

That it nor growes wich heat,nor drownes with fhowres. 
To this I witnes call the foies of time. 

Which die for goodnes,who haue liu d for crime. 
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Or layd great bafes for eternity, 

Which proues more fliort then waft or ruining? 
Haue I not feene dwellers on forme and fauor 
Lofe all,and more by paying too much rent 
For compound fweetjForgoing Ample fauor, 
Pittifull thriuors in their gazing (pent. 

Noe, let me be obfequious in thy heart. 

And take thou my oblacion, poore but free. 

Which is not mixt with ieconds, knows no art. 

But mutuall render, onely mefor thee. 

Hence, thou (ubbornd/ nfovmer, a trewfoule 
When mod impeacht, (lands lead in thy controule. 

O x 16 

Thou my louely Boy who in thy power, 

_ , D°efl hould times fickle glaffc,his fickle, hower: 
Who haft by wayning grownc,and therein foou’ft. 
Thy louers withering, as thy fweet felfe grow’ft. 

If Nature(foueraine miftcres ouer wrack) 

As thou goeft onwards Hill will plucke thee backe, 
Shekeepes thee to this purpofe,that her skill. 

May time difgrace,and wretched mynuitkill. 

Yet fearc her O thou minnion of her pleafure 
She may detaine,but not (fill keepchcr trefure!' 
HcrAMhough dclaydjanfwcr’d muftbe. 

And her Quiet tu is to render thee 

f * 

T J? ^ ou,c} a S e blaeke was not counted faire, 
r°r ,f 1C w f are bore not beauties name: 

But now is blacke beauties fucceffiuc heire. 

And Beautie flanderd with a baftard fl 1 ame, 

For fince each hand hath put on Natures power. 
Fairing the foule with Arts faulfe borrow 'd face ' 

Sweet beauty nath no name no holy boure,. 
Butisprophan d,ifnotliuesin difgrace 





Therefore 




- - ■ 












Shake-sp bare s _ 

Therefore my Mifterflfe eyes arc Rauen blacke, 

Her eyes fo futed,and they mourners fceme. 

At fuch who not borne faire no beauty lack, 

Slandring Creation with a falfe elteeme, > 

Yet fo they mournebecomming of their woe. 

That euery toung faies beauty fliould iooke io. 

H O w oft when thou my mufike mufike playft, 

Vpon that bleffed wood whofe motion founds 
With thy fvveet fingers when thou gently fwaylt. 

The wiry concord that mine care confounds, 

Do I enuie thole Iackesthat nimble leape. 

To kilfe the tender inward of thy hand, 

Whilft tny poore lips which fhould that haruefl reape, 

At the woods bouldnes by cheeblufhing ftand. 

To be fo tikled they would change their Irate, 

And ficuation with thofe dancing chips, 

Ore whome their fingers walke with gentle gate, 

Making dead wood more bleft then liuing lips. 

Since faufie Iackes fo happy are in this, 

Giue them their fingers,me thy lips to kilfe. 

1 29 

T H’expence of Spirit in a wafte oflliame 
Is lull in a<ftion,and till a&ion ,lufl: 

Is periurd,murdrous,blouddy full of blame, 
Sauage,extreamc,rude,cruell ,not to trull, 

Inioyd no fooner but difpifed ftraight, 

Paft reafon hunted, and no fooner had 
Pall reafon hated as a fwollowed bayt. 

On purpofe layd to make thejiaker mad. 

Made In purfut and in polfelfion fo, 

Had.hauing.andin queft,to haue extreame, 

A blilfe in proofe and proud and very wo, 

Before a ioy propofd behind a dreame. 

All this the world well kuowes yet none kno wes well, 

To Ihun the heauen that leads men to this hell. 

- - - My 
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M Y Miflres eyes are nothing like the Sunne, 

Currall is farre more red, then her lips red. 

If fnow be v\ hitewhy then her brefts are dun: 

If haires be wiers, black wiers grow on her head: 

I haue feene Rofes daroaskt,rcd and w hite, 

But no fuch Rofes fee I in her cheekes, 

And in fome perfumes is there more delight. 

Then in the breath that from my Miflres reekes. 

] loue to heare her fpeakc,yet well I know, 

That Mufickc hath a farre more pleafing found: 

I graunt I ncuer faw a goddelfe goe. 

My Miflres when Ihce walkes treads on the ground. 

And yet by heauen I thinke my loue as rare. 

As any flic beli’d with falfe compare. 

IS* 

T Hou art as tiranous, lb as thou art. 

As thofe whole beauties proudly make them cruelly 
For well thou know’ll to my deare doting hart 
Thou art thefaiteft and moft precious Iewell. 

Yet in good faith fome fay that thee behold. 

Thy face hath not the power to make loue gronc; 

To lay they erre,l dare not be fo bold, 

Although I fweare it to my felfe alone. 

And to be fure that is not falfe I fweare 
A thoufand grones but thinking on thy face, 

One on anothers necke do witneflc beare 
Thy blacke is faireft in my iudgements place. 

In nothing art thou blacke faue in thy deeds. 

And thence this flaunder as I thinke proceeds. 

13a 

T Hine eies I loue, and they as pittying me. 

Knowing thy heart torment me with difdaiuc, 

Haue put on black,and louing mourners bee, 

Looking with pretty ruth vpon my paine, 

Aud 
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And truly not the morning Sun of Hcauen 
Better becomes the gray cheeks of th’ Eaft, 

Nor that full Starrc that vlhers in the Eauen 
Doth halfe that glory to the fober Weft 
As thofe two morning eyes become thy face: 

O let it then as well befeeme thy heart 
To mourne for me fince mourning doth thee grace. 
And fute thy pitty like in euerypart. 

Then will I fweare beauty her felfe is blacke. 

And all they foule that thy complexion lackc. 

B Efhrew that heart that makes my heart to groanc 
For that deepe wound it giucs my friend and me; 
l‘ft notynough to torture me alone. 

But flaue to flaucry my fweet’ft friend muft be. 

Me from my felfe thy cruell eye hath taken, 

And my next felfe thou harder haft ingrafted. 

Of him, my felfe,and thee I am forfaken, 

A torment thrice three-fold thus to be crofted : 
Prilbn my heart in thy ftecle bofomes warde. 

But then my friends heart let my poore heartbale. 
Who ere keepes me, let my heart be his garde, 

Thou canft not then vfe rigor in my lailc. 

And yet thou wilt,for I being pent in thee. 
Perforce am thine and all that is in me. 

134 

§0 now I haue confcft that he is thine, 

And I my felfe am niorgag’d to thv will. 

My felfe He forfeit,fo that other mine. 

Thou wilt reftore to be my comfort ftill: 

But thou wilt not, nor he will not be free. 

For thou art couetous,and he is kinde. 

He learnd but furetie-Iike to write for me, 

Vnder that bond that him as faft doth bindc. 

The ftatute of thy beauty thou wilt take. 

Thou vfurer thatput'ft forth all to vfe, 
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And fue a friend,came debter for my fake, 

So him I loo fe through my vnkinde abufe. 

Him haue I loft, thou haft both him and me. 

He paies the whole, and yet am I not free. 

T 35 > 

w?° euer hath her wifh,thou haft thy Willy 
And Will too boote,and Will in ouer-plus. 

More then enough am I that vexe thee ftill, 

To thy fweet will making addition thus. 

Wilt thou whofe will is large and fpatious, 

Not once vouchfafe to hide my will in thine, 

Shall will in others feeme right gracious. 

And in my will no faire acceptance Ibine: 

The Tea all water,yet receiues raine ftill. 

Ana in aboundance addeth to his ftore. 

So thou beeing rich in Will adde to thy Will , 

One will of mine to make thy large Will more* 

Let no vnkinde, no faire befeechers kill, 

Thinke all but one, and me in that one Will 

I 1 ! 6 

F thy foule check thee that I come fo neere, 

Swcare co thy blind foule that I was thy Will % 

And will thy foule knowes is admitted there. 

Thus farre for loue, my loue-fute fweet fullfilL 
Will, will fulfill the treafureof thy loue, 

I fill it full with wils,and my will one, 

In things of great receit with cafe we prooue. 

Among a number one is reckon d none. 

Then in the number let me paffe vntold. 

Though in thy ftores account I one muft be. 

For nothing hold me,fo itpleafe thee hold, 

I hat nothing me,a fiome-thing fweet to thee. 

Make but my name thy loue, and loue that ftill. 

And then thou loueft me for my name is Will 

i ^7 

'J’Hou biinde foolc loue, what dooft thou to mine eyes; 

1 That 
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That they behold and fee not what they fee : 

They know wliatbeautie is, fee where it lyes, 

Y el what the' bed is,take the word to be. 

If eyes corrupt by ouer-partiall lookes, 

Be anchord in the baye where all men rule, 

Why of eyes falfchood had thou forged hookes, 

Whereto the iudgemeRt ofttiy heart is tld ” 

Why fliould my heart thinkethat a (euei all plot. 

Which my heart kno we, the wide worlds common place? 

Or mine eyes feeing this, lay this is not 
To put faire truth vpon fo fo-ule a face, 

In things right true my heart and eyes haue erred. 

And to this fade plague are they, now tranfterred. 
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■try Hen my loue fweares that die is made of truth,., 
r'' I do beleeue her though J know die lyes. 

That {he might thinke me feme vntuterd youth, 

Viilcarned in the worlds falfe fubtilties. 

Thus vainely thinking that fhe thinkes me young. 

Although die knowes my d3y.es arc pad the bet , 

Simply I credit herfatfc leaking tongue 
On both hdcs thus is fimple truth fupprclt : 

But wherefore faves die not (lie is vmult . 

And wherefore fay not I that I am od ? - 
O loues bed habit’ is in feeming trud, 

And age in loue, loues not tiiauc yeares told. 

Therefore I lye with her,and (lie with me. 

And in our fault s-by lyes wc flattered be,. 

1^9 

O Call not me to iudifie the wrong, 

That thy vnkindneflTe'layes vpon my heart, - 
Wound me not with thine eye but with th ■ toung. 

Vie oower with povc'er,and flay me not by Art, 

Tell methou lou’Aelfe-wherfjbuc in my fight, 

Deare heart forbear to glance thine eye afidc, 

Whatnecdft thou wound with cunning when thy might 

V ** * 
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Js more then my ore-prefl: defence can bide? 

Let me excufe thee;ah my loue. well knowes. 

Her prettie lookes haue beenc mine enemies* 

And therefore frommy face fhe turnes my focs x 
That they elfc-whcre might darftheir iniuries : 

Yet do not fo^ut fincel am neere flaine. 

Kill me out-right w ith lookes^and rid my painCi* 
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B E wife as thou art crucll^do not preffc 

My toung-tidc patience with too much difdaine : 
Leaf! forrow lend me words and words exprefle, 

The manner of my pittie wanting painc* 

Ifl might teach thee witte better it weare. 

Though not tolouc,yedoueto tell mefo, 

As teftie fick-men when their deaths be neere, 

No newes but health from their Phifitions know. 

For ifl fhould difpaire I flrould grow madde. 

And in my madnefle might fpeakc ill of thee. 

Now this ill wrefling world is growne fo bad, 

Madde flanderers by madde eares beleeued be. 

That I may not be fo, nor thou be lyde, (wide. 

Beare thine eyes flraight , though thy proud heart goe 
141 

] N faith I doe not loue thee with mine eyes. 

For they in thee a thoufand errors note. 

But ’tis my heart that loues what they difpife. 

Who in difpight of view is pleafd to dote. 

Nor are mine eares with thy toungs tune delighted. 

Nor tender feeling to bafe touches prone, 

Nor tafle, nor imell, defire to be inuited 
To any fenfuall .feaft with thee alone .• 

But my fiue wits^nor my fiue fences can 
Difwade one foolifh heart from feruing thee,' 

Who leaues vnfwai’d the likeneffe of a man. 

Thy proud hearts flaue and vaffall wretch to be : 

Onely my plague thus farre I count my gaine, 

That fhe that makes me linne,a wards me paine. 
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L Oue is my finne,and thy deare vertue hate. 

Hate of my finnc,grounded on {infull louing, 

O but with mine, compare thou thine owne flate. 
And thou (halt finde it merits not reproouing, 

Or if it do, not from thole lips of thine, 

That haue prophan’d their fcarlet ornaments. 

And feald faJfe bonds of loue as oft as mine, 

Robd others beds reuenues of their rents. 

Be it lawful! I loue thee as thou lou'fl: thole, 

Whome thine eyes wooe as mine importune thee, 
Roote pittie in thy heart that when it growes. 

Thy pitty may deferue to pittied bee. 

If thou dooft feeke to haue what thou dooft hide® 
By felfe example mai'ft thou be denide. 

. 143 

I Oe as a carefullhufwife runnes to catchy 
^One of her fethered creatures broakeaway. 
Sets downe her babe and makes all fwift dilpatch. 

In purfuit of the thing {he would haue flay: 

\Vhilft her negle&ed child holds her in chace. 

Cries to catch her whofe bufie care is bent. 

To follow that which flics before her face: 

Not prizing her poore infants difeontent ; 

So runft thou after that which flies from thee, 

Whilft I thy babe chace thee a farre behind. 

But if thou catch thy hope tu’rne back to me: 

And play the mothers part kifle me,be kind. 

So will I pray that thoumaift haue thy 
If thou turne back and my loude crying ftill. 

144 

T Wo loues I haue of comfort and dilpaire, 
Which like two fpirits do fugieft me ftifl. 

The better angcll is a man right fairer 
The worfer fpirit a woman collourcl il. . 

To win me foone to hell my femall euill, 

wjqJL ' ' .< 
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Tempteth my better angel from my fight. 

And would corrupt my faint to be a diuel: 

Wooing his purity with her fowle pride. 

And whether that my angel be turn'd finde, 
SulpecHmay,yetnotdirevfHy tell. 

But being both from me both to each friend, 

I gefle one angel in an others hel. 

Yet this flial f nere know but liue in doubt. 

Till my bad angel fire my good one out. 

x 45 

T Hofc lips that Loues owne hand did make. 

Breath'd forth the found that faid I hate. 

To me that languifht for her fake.* 

But when fhe faw my wofull ftate. 

Straight in her heart did mercie come. 

Chiding that tongue that euer fweet. 

Was vfde in giuing gentle dome: 

And tought it thus a new to greetes 
I hate fhe alterd with an end. 

That follow’d it as gentle day. 

Doth follow night who like a fiend 
From heauen to hell is flovvne away. 

I hate, from hate away {he threw. 

And fau'd my life faying not you. 

14 6 

P Oore foule the center of my finfull earth. 

My finfull earth thele rebbell powres that thee array, 
Why doft thou pine within and fuffer dearth] 

Painting thy outward walls fo coftlie gay? 

Why fo large coft hauing fo fhort a leafe, 

Doft thou vpon thy fading manfion fpend? 

Shall wqrmes inheritors of this excefle^ 

Eateyp thy chargePis this thy bodies end? 

Then foule liue thou vpon thy feruants lofle* 

And let thatpine to aggrauat thy ftore; 

Buy tcarmesdimne in felling hourcs of drofTe; 
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Within be fed, Without be rich no more. 

So (halt thou feed on death.thac feeds on men, 

And death once dead, thefs.no more dying then, 

147 

M Y loue is as a feauer longing dill, 

For that which longer nurfeth the difeale. 

Feeding on that which doth preferue the ill, 

Th’vncertaine ficklie appetiteto pleale: 

My reafon the Phifition to my loue, 

Angry that his preferiptions are not kept 
Hath left me,and I defperate now approoue, 

Defirc is death, which Phifick did except. 

Pad cure I am,now Reafon is pad care. 

And frantick madde with euer-moi e vnreft, 

My thoughts and my difeoutfe as mad mens are. 

At randon from the truth vainely expreft. 

For I baue fworne thee faire,and thought thee bright. 
Who art as black as hell,as darke as night. 

148 

O Me ! what eyes hath loue put in my head. 

Which haue no eorrefpondence with true fight. 

Or if they haue, where- is my ludgment fled. 

That ccnfures falfely what they fee aright ? 

Jf that be faire whereon my falfe eyes dote. 

What meanes the world to fay it is not fo ? 

If it be not, then loue doth well denote, 

J,oues eye is notfo true as all menstno. 

How can it ? Ohow can loues eye be true, 

That is fo vext with watching and with teares? 

No maruaile then though I mi flake my view. 

The funne it felfe fees not, till heauen cleeres. 

O cunning loue,with teares thou kcepft me blinde, 
lead eyes well feeing thy foule faults fhould findc. • 
149 

C Anft thou O cruell,fay I loue thee not. 

When I againft my felfe with thee pertake : 

• Doe 
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Doe I not thinke on thee when I forgot 
Am of my felfe, all tirant for thy -fake? . 

Who hateth thee-that 1 doe ca'l my friend, ■ 

On whom froun’d thou that T doe taune ' pon. 

Nay if thou lowrft on me doe I not ipend 
Reuengc vpon my fe te with prelent mont? 

What merrit do 1 in my felfe refpefr, 

That is fo pioude thy feruice to difpife, 

When all my bed doth worfhip thy defect. 

Commanded by the morion of thine eyes. 

But loue hate on for now 1 know thy minde, , 

Thofethatcan-fee thou lou’d/and I am blind, . 
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O H from what powre hall thou this powrcfull might, 
With inefficiency my heart- to fwsy, 

To make me giue the lie to my true fight, 

And fA ere that brightneffe doth not grace -the day? 
Whence hall thou this becomming of things il, 

That in the very refuie of thy deeds, 

There is fuch dvength and warrantee of skill/ - 
That in my minde thy word: all befi exceeds?- 
Who taughtthee how to make me loue thee more, 

The more I hearc and fee iudeaufeof-hate^ 

Oh though I loue what others doe abhor, 

With others thou fhonldll not abhor my date. 

If thy vnworthinefle raifd loue in me. 

More worthy I to be belou d.of thee,- . 

ijr 

L Oue is too young to know what confidence is/ 
Yetwhoknowes notconfcience is borne ofloue, . 
Then gentle cheater vrge not my amiffe. 

Lead guilty of my faults thy lweet felfe proue. 

F01 thou betraying me, I doc betray 
My nobler part to my grofe bodies treafotr. 

My foule doth tell my body that he may. 

Triumph in loue^lefh lUics no farther reafon, . 
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But ryfing at thy name doth point out thee. 

As his triumphant prize, proud ofthis pride. 

He is contented thy poore drudge to be 
To ftand in thy affaires/all by thy fide. 

No want of confcience hold it that I call. 

Her loue, for whofe deare loue I rife and fall. 
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I N louing thee thou know’ft I am for/worne. 

But thou art twice forfworne to me loue fwearing. 
In a£t thy bed-vow broake and new faith tornc. 

In vowing new hate afternewlouebearing: 

But why of two othes breach doe I accufe thee. 
When 1 breake twenty:! am periur’d moft. 

For all my vowes arc othes but to mifufe thee: 

And all my honeft faith in thee is loft. 

For I haue fworne deepe othes ofthy deepc kindnefle: 
Othes of thy loue, thy truth, thy conftancic. 

And to inlighten theegaue eyes to blindnefle. 

Or made them fwere againft the thing they lee. 

For I haue fworne thee fairermore periurde eye. 

To fwere againft the truth fo foule a lie, 

C Vfid laid by his brand and fell a lleepe, 

A maide of Dyans this aduantage found. 

And his loue-kindling fire did quickly fteepe 
In a could vallie-fountaine of that ground: 

Which borrowd from this holie fire ofloue, 

A datelefle liuely heat ftill to indure. 

And grew a feething bath which yet men proue, 
Againft ftrang malladies a foueraigne cure: 

But at my miftres eie loues brand new fired , 

The boy for triall ncedes w'ould touch my breft, 

I fick withall the helpe of bath defired. 

And thethet hied a fad diftemperd gueft. 

But found no cure/he bath for my helpe lies, 
Where fupid got new fire;my miftres eye. 
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T He little Loue-God lying once afleepe, 

Laid by his fide his heart inflaming brand, 
Whilft many Nymphes that vbu'd chaft life to keep, 
Came tripping by, but in her maiden hand. 

The fayreft votary tooke vp that fire. 

Which many Legions of true hearts had warm d. 
And fo the Generali of hot defire. 

Was fleeping by a Virgin hand difarm’d. 

This brand fhe quenched in a coole Well by, 

Which from loues fire tooke heat perpetuall. 
Growing a bath and healthfull remedy, 

For men difeafd,but I my Miftrifle thrall, 

Came there for cure and this by that I proue, 
Loues fire heates watc^water codes not loue. 
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F Rom off a hill whofc concaue wombe reworded, 
A plaintfull liory from a fiftring vale 
My fpirrits t’attend this doble voyce accorded. 

And downe I laid to lift the fad tun’d tale. 

Ere long elpied a fickle maid full pale 
T earing of papers breaking rings a twaine. 
Storming her world with forrowes, wind and raine. 



Vpon her head a plattid hiue of ftraw. 

Which fortified her vifage from the Sunne, 
Whereon the thought might thinke fometime itfaw 
The carkas of a beauty fpent and donne. 

Time had not fithed all that youth begun. 

Nor youth all quit,but fpight ofheauens fell rdge, 
Some beauty pccpt,tlirough letticc of lear’d age. 



Oft did fhe hcaue her Napkin to her eyne. 
Which on it had conceited charecters: 
Laundring the filken figures in the brine. 

That feafoned woe had pelleted in teares. 

And often reading what contents it beares: 

As often fhriking vndiftinguifht wo, 

In clamours of all fire both high and low. 

Some-times herlcucld eyes their carriage ride. 
As they did battry to thefpheres intend: 
Sometime diuerted their poore balls are tide. 
To th orbed earth ;fometimes they do extend. 
Their view right on,anon their gafes lend. 
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To euery place at once and no where fixt, 

The mind and fight diftra&cdly commxit. 

Her haire nor loofe nor ti’d in fomiall plat, 

Proclaimd in her acareleffe hand ofpride; 

For fome vntuck’d defeended her fheu’d hat. 

Hanging her pale and pined cheeke befide. 

Some in her threeden fillet ftill did bide. 

And trew to bondage would not breake from thence, 
Though flackly braided in loofe negligence. 

A thoufand fauours from a maund fhe drew, 

Of amber chriftall and of bedded let. 

Which one by one fhe in a riuer threw, 

Vpon whole weeping margent fhe was let. 

Like vlery applying wet to wet , 

Or Monarches hands that lets not bounty fall. 

Where want cries fomejbut where cxccffe begs all, 

Offolded fchcdulls had fhemany a one. 

Which fhe perufd,fighd, tore and gaue the flud, 
Cracktmany aringofPofied gold and bone. 

Bidding them find their Sepulchers in mud. 

Found yet mo letters fadly pend in blood. 

With Added filkc,feate and affe&edly 
Enfwath’d and feald to curious fccrecy. 

Thefe often bath'd fhe in her fluxiue ties. 

And often kift,and often gaue to teare. 

Cried O falfe blood thou regifter of lies. 

What vnapprouedwitnes dooft thou beare! 

Inke would haue feem'd more blackeand damned heare! 
This faid in top of rage the lines fhe rents. 

Big difcontent,fo breaking their contents. 



Areucrcnd man that graz’d his cattcll ay, 
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Sometime a bluPerer that the ruffle knew 
OfCourr ofCittie,and bad let go by 
The fwifteft houres obferued as they flew. 
Towards this afflifted fancy faftly drew: 

And priuiledg’d by age deflres to know 
In breefe the grounds and motiues of her wo. 

So Aides he downe vppon his greyned bat; 

And comely diftant fits he by her fide. 

When hee againc defires her, being fatte. 

Her greeuance with his hearing to deuide.* 

If that from him there may be ought applied 
Which may her Differing extafie alfwage 
Tis promitt in the charitie of age ; 

-Father (he faies, though in mec you behold 
The iniury of many a blafling houre; 

Let it not tell your Iudgement I am old. 

Not age, but forrow,ouer me hath power; 

I might as yet hauc bene a fpreading flower 
Freflh to my felfe, if I had felfe applyed 
Loue to my felfe, and to no Loue befide, 

*’ • 1 ■ - - ’ • ' 

But wo is mee,too early I atttended 
A youthfull fuit it was to game my grace; 

O one by natures outwards fo commended. 
That maidens eyes ftucke oucr all his face, 
Loue lackt a dwelling and made him her place, 
And when in his faire parts (hee didde abide, 
Shee was new lodg’d and newly Deified. 

His browny locks did hang-in crooked curies. 
And eucry light occafion of the wind 
Vpon his lippes their filken parcels hurles, 
Whats fweet to do,to do wil aptly find. 

Each eyethatfaw him did inchaunt the minde 
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For on his vifage was in little drawne, 

What Iargeneffc thinkes in parradife was fawne. 

S mal fliew of man was yet vpon his chinne. 

His phenix downe began but to appeare 
Like vnfhorne veluet,on that termleflc skin 
Whofe bare out-brag’d the web it icem’d to were. 

Yet (hewed his vifage by that coft more deare. 

And nice affefiions wauering flood in doubt 
Ifbeft were as it was,or belt without. 

His qualities were beautious as his forme, 

For maiden tongu’d he was and thereof flee; 

Yet if men moil'll him.washe liich a ftormc 
As oft twixt May and Aprill is to fee. 

When windes breath fweet,vnruly though they bee. 

His rudeneffe fo with his authoriz’d youth. 

Did liuery falfenefle in a pride of truth, 

Wei could hee ride, and often men would (ay 

That horfehis mettellfrom his rider takes 

Proud of fubie£Uon,noblc by the fwaie, fmakei 

What rounds, what bounds, what courfe what flop he 

And controuerfie hence a queftion takes. 

Whether the horfe by him became his deed. 

Or he his mannad'g , by’th wel doing Steed. 

But quickly on this fide the verdidl went. 

His reall habitude gauelife and grace 
To appertainings and to ornament, 

Accompliflit in him-fclfe not in his cafe: 

All ayds thcm-felues made fairer by their place. 

Can for addicions,yet their purpord trimme 
Pcec’d not his grace but were al grac’d by him. • 

. ' u- f. . '•! ■ : ; V - ■' • 

So on the tip ofhis fubduing tongue 
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All kindeof arguments and queflion deepe, 

A1 replication prompt, and reafon ftrong 
For his aduautage (till did wake and fleep. 

To make the weeper laugh, the laugher weepe* 

He hadthe dialed and different skil. 

Catching al pillions in his craft of will* 

That hee didde in the general bofbmc raigne 
Of young, of old, and fexes both inchanted , 

To dwel with him in thoughts, or to remaine 
In perfonal duty,foIlowing where he haunted, 
Confent’s bewitcht , ere he defire haue granted. 

And dialogu’d for him what he would fay, 

Askt their own wils and made their wils obey. 

Many there were that did his pidure gettc 
To feme their cics.and in it put their mind, 

Likcfooles that in th’ imagination fet 
The goodly obieds which abroad they find 
Oflands and manfions, theirs in thought aflign’d. 

And labouring in moe pleafuresto bellow them. 

Then the true gouty Land-lord yvhich doth owe them. 

So many haue that neuer touche his hand 
Sweetly fuppof d them miftrefle of his heart: 

My wofull fclfe that did in frecdomc ftand. 

And was my ownc fee fimpIe(not in part ) 

What with his art in youth and youth in art 
Threw my affedions in his charmed power, 

Referu d the ftalke and gauc him al my fl o wer. 

Yet did I not as fome my equals did 
Demaundofhim,nor being defiredyeelded. 

Finding my felfc in honour fo forbiade. 

With fafeft di (lance I mine honour fhcelded. 
Experience for me many bulwarkcs builded 
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Ofproofs new bleeding which remaind the foile 
Of this falfc Icwell,and his amorous fpoilc. 

But ah who euer fhun’d by precedent. 

The deftin’d ill fhe mull her felfe aflay. 

Or forc’d examples gainft her owne content 
To put the by-paflperrils in her way? 

Counfailc may Hop awhile what will not flay: 
For when we rage,aduifc is often lcetie 
By blunting vs to make our witJ more fceene. 

Nor giues it fatisfadion to our blood. 

That wee mull curbe it vppon others proofc. 

To be forbod the fweets that feemes fo good. 
For fcare of hannes that preach in our behoofej 
O appetite from iudgement ftand aloofel 
The one a pallate hath that needs will tafte. 
Though reafon weepe and cry it is thy laft. 

For further I could fay this mans vntrue. 

And knew the patternes of his foule beguiling, 
Heard where his plants in others Orchards grew. 
Saw how deceits wereguilded in his finding. 
Knew vowes,wer e cucr brokers to defiling. 
Thought Chara&crs and words meerly but art, 

* And bafiards of his foule adulterat heart. 

And long vpon thefe termes I held my Citty, 

Till thus hee ganjbefiege me : Gentle maid a. 

Haue of my fuffering youth fome feeling pitty 
And be not of my holy vowes affraid, 

Thatsto ye fworneto none was euer faid. 

For feafls of loue I haue bene call’d vnto 
Till now did nere ia.uite nor neuer vow. 

AH my offences that abroad you fee 
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Are errors of the blood hone of the mind: 

Loue made them not, with a (Sure they may be. 

Where neither Party is nor trew nor kind, 

They fought their fharrie that fo their fhame did find. 
And lo much leffe of (bameinme rerttaines, 

By how much of me their ieproch containes, 



Among the many that mine eyes haUe feene, 

Not one whofe flame my hart fomu'ch as warmed, 
Or my affeftionput to th, fmalleft teene, 

Orany of my leifureseuer Charmed, 

Harmc haue I done to them but nerc was harmed. 
Kept hearts in liueries,but mine ownc was free. 
And raignd commaunding in his monarchy. 



Looke heare what tributes wounded fancies fent me 
Of palyd pearles and rubies red as blood: 

Figuring that they their paflions likewife lent me 
Oforeefe and blufhes, aptly vnderftood 
In ^loodlefle white,and the encrimfon’d mood, 
Effe&s of terror and deare modefty, 

Encampt in hearts but fighting outwardly. 

And Lo behold thefe tallents of their heir. 

With twifted mettle amoroufly empleacht 
I haue receau’d from many a ieueral faire, 

Their kind acceptance, wepingly befeecht. 

With th’annexions of faire gems inricht, 

Anddeepe brain’d fonnets that did amplifie r 
Eachftones deare Nature,worth and quallity. 

The Diamond?why twas beautifull and hard. 
Whereto his inuif d properties did tend. 

The deepe greene Emrald in whofe frefh regard, 
Weake fights their fick’y radience do amend. 

The heauen heyvd Saphir and the OpaU blend 







Complaint. 

With obie&s manyfold ; each fcuerall ftone. 

With wit well blazond fmil’d or made fome mone. 



Lo all thefe trophies of affe&ions hot. 

Of penfiu’d and fubdew’d defires the tender, 
Nature hath chargd me that I hoord them not 
But yeeld them vp where I my felfe muft render: 
That is to you my origin and ender : 

For thefe of force muft your oblations be, 

Since I their Aulter, you enpatrone me. 



Oh then aduance(of yours Jchatphrafcles hand, 

Whole white weighes downe the airy fcale of praife. 

Take all thefe fimilies to yourowne command. 

Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raife: 

What me your miniftcr for you obaies 
Workes vnder you.and to y our audit comes 
Their diftraft parcells,in combined fummes. 4 

Lo this deuice was fent me from a Nun, 

Or Sifter famff ified of holieft note, 

Which late her noble fuit in court did ihun, 

Whofe rareftbauings made the blofloms dote. 

For fhe was fought by fpirits of ritcheft cote. 

But kept cold diftancc,and did thence remoue. 

To lpend her lining in eternall loue. 

But oh my fwcet what labour ift to leaue. 

The thing we haue not.maftring what not ftriues, 

Phying the Place which did no forme receiue , 

Playing patient {ports in vneonftraind giues. 

She that her fame fb to her felfe contriucs. 

The fcarres of battaile fcapeth by the flight. 

And makes her abfecce valiant, not her might. 

> ^ t f > • r\ *-) rf?? L? j *' ' 1 : 

Oh pardon me in that my boaft is true, 
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A Lovers 

The accident which brought me to her eie, 

Vpon the moment did her force fubdewe. 

And now fhc would the caged cloifter flies 
Religious loue put out religions eye: 

Not to be tempted would (he be enur’d. 

And now to tempt all liberty procure. 

How mightie then you are, Oh heare me tell. 

The broken bofoms that to me belong, 

Haue emptied all their fountaines in my well: 

And mine I powrc your Ocean all amonge: 

I ftrong ore them and you ore me being ftrong, 

Muft for your vi&orie vs all congcft, 

As compound loue to phifickyour cold breft, 

/ 

My parts had powre to charme a (acred Sunne, 

Who difeiplin’d I dieted in grace, 

Bcleeu’d her cies,when they t’ aflaile begun. 

All vowes and confecrations giuing place: 

O moftpotentiallloue,vowe, bond,nor fpace 
In thee hath neither fling, knot,nor confine 
For thou art all and all things els are thine. 

When thou imprefleft what are precepts worth 
Offlale example? when thou wilt inflame. 

How coldly thofe impediments ftand forth 
Of wealth of filliall fcare,lawe, kindred fame, flhame 

Loues armes are peace, gainft rule , gainft fence, gainft 
And fweetens in the fuffring pangues it beares, 

The Allocs of all forces, fhockes and feares. 



Now all thefe hearts that doe on mine depend. 
Feeling it breake.with bleeding groanes they pine. 
And fupplicant their fighes to you extend 
To leaue the battrie that you make gainft mine. 
Lending (oft audience, to my fyveet defignej 



C ompiaiijt.' 

And credent foule,to that ftrong bonded oth, 
That (hall preferre and vndertake my troth. 




.This (aid, his watrie eies he did difmount, 

Whofc fightes till then were leaueld on my face. 
Each cheeke a riuerrunningfrom a fount, 

With brynifh currant downe-ward flowed a pace: 
Oh how the channel] to the ftreame gaue grace! 
Who glaz’d with Chriflall gate the glowing Roles, 
That flame through water which their hew inclofes, 



Oh father,what a hell of witch-craft lies, 
in the (mail orb ofone perticular teare? 

Put with the invndation of the eies: 

What rocky heart to water will not wear e? 
What breft fo cold that is not warmed heare. 
Or cleft efte<ft,cold modefty hot wrath: 

Both fire from hence, and chill extin&ure bath. 



For loe his paflion but an art of craft, 

Euen there refolu’d my reafon into tcarcs. 

There my white ftole of chaftity I daft, 

Shookc off my fober gardcs,ana ciuill feares, 
Appcare to him as he to me appeares: 

All melting, though our drops this ditfrence bore, 
His poifon’d me, and mine did him reflore. 



In him a plenitude of fubtle matter. 

Applied to Cautills,allflraing formes recciues, 
Of burning blufhes,or of weeping water. 

Or (bunding palencfle : and he takes and leaucs. 
In cithers aptnefle as it beft deceiucs: 

To blufh at ipecchcs ranck , to weepe at woes 
Or to turnc white and found at tragick (howes. 



That not a heart which in his Icucll came, 
. Ls 



Could 



T B 3 Lovr&s 

Could fcape the haile of His all hurting'ayme, 
Shewing faire Nature is both kinde and tame : 

And vaild in them did winne whom he would maime, 
Againft the thing he fought,he would exclaime. 
When he mo ft burnt in hart-wifhtluxurie, 

He prcacht pure maide,and praifd cold chaftitie. 

Thus meerely with the garment of a grace. 

The naked and concealed feind he couerd, 
ThatthVnexpenent gaue the tempter place. 

Which like a Cherubin aboue them houerd. 

Who young and fimple would not be To louerd. 

Aye me 1 fell, and yet do queftion make. 

What I fhould doe againe for fuch a fake. 

O that infe&ed moyflure of his eye, 

Othat falfe fire which in his cheeke fo glowd: 

O that forc’d thunder from his heart did flye, 

O that fad breath his fpungie lungs beftovved* 

O all that borrowed motion feeming owed. 

Would yet againe betray the fore-betrayed. 

And new peruert a reconciled Maide, 

FINIS. 
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£»W Bakwakdo, W Franci S€0, 

*n>0 Sentinels. 



Bar. 

Fran. 

Tar. 

Fran. 




Hofe there ? 

Nay anfwer me. Stand and vnfold your 
felfe. 

Long Hue the King. 

Bxrnar&o. 

Tar. Hee. 

■A a Fran, 
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i 5 The Tragedie o/Hamkt 

fran. You come moft carefully vpon your houre. 

Bar. ’Tis now ftrooketwelue, get thee to bed Franc‘tfc* 0 
Fran. For this reiiefe much thanks,|U bitter cold, 

And I am lick at heart. 

Bar. Haue you had quiet guard ? 

Fran. Not a Moufe ftirring. 

Bar,. Well, good night s 
Ifyoudoe meet Horatio and Marcellm, 

The riualls of my watch, bid them make haft. 

Enter Horatio and Mar- 
cellm. 

Fran r.ifcoi I -4hi«kg~T~ heare them , Hand ho , who is 
there ? 

Hora. Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And Leegemen to the ‘Dane. 

Fran. Giueyou good night. 

CHarceJlm. O , farewell honeft Souldiers, who hath re~ 
lieu’d you? 

Fran. Bernardo hath my place ; giue you good night.Ewi; Fran „ 
^jr.Holla.^rwmr^. 

Bar. Say what, is Horatio there ? 

Her a. Apeece of him. 

Bar. Welcome Horatio , welcome good Marcellas. 

Bora. What hats this thing appear’d againe to night h 

Bar. I haue feene nothing. 

tJWar. Horatio fayes’tis but a fantafie, 

And w 11 notlct^bsliefe t ake hold of him. 

Touching this dreaded fight twice feene of vs. 

Therefore I haue imreated him along, 

With vs to watch the minutes of this night . 

That if againe thisapparition come, 

He may approue our eyes and fpeake to it. 

Hora. Tu(h,Tu(h, ’twill not appeare. 

Bar. Sit downe a while. 

And let vs once againe affaileyous cares, - ^ 
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Prince efDentmtke* 

That are fo fortified againft our ftocy, 

What we haue two nights feene. 

Hora. Well, fit we downe, • ■ 

Anddet vs heare ‘Barnardo fpeake of this* 

Bar. Laft night of all, . 

When yond fame flat thatsWeftward from the Foie? 

Had made his courfe t’lllumin that part of heauen 
W here now it burnes, tMarcellnt and my ielte 
The Bell thenbeating one. 

Enter G boll. 

Mar. Peace breake thee off looke where it comes againe. 
Bar. In the fame figure like the Kingthats dead. 

Mar. Thou art a Scholler fpeake to it Horatio. 

jlora. Moft like, it horrowes me with feare and wonder* 

Bar . It would befpokc to* 

Mar. Speake to it Horatio _ 

Hora. What aft thou that vfurpft this time ot night, 
Together with that fair-e and warlike forme. 

In which the Maiefly of buried ‘Denmark* 

0;d fomtimes marchsby heauen I charge th*e fpea . 

Mar. It is offended. 

Bar. See it ftaukes away. 

Hora. Stay, fpeake, fpeake I charge thee fpeake*. 

Exit Gboft . 



Mar. Tis gone and will not anfwere. 

Bar. How now Horatio; you tremble & look pale. 
Is not this fomething more then ph ant a fie ? 

What thinke you of it ? 

Hora. Before my God I might not this bdecu^. 
Without the fenfible and true auouch 
Ofmincowneeies. 
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The T rage Me o/Hamlet 

Mar. Isitnot like the King? 

Hera. As thou art to thy fclfe s 
Such was the very Armor he had on, 

When he the ambitious Norway combated, 

So frownd he once when in an angry parle 
He fmotc the {leaded Pollax on the ice. 

Tis ftrange. 

Mar. Thus twice before and iumpe at this dead houre. 
With Martiall ftauke hath he gone by our watch. 

Hora. In what particular thought, roworke Jknownot, 
But in the groffe and fcopeof mine opinion. 

This bodes fome ftrange eruption to our {late. 

Mar. Good now fitdowne, and tell me he that knowes. 
Why this fame ftrift and moft obferuant watch 
So nightly toilcs the fubie& of the Land, 

And with fuch daily coft of brazen Gannon 
And forraine Mart for Implements of warre,^ 

Why fuchimprefleoffhip-wrights, whofefore taske 
Does not diuide the Sunday from the weeke. 

What might be toward, that this fweatic haftfc 
Doth make the night joint labour with the day, 

Who ill that can informe me ? 

Hora, That can I. * 

At lead the whifper goes fo,our lad King, 

Whofc Image euen but now appear’d to vs. 

Was as you know by Fortinbrajfe of Norway, 

Thereto prickt on by a moll emulate pride. 

Dar’d to the combate; in which our valiant Hamlet , , 

(For fo this fide of ourknowne world efteem’d him) 

Did flay this Fortinbraffe, who by a feald compact 
Well ratified by Law and Heraldrie 
Did forfait (with his life) all thefe his lands 
Which he flood feaz’d of, to the conquerour. 

Againft the which a moity competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had rcturne 
Tothe inheritance of Fortinbrajfe , 
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Tmce^fDenm arke. 

Had he bin vanquiflier; at by the fame comart. 

And carriage of the Articles defigne. 

His fell to Hamlet\ now Sir,y ong Fortinirafe 
Of vnimprooued mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway here and there 
Sharkt vp a lift of lawleffe refolutes 
For food and diet to fome enterprize 
That hath a ftomake in’t, which no other 
As it doth well appeare vnto our date 
But to recouer of vs by ftrong hand 
And tearmes compulfatory, thofe forefaid lands 
So by his father loft ; and this I take it, 

Is the maine motiue of our preparations 

The fource of this our watch, and the chlefe head 

Of this poft-haftc and romeage in the land. 

Bar. I thinke it be no other but euen fo ; 

Well may it fort that thisportentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King. 
That was and is the queftion of thefe warres. 

Hora, A mote it is to trouble the minds eie : 

In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

A littleere the mightieft Inline fell 

The graues flood tennantleCfe,and the fheeted dead 5 

Didfqueake and gibber in the Roman ftreets 

As ftarres with traihes of fire, and dewes of bloud 

Difafters in the Sun; and the moift ftarre, 

Vpon whofe influence Ntftnnes Empire ftands. 
Was fick almoft to DoomefJay with eclipfe 
And euen the like precurfe of fierce euents, 

As Harbingers preceding {{ill the fates 
And Prologue to the Omen co turning on 
Haue Heauen and Earth together demonftrated 
Vnto our Climatures and Countrimen. 





Enter Gbofi, 



But fofc,, behold, lo where it camesagaine 
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The TragWeofttmWW 

Tie croffe it though it blaft me : flay illufion, It 'Jprtads 

If thou haft any found or vfe 6f voice, bis amts* 

Speake to me, if there be any good thing to be done 
That may to thee doe eafe and grace to me, 

Speake tome. 

If thou artpriuie to thyCountries fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoid, 

O fpeake : 

Or if thou haft vphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treafure in the wombe ofearth, 

For which they fay your fpirits oft walkein death. The Ceckg 
Speake of it, flay and fpeake, flop it Marctlltu. erowes. 
Mar. Shall I firike it with my partizan ? 

Her. Doe if it will not ftand. 

Bar. Tisheere. 

Her. Tisheere. 

Mar. Tis gone. 

We doe it wrong being fo Maiefticall 
To offer it the (how of violence, 

For it is as the aire, invulnerable, 

And our vaine blowcs.maliciouf mockery. 

Tar . It was about to fpeak when the cock crew. 

Her. And then it ftarted like a guilty thing, 

Vpon a fearfull fummons ; I haue heard. 

The Cock that is the Trumpet to the morne* 

Doth with his loftie and Thrill founding throat 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
Whether in Sea or Fire, in Earth or Aire, 

Th’ extrauagant and erring fpirit hies 
To his confine, and of the truth heerein 
This prefent obieft made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the Cock, 

Some fay that euer gainft that feafoncomcs. 

Wherein our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
This bird of dawning fingech all night long, 

And then they fay no fpirit dare ftirre abroad 
The nights are wholfome,then noPlanets ftrike, 

NoFairy takes, nor witch hath power to charme 
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Prince o/Denmarker 

So hallowed and fo gracious is that time. 

Hor. So haue I heard and doe in part beleeue jr. 

But lookc the morne in ruffet mantle clad 
Walkes ore the dew of yon high Eaftward hill: 

Breake we our watch vp and by my aduife. 

Let vs impart what we haue fecne to night 
Vnto young Hamlet , for vpon my life 
This fpirit dumbe to vs, will fpeake to him : 

Doe you confent we (hall acquaint him with it 
As needfull in our loues String our dude. 

Mar . Letsdoo’t I pray, and I this morning know 
Where we fhall find him moftconuenient. Exeunt. 

Fleur ijb. Enter Claudius, King of Denmark*, Gertradtbt 
Ontene, (femfaile :as Polomus, and his Sonne Laer- 
tes, Hamlet, cum aliji, 

Claud. Though yet of Hamlet our dearc brothers death 
The memory be greene, and that it vs befitted 
To beare our hearts in griefe & our whole kingdom, 

To be contra£led in one brow of woe. 

Yet fo far hath diferetion fought with nature. 

That we with wifeftforrow thinke on him 
Together with remembrancrof our felues : 

Therefore our fomctimeSifter, now our Qucene 
Th* Imperiall ioyntreffe to this warlike State 
Haue we as twere with a defeated ioy 
With an aufpitious, and a dropping eye. 

With mirth in funerall, and with dirge in mariage. 

In equall fcalc weighing delight and dole 
Taken to wife : nor haue we herein bard 
Your better wifddmes, which haue freely gone 
With this affaire along (for all our thankes) 

Now follow es that y ou know young Fortinbrdjfe , 

Holding a weakefup.pqfall of ojjr worth 
Or thinking by pur late dtare brothers death 
Our ftate to be difioynt, and out of frame ' 

Collegucd with this dreameof his aduantage 
He hath no.t faild to peftcr ys with raeffage 
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The Trcigetieof Hamlet 
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Importing the furrender ofthofe Lands., , 

Loft by his father, with all-bands of Law 
To our moft valiant brother, To much for him i 
Now for our felfc, and for this time of meeting, 

Thus much the bufinefte is,we haue here writ 
To Norway Vncle of young Fortenbrajfe 
Who impotent and bedted fcarcely heares 
Of this his Nephewes purpofe; to fuppreltc 
His further gate herein, in that the leuies. 

The lifts, and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubie&i and v/e here difpatch 
You e^pd Cornelias, and you Valtemand % 

Tor bearers of this greeting to old Notwaj, 

Giuing to you no further perfonall power 

To bufineffe with the King, mote then the fcope 

Ofchefe delated Articles allows 

Farewell, and let your haft commend your dutie. 

Cor. Vo. In that, and all things wiU we (hew oils duty. 
Kin?. We doubt it nothing, hartily farewell. 

Ji nd now Laertes whats the newes with you . 

You told vs of fome fute, what ift Laertes . 

You cannot fpeake of reafon to the Dane 

And lofe your voicejwhac would ft thou beg Laertes 

That (ball not be my offer, not thy asking. 

The head is not. morematiue to the heart 
The hand more inftrumentall to the mouth 
Then is the throne of Denmark? to thy lather,. 

What would’!! thou haue Laertes ? 

Lar. My dread Lord.. 

Your leaue and fauour to returns : to France. 

From whence though willingly I came to Denmark?. 

To (hew my dutie in your Coronation; 

Yet now I muft confeffe, that dutie done . 

Mv thoughtsand wifties bend agawe toward France, 

And bow them to your gracious leaue and pardon. 

Kino. Haue y ou.your fathers leaue, what faies Polar, m t 
Poll. He hath my Lord wrungfrom me my flow leaue 
By labourfome petition, and at laft 
Vpon his wilU feald roy hard conicnt, 
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Prince o/Denmarke.' 

I doe befeech you giue him leaue to goe. 

King. Take thy faire boure Laertes thine. 

And thy beft graces fpend it at thy will : 

But now my Coufin Hamlet, and.my fonne. 

Ham. A little more then kin, and leffe then kind. 

King. How is it that the clouds ftill hang on you. 

Ham. Not fo much my Lord, I am too much in the fonne. 

Queene. Good Hamlet caft thy sighted colour off 
And lec thine eie looke like a friend on Denmark?, 

Doe not for eucr with thy vailed lids, 

Secke for thy noble father in the duft, 

Thou know’ft tis common all that liues muft die, 

Fading through nature to eternitie. 

Ham. I Madam, it is common. 

Quee. If it be, 

Why feemes it fo perticuler with thee. 

Ham. Seemes Madam.nay it is,I knownot feemes, 

Tis not alone my inkie cloke could fmother, 

Norcuftomarie Sutes of folemne blacke. 

Nor windie fulpiration of forft breath. 

No, nor the fruitfull Riuer in the eie, 

Nor the deie&ed hauiour of the vifage. 

Together with all formes, moods, jfhapes of griefe 
That can deuoute me truly, thefe indeed feeme. 

For they are a&ions that a man might play, 

But I haue that within which paffes dhew, 

Thefe but the trappings and thefuitesofwoe. 

King. Tis fweet and commendable in your nature Hamlet, 
To giue thefe mourning duties to your father. 

But you muft know your father loft a father. 

That father loft, loft his, and the furuiuer bound 
In filliall obligation for fome tcarme 
To doe obfequious forrowes, but to perfeuer 

In obftinate condolemeht, is a courle s 
Of impious ftubbornnefle,tis vnmanly griefe. 

It fhewes a will moft incorredf to Heauen, 

A heart vnfortified, or minde impatient. 

An vnderftanding fimple and vnfchoold, 

Fbr yvhat we know muft be, and is as common 
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TbeTi agedU of Hamlet 



Asany the moft vulgar thing to fence, 

Why flbould we in our peeulflh oppofition 
Take it to heart, fie, tis a fault toheauen, 

A fault againft the dead, a fault to nature, 

Toreafonmoftablurd, whofe common theatne 
Is death of fathers, and who ftill hath cryed 
From the firft courl'e, till he that died to day 
This mud befo s we pray you throw to earth 
This vnpreuailing woe, and thinke of vs 
As of a father, for let the World take note 
You are the moft immediate to our throne, 

And withnoleflenobilitieof loue 

Then that which dearcft father bcares his fonnei 

Doe I impart toward you for your intent. 

In going backe to fchoole to Wittenberg , 

It is moft rctrograd to our defire. 

And we bcfeech you bend you to remaine 
Hesre in the cheare and comfort of our eie. 

Our chiefeft Courtier, Coufin, and our fonne. 

Qh. Let not thy mother loofe her praiers#4w/ef a 
I pray thee ftay with vs , goe not to Wittenberg, 

Ham. I fhall in all my beft ©bay you Madame*. 

King. Why, tis a louing and a faire reply, 

Be as our felfe in Denmark^, Madame come, 

This gentle and vnforc’d accord of Hamlet 
Sits finding to my heart, in grace whereof. 

No iocond health that Denmark. e drinkes to day. 

But the great Canon to the cloudes (hall tell. . 

And the Kings rowfe the Heauen ftval brute againe, 

Rcfpeakine earthly thunder; come away, Flourijh. Exeunt alU 

Efrw.0 that this too toofallied flelh would melt, but Hamlet 
Thaw and refolue it felfe into a dew. 

Or that the eucrlafting had not fixt 

His Cannon gainft feale (laughter,© Gt»d,God, 

How wary, ftale, flat, and vnprofitable 
Seeme to me all the vfesof this World ? 

Fie on’t, ah fie, tis an vnweeded Garden, 

That growes to feed,things ranke & groffe in nature, 

Poffcffe itmecitly that it flbould come thus 



Prince of Denmarke. 

But two meneths dead, nay not fo much, not two. 

So excellent a King, that was to this 
Hyperion to a Satyre, fo louing to my mother. 

That he might notbeteeme the winds of Heauea 
Vifit her face too roughly : heauen and earth 
Mufti remember, why flhe fliould hang on him 
Asifincreafeof appetite had growne 
By what it fed on, and yet within a moncth, 

Let me not thinke on’t ; frailtie thy name is woman 
A little month. Or ere thofe flioocs were old 
With which fhe followed my poorc fathers bodie 
Like Niobe all teares, why fhee 
O God ! a beaft that wants difeourfe of reafon 
Would haue mourn’d longer, marled with my Vncle, 

My fathers brother, but no more like my father 
Then I to Hercules, within a moneth, 

Ere yet the fait of moft vnrighteous teares 
Had left the fiufhing in her gauled eics 
She married Oh ! moft wicked fpeed ; to port 
With fuch dexteritie toiheeftious fhcets, 

It is not, nor it cannot come to good. 

But breake my heart for I moft hold my tongue. 

Enter Horatio, LMarcellus and Bernardo, 

Hora. Haile to your Lordflbip. (felfe. 

Ham. I am glad tofeeyou well ; Horatio , or Idee forget my 

Hora. The fame my Lord, and your poore feruant euer* 

Ham. Sirmy good friend, He change that name with you 8 , 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio ? 

Marcellas. 

Mar. My good Lord; 

Ham. I am very glad to fee you (good euen fir) 

But whatin faith make you from Wittenberg ? 

' Hora, A truant difpofition good my Lord. 

Ham. 1 would not heare your enemie fay fo. 

Nor fhall you doe my eare that violence 
T o make it trufter of your owne report 
Againft your felfe, I know you are no truant. 

But what is your affaire in Elfonoure ? 

Wede teach you for to drinke ere you depart. 

B 3 Herat.. 
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TbeTri&Me */Hattt!et 

Hera. My Lord, I came to fee your fathers funeral. 

Ham. I prcthee doc not mock me fellow ftudent, u 

I thinke it was to my mothers wedding. 

Hera. Indeed my Lord it followed hard vpon. 
jHi«w.Thrift,thrift ) //flmw > the funeral bak’t meats 
Did coldly furnifh forth the marriage tables, 

Would I had met my deareft foe in Heauen 
Or euerl had feene that day Horatio, 

My father me thinkes I fee my father. 

Hora. Where my Lord? 

Ham. In my minds tie Horatio, 

Hora . I faw him once, a was a goodly King. 

Ham. A was a man take him for all in all 

1 fhall not looke vpon his like againe. 

Hora . My Lord, I thinke I faw him yefternight. 

Ham. Saw, who? 

Hora. My Lord the King your father. 

Ham. The King my father ? 

- Hora. Seafon your admiration for a while 

With an attentiue earetill I may deliuer 

Vpon the wicneffe of thcfe Gentlemen 
This maruaile to you. 

Ham. For Gods loue let meheare ? 

Hora. Two nights together had thefe Gentlemen, 

Marallm, and ’Barnardo , on their watch, 

In the dead vaft and middle of the night 

Beene thus incountred, a figure like your father 

Armed at point, exadlly Cap apea 

Appeares before them, and with folemne march, 

Goes flow and flately by them; thrice he walkt 
By their oppreft and fcare furprized eies, 

Within this trnnehions length, whirft they diftill d 

Almoft to gelly, with chea£t of fcarc 

Stand dumbe and fpeake not to him; this to me, 

In drcadfull fecrecie impart they did, 

And I with them the third night kept the watch, 

W» ereas they had ddmered both in time, 
forme of the thing, each word made true and good, 

The apparition comes ; I knew y out father, m&h 
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Prince of Dcnmarka 

Thefe hands are not more like. 

Ham. But where was this ? 

Mar. My Lord vpon the platforme where we watcht 
Ham. Did you not fpeake toil? 

Hora, My Lord, I did. 

But anfwer made it none, yet once me thought 
It lifted vp it s head and did addrefle 
It felfe to motion, like as it would fpeake : 

But euen then the morning Cock crew loud. 

And at the found it fhrunkc in haft a way 
And vanilht from our fight. 

Ham. Tis verie ftrange. 

Hora.- As I doc Hue my honor'd Lord tis true 
And we did thinkeit writ downe in our dutie 
To let youknow of it. 

Ham. Indeed firs but this troubles me, : 

Hold you the Watch to night ? 

All. We doe my Lord. 

Ham. Arm’d fay you? 

Jill. Arm’d my Lord. 

Ham. From top to toe ? 

AH, My Lord from head to foot. 

Ham. Then faw you not his face ? 

Hora. O yes my Lord, he wore his beauer vp* 

Ham. Whatlook’thefrowningly? 

Hora. A countenance more in forrow then in anger., 

Ham. Pale or red? 

Hora. Nay verie pale. 

Ham. And fixt hiseies vpon you? 

Hora. Moft conftantly. 

Ham. 1 would I had beene there. 

Hora. It would haue much amaz’d you. 

Ham. Verie like : ftaid it long ? . 

Hora. Whileone with moderate hafte might tell ahundreth^ 
Both. Longer, longer. 

Hora. Not when I faw’c. 

Ham . His beard was grilfeld, no. 

Hora. It was as I bauc feene it in his life 
A (able filuer’d. 
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The Triigedk of Hamlet 

Ham. I will watch to night 
Perchance twill walke againe. 

Hera. I warn’t it will. 

Ham. If it affutne my noble fathers perfon, 

Ilefpeake to it though hell it felfe ftiould gape 
And bid me hold my peace; I pray youall 
If you haue hitherto conceald this fight 
Let it be tenable in your filence ftill, 

And whatfoeuerelfe fhall hap tonight, 

Giue it an vnder Handing but no tongue, 

I will requite your loues, fo fare you wclli 
Vpon the platforme twixt eleuen and twelue 
He vifit you. 

jiH Our dutie to your honour. Exeunt. 

Ham. Your loues as mine to you, farewell. 

My fathers fpirit (in armes) all is not well, 

I doubt fame foule play, would the night were come 

Till then fit ftill my foule, foule deeds w ill rife 

Though all the earth ore-whelme them to mens eies. Exit. 

Enter Laertes and Ophelia his Sister . 

Laer. My neceffaries are imbarkt,farewell. 

And filler as the winds giue benefit 
And conuay, in affiftant, doe not fleepe 
But let me he are from you. 

Ophe, Doe you doubt that ? 

Laer . Vot Hamlet arid the trifling of his'fauour, 

Hold it a falhion, and a toy in bloua, 

A violet in the youth of primie nature, 

Forward, not permanent, fweet, notlafting, 

The perfume and fuppliance of a minute 
No more. 

Ophe.. Nomorebut fo. 

Lapr . Thjpke it no more. 

Fotnaturie eteffant Uoes nor grow alone, 

In thewes and bulkes, but as this Temple waxes 
The inward feruice of the mind and foule 
Growes wide withall, perhaps he loues you now, 

And now no foile nor cautell doth befmer^h 
The vettue of his will, but you muft feare. 
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Trince o/Denmarke. 

His greatneffe waid, his will is not his owne. 

He may.not as vnualufed perfons doe, 

Craue t or himfelfe, for on his choice depends 
The fafetie and health of this whole ftate, 

'And therefore muft his choifebe circumfcrib’d, 
Vnto the voice and yeelding of tha t bodie. 

Whereof he is the head,thenifhefaies he loues you. 
It fits your wifdotne fo farre to beleeue it 
As he in his particular a& and place 
May giue his faying deed , which is no further, 

Then the maine voice of Denmarke goes withali. 
Then weigh what Ioffe yc ur honour may fuftaine. 

If with too credent eare you lift his longs 
Orloofeyourheart.oryour chaft tteafureopen. 

To his vnmaftred importunirie. 

Feare it Ophelia , feare it my deare filler, 

And keepe you in the rcare of your affe&ion 
Out of the fhotand danger of defire, 

“ The charieftmaide is prodigall enough 
If fhe vnmaske her beautie to the Moone 
“ Vertue it felfe fcapes not calumnious ftrokes 
« The Canker gaules the infant of the Spring 
Too oft before their buttons be difclos’d. 

And in the mornc and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftments are moll iminenr. 

Be w rle then, bell fafetie lies in feare. 

Youth to it felfe rebels, though none elfe neere. 

Ophe. I fhall the effetSl of this good leffon keepe^ 
As watchmen to my heart : but good my brother 
Doe not as feme vngracious Pallors doe. 

Shew me the fteepe and thornic way to heauen 
Whiles a puft, and reckles libertine, 

Himfelfe the primrofepath of daliance treads. 

And reakes not his owne Reed. Enter Polonim « 

Laer. O feare me not, 

I flay too long, but heere myiather comes 
A double bleffing, is a double grace, 

Occafion fmiles vpon a tecond ieaue. . 

Pel. Yet here Laertes ? aboord,aboord for Ihatne, 
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TbeTrdgeSe of Hamlet 

The wind fits in the ihoulder of your faile, 

Aod you are ftaied for, there my blefFing with thee, 

And thefe few precepts in thy memorie 

Looke thou character, giue thy thoughts no tongue. 

Nor any vnpropo! tio »’d thought his aft. 

Be thou familiar, but by no meanes vulgar, 

Thofe friends thou haft and their adoption tried, 

Grapple them vnto thy foule with hoopes of fteele, 

But doe not dull thy palme with entertainment 
Of each new hatcht vnfledgd courage ; beware 
Of entrance to a quarrell, but being in, 

Bear’t that ih’ oppofer may beware of thee.' 

Giue eueric man thy eare, but few thy voice, 

Take each mans cenfure, but referue thy iudgemenfi 
Coftly thy habit as thy purfe can buy. 

But not expreft in fanciej rich not gaudic, 

For the apparell oft prodaimes the man j 
And they in France of the beft ranke and ftation. 

Ate of a moil feledk and generous, chiefc in that 
Neither a borrower nor a lender boy. 

For loue oft loofes both it fclfe and friend, 

Andborrowing dulleththe edge of husbandry s 
This aboue all, to thine owne lclfe be true 
And it mud follow as the night the day 
Thou canft not then befalfe to any man r 
Farewell my blcfling feafon this in thee. 

Laer. Moft humbly doe I take my leaue my lord. 

Pol. The time inuefts you, go, your feruants tend,, 

Laer. Farewell Ophelia, and remember well 
What I haue faid to you, 

Ophe. Tis in my memorie loekt 
And you your felfc (hall keepe the key of it. 

Laer. Farewell. Exit, Laertes i 

Pol. What ift Ophelia he hath faid to you ? 

Ophe- So pleafe you, fomething touching the Lord Hamlet 
Pol. Marne well bechoughs*. ** 

Tis told me he hath very oft of law 
Giuen priuate time to you, and you your felfe 
Haue of your audience beenemoft free and bounteous, 












Prince o/Denmarke. 



Ifit be fo, as fo tis put on me. 

And that in way of caution I muft tell you. 

You doe not vnderftand your felfe fo clcerely 
As itbehooues my daughter and your honour, 

What is betweene you giue me vp the truth. 

Ophe. He hath myLord of late made many tenders 
Of his affe&ion to me. 

Pol. Affc£Hon,puh,you fpeake tike a greene gitle, 
Vnfifted in fuch perillous circumftance, 

Doe you beleeuc his tenders, as you call them ? 

Ophe. I doe not know my Lord what I fhoula thinke. 

Pol, Marrie I will teach you, thinke your felfe a babie. 
That you haue tane thefe tenders for true pay. 

Which are not fterling : tender your felfe more dearely 
Or (not to cracke the wind of the poore phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youle tender me a fooie. 

Ophe. My Lord he hath importun’d me with loue 
la honorable fafhion. 

Pol. I, fafhion you may call it, goe to, goe to. 

Ophe. And hath giuen countenance to his fpeech 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes of heauen. 

Pel, I, fpringes to catch Wood-cocks, I do know 
When the bloud burnes,how prodigall the foule 
Lends the tongue vowes, thefe blazes daughter 
Giuing more light then heate, extinft in both 
Eucn in their ptomife, as it is a making 
You muft not tak’t for fire : from this time 



Be fome thing fcanter of your maiden prefence 
Set your intreatments at a higher rate 
Then accmmand to par le ; for Lord Hamlet t 
Belceue fo much in him, that he is young. 

And with a larger teder may he walke 
Then may be giuen you : in few Ophelia, 

Doe not beleeue his vowes, for they are Brokers 
Not of that die which their inueftroents (hew 
Butmeere imploratorsofvnholy Antes, 
Breathing like fandfified and pious bonds 
The better to beguile : this is for all, 

2 would not in plainc termes from this time forth 
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TbeTragedie o/'Hamlet 

Haueyou fo {lander any moments leifure 

As to giuc words or calke with the.Lord Hamlet, 

Looke coo’t I charge you, come your waies. 

Opbe. 3 {hall o.bey my Lord. Exeunt.,. 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellu*. 

Ham. The aire bites fhroudly, it is very cold. 

Hora. It is nipping, and an eager airc. 

Ham. What houre now ? 

Hora. I thinke it laekes oftwelue. 

Mar. No, it is ftrooke 

Hora. LideedjI heard it not, it then drawes neere thefeafon. 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walke Afiourtfb of Tram* 
What does this roeane my Lord ? peu.andtwo Peeces goes of B 

Ham. The King doth walke tonight and takes his rowfe. 
Keeps waffell and the fwaggering vp-fpting reeles : 

And as he draincs his drafts of Rhenifh downe, 

The Kettle Drumme and Trumpet, thus bray out: 

The triumph of his pledge. 

Hora. Isita,cuftome?. 

Ham. Imarrieift, 

But to my mind, though I am natiucheere , 

And to the manner borne, it is a cuftome 
More honoutd in the breach, then the obferuatice. 

This heauie>headed reuellEaft and Weft 
Makes vs traduc 9 d and taxed of other Nations, 

They clip vs Drunkards and withfwinilhphrafe 
Soiie our addition, and.indeed it takes ^ 

From ouratchieuements, though perform d at height 
The pith and marow of our attribute,. 

So oft it chances in particular men, 

Thatforfome vicious mole ofnat.utein them 
As in their birth wherein they are not guilcie, 

• (Since nature cannot choofe his origen) 

By their ore- grow’tlvof. fpme complexion 

Oft breaking downe the Pales and Forts of Rcafon^ . 

Or by fome habit that too much ore-kauens 
The forme of plaufiuc manners, that thefe men 
Carrying I fay the ftamps of one defedt 
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Prtnce of Denmarke. 

Be in a Natures liuery , or Fortunes ft arre, 

His Vertues els be they as pure as grace. 

As infinite as man may vndergoc. 

Shall in the general! cenfuretake corruption 
From that particular fault : the dram ot eale 
Doth all the noble fttbftanceof a doubt 
Tohisowncfcandall. 

Enter Gbofl. 

Hora. Looke my Lord it comes. 

Ham. Angels and M iniftcrs of grace defend vs ! 
Be thou a fpirit of health, or Gobhn damn d. 

Bring with thee a'tres fromheauen,ot blaftsfrom hel. 
Be thy intents wicked or charitable. 

Then corn’ll in fuch a queftionable ftiape. 

That I will fpeake to thee, He call thee Hamlet , 
King, Father, Royall Dane, O anfwere me, 

Let me not burft in ignorance, but tell 
Why thy canoniz’d bones heatfed in death 
Haue burft their cerements ? why the Sepulchre, 
Wherein we faw thee quietly intetrld 
Hath op’t his ponderous and marble iawes, 

To call thee vp againe? vyhat may this meane 
That thou dead coatfe, againe in compleat Hecle 
Reuifites thus the glimpfes of the Moone, 

Making night hideous, and wefooles of Nature 

So horridly to {hake ourdifpofition 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our foules, 
Say why is this, wherefore, whv fhould we doe ? 

Hora. It beckons you to goe away with it 
As if it feme impartment did defire 
To you alone. 

Mar. Looke with what courteous adtion 
It waues you to a more temooued ground, 

But doe not goe with it. 

Hora. No, by no meanest 

Ham. It will not fpeake, then Twill follow it, 

Hora. Doe not my Lord;. 

Ham. 'Why? what fhould be the feare, .• 

I doenot fctuiy life at a pinnes fee, 
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The Tragedte ^Hamlet 

And for my foule, what can it doe to that 
Being a thing immortall as it felfc $ 

It wanes me forth againe, lie follow i\ 

Hora. What if ic tempt you towards the flbud my Lord, 
Or to the dreadfull 1’omnet of the cleefe 
That bettels ore his bafe into the Sea, 

And there aiTume fome other horrible forme 
Which might depriueyour Soueraigntieof reafon, 

And draw you into mrdnefle, thinke of it, 

The verie place puts toyes of defperation 
Without more motiue, into euery brainc 
That lookes fo many fadomes to the Sea 
And heares it rore beneath. 

Ham. It wanes me dill, 

Goe on, lie follow thee. 

Mar, You fhall not goc my Lord. 

Ham. Hold off your hands, 

Hora. Be rul’d, you dial! not goc. 

Ham . My fate cries out 
And makes each pettie attire in this bodie 
As hardie as the Ntmean Lions nerue ; 

Still am I cald, vnhand me Gentlemen 
. By beauen lie make a Ghod of him that lets me, 

I fay away, goe one, lie folio w thee. Exit Gbofl and Hamlet . 

Hora. He waxes defperate with imagination. 

GMar. Lets follow, tis not fit thus to obey him. 

Hora. Haue after, to what ilfue will this come ? 

<Mar. Something is rotten in the ftate of Denmark, e. 

Hora. Heauen will dirccfit. 

Mar. Nay lets follow him. Exeunt. 



Enter Gbofl and Hamlet. 

Ham. Whethcrwilt thou leade me. fpeake, lie go no further. 
Gbofl. Markeme. 

Ham. I will. 

Gbofl. My houre is aimbftcome 
When I to fulphrous and tormenting fiataes 
Muft render vp my felfe,'. 

Ham. Alas poore Ghod. 
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Prince 0/”Denmarke. 

Gbofl. Pittie mee not but lend my ferious hearing to 
what I flaallvnfold. 

Harm Speake I am bound to heare. 

Ghcft. So art thou toreuenge, when thou (halt heare. 

Ham. What? 

Gbofl. I am thy fathers fpirit. 

Doom’d for a cc> tame tearme to walke the night. 

And for the day confin’d to fall in fires. 

Till the foule crimes done in my daies of nature 
Are burnt and purg’d away : but that I am forbid 
To tell the fecrets of my prifon-houfe, 

I could a tale vnfold whofe lighted word 
Would harrow vp thy foule, freeze thy young bloud. 

Make thy two cics like darres 11 art from their Spheres,, 

Thy knotted and combined locks to part. 

And each particular haire to ftand an end, 

Like quits vpon the fearcfull Porpcncine : 

But this cternall blazon mud not be 
To cares of fltlh and bloud, lift, lid, O lid. 

If thou did’d euer thy deare father loue; 

Ham. O God. 

Gbofl. Rcuenge his foulc,and mod vnnatural murther. 

Ham. Murther. 

- Ghost. Murther mod foule, as in the bed it is, 

But this mod foule, drange andvnnaturall. 

Ham. Hade me to know*t,that I with wings as fwift,. 

As meditation, or the thoughts of loue ■ 

May fweepe to my reuenge. 

Gbofl. I find thee apt, 

And duller fliouldcd thou be then the fat weed 
That roots it felfe in eafe on Lethe wharffe, 

Would’d thou not dirre in this; now Hamlet heare, 

Tis giuen out, that deeping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent dung me, fo the whole care of Denmark^ 

Is by a forged proceffe of my death 
Rankely abufed : but know thou noble Youth, 

The Serpent that did fting thy fathers life 
Now weares his Crowne. 

Ham. O my Prophc tike foule my Vncle, 

Gbofl, 
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The Tragedie ^Hamlet 

Chofl. I that inceftuous, that adulterate beaft. 

With witchcraft of his wits, with tray terous gifts, 

O wicked wit, and gifts that haue the power 
So to fedu.ee; wonne to his fhamefull luft 
The will of my moff feeming vertuous Queene;, 

0 Hamlet, what falling off wa$ there 
From me whofe louc was of that dignitie 
Thatit went hand in hand, euen with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage, and to decline 
Vpon a wretch whofe naturall gifts were poore, 

Tothofe of mine ; but vertue as itneuer will be moouea, 
Though lewdnejTe court it in afhape of Hcauen 

So but though to a radiant Angle linckc. 

Will fort it felfe in a celeftiall bed 
And prey on garbage. 

But loft, me thinkes I feentthe morning aire, 

Briefe let me be; fleeping within my Orchard, 

My cuftome alwaies of the afterndone, 

Vpon my fecure houre,thy Vnde ftole 
With iuice of curfcd Hebona in a Viall, 

And in the porches of roy cares did paure. 

The leprous. diftilqten", whofe effeft^ 

Holds fuch an enmitie with bloud of man. 

That fwift as Quick-filuer it courfes through 
The naturall gatestand allies of thebodie, 

And with a ibdaine vigour it’doth poff flfe 
And curde like eager droppings into milke, 
Thethinneand wholfomc bloud; fo did it mine. 

And a molfinflranc Tetter barkt about 

Moft Lazerlike with vile and lothfume cruft 
All my fmooth bodie. 

Thus was I fleeping by a brothers hand, 

Oflife, of Crown?, of Queene at once difpattht. 

Cut off men in chebloffomes of my flnne, 

Vnnuzled, difappointcd,vn-anueld, , 

No reckning made, but fent to piy account 
With all my imperfeftions on ; my head, 

O hoi rible, O horrible, moft Horrible. 

If t hou haft nature in thee beare it not, 
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Prinee&fDe nnaarke. 

let net the Reyall bed of Denmark* be 
A Couch for Luxurie and damned Inceft. 

But howfomeuer thou purfues this aft, 

Taint not thy mind, nor ler thy foule contriue 
Againft thy mother ought, leaue her to hcauen. 

And to jhofe tborneS that in her boforoe lodge 
To prick and fling her : fare thee well at once. 

The Glo worme (he wes the matin e to be neere 
And gins to pale his vneffeftuall fire, 

Adiew, adiew, adiew, remember me. 

Ham . O all you hofl of heauenlO carthlwhat clfe, 

And (hall I couple hell, O fie ! bold my heart, 

And you roy finewes; grotto not inflant old. 

But bearcmefwiftly vp ; remember thee, 

I thou poore Ghoft whiles memorie holds a feat 
In this diftrafted Globe, remember thee. 

Yea, from the table of my memorie 

lie wipe away all triuiall fond records. 

All faw of Bookes.all formes, all preffures paft 
That youth and obferuation coppicd there. 

And thy commandcment all alone (ball line. 

Within the Booke and volume of my brainc 
Vnmixt with bafermsteer, yes by heauen. 

O moft pernicious woman. 

O villaine, villaine, fmiling damned villaine, 

My tables, meet it is I fet it downe 

That one may fmile, and fmile, and be a villaine. 

At lead I am Cure it may be fo in Denmark e. 

So Vnde, there you are, now to my word. 

It is adiew, adiew, remember me. 

Ihauefworne’t. 

Enter Herat to, and MaretSiee. 

Hera. My Lord, my Lord, 

Mar, Lord Hamlet* 

Hera. Heauens fecure him. 

Ham. So be it. 

Mar, Illo, ho, ho, my Lord. 

Ha m* Hill®, ho, ho, boy come, and come. 

D Mar. 
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The Tragelte of Hamlet 

tMar. How ift my noble Lord ? 

Hora. OwonderfullJ 

Her. Good my Lord tell it. ' >» 

' Ham. No, you will reucale it. 

Hora. Not I my Lord by Heauen. 

Mar. Nor I my Lord. 

Ham. How fay you then, would heart of man once thinke it, 
Butyou’le befecrer. '* .. 

Both. I by heauen. 

Ham. There’s neuer a viliaine, 

D welling in all Denmake 
But he’s an arrant Knaue. 

Hora. There needs no Ghoftmy Lord, come from the graue 
To tell vs this. 

Ham • Why right, you are in the right, 

And lb without more citcumftance at all, 

I hold it fit that we {hake hands and part. 

You, as your bufineffe aud defire (hall point you, 

For euery man hath bufineffe and defire 
Such as it is, and for nay owne poore part 
1 will goc pray. 

Hora. Thefe are but wild and whuriing words my Lord. 

Ham. I am forrie they offend you heartily, 

Yes faith heartily. 

Hora. There’s no offence my Lord. 

Ham. Yes by saint Patrick , but there is Horatio, 

And much offence to, touching this vifion hecre, 

It is an honeft Ghoft, that let me tell you, 

For your defire to know what is betweene vs, 

Qre-mafter’t as you may, and now good friends, 

As you arc friends, Schollers,and Souldiers, 

Giue me one poore requeft. 

Hora. What ift my Lord, we will. 

Ham. Neuer make kno wne what you haue feene to night. 

Both. My Lord we will not. 

Ham. Nay butfweare’t. 

Hora. In faith my Lord notl. 

LMar, Nor I my Lord in. faith. 

Ham, Vpon my Sword. 

Mar. 
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f Prince o/Denmarke' 

" , s * Mar. Wehaucfwornc my Lord alrcadie. 

Ham. Indeed vpon my Sword, indeed. 

Ghofi cries vHcier the Stage. 

Ghofl. Sweare. . 

Ham . Ha, ha, boy, fay’ft thou fo, art thou there true penny ? 

Come on, you heare this fellow in the Sellerige, 

Confent to fweare. * 

Hera. PrOpofe the oath my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer to fpeakc of this that you haue feene, 

Sweare by my Sword. 

Ghofi. Sweare. " 

Ham. Hie , & vbtfa, then weele fhift our ground ; 

Come hether Gentlemen, 

And lay your hands againe vpon my Sword, 

Sweare by my Sword . 

Neuer to fpeake of this that you haue heard. 

Ghofi. Sweare by his Sword. 

Ham. Well faid old Mole, canft worke it’h earth lotalt, 

A worthy Pioner once moreremooue good friends. 

Hora. O day and night, but this is wondrous ftrange. 

Ham. And therefore as a ftranger giue it welcome, < 

There are more things in heauen and earth Horatio, 

Then are dream’ t of in your Philofophy :but come 
Heere as before, neuer fo helpe you mercy, 

(How ftrange oroddefo mere I beare my fclfe, 

As I perchance hereafter (hall thinke meet, 

To put an Ancike difpofition on 

That you at fuch times feeing me, neuer {hall 

With armes incombred thus, or this head {hake, 

Or by pronouncing of fome doubtfull phrafe, 

As,we!,well we kno w,oC we could and it we would, 

Or if we lift to fpeake, or there be and if they might, 

Or fuch ambiguous giuingout, to note) • 

That you know ought of me, this do fweare. 

So grace and mercy at your moft need helpe you. 

Ghofi. Sweare. 

Ham. Reft, reft perturbed fpiritsfo Gentlemen, 

With all my loue I doc commend me to you, 

D z And 
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j be i mgeate or nanuec w 

And what fo poore a man as Hamlet is. 

May doe t’exprefle his loue and friending to you 
God willing fltall not Jaclcc : Jet vs gee in together. 

And (l ill your fingers on your lips I pray. 

The time is out efioynt,0 eurfcd fpight ! 

That euer I was borne to fee it right, 

Kay come, lets goe together. Exeunt, 

Enter old Polontw , with hU man or two. 

Pol. Giue him this mony,and chefc two notes Reynaldo* 

Rey. I will my Lord. 

Pol.You fhal do marucllous wifely good Reynaldo „ 

Before you vifit him, to make inquire, 

Ofhisbehauiour. 

Roy* My Lord, I did intend it. 

‘Pol. Marrie well faid,very well faid.looke you fir, 

Enquire me firft what Damhers arc in Paris. 

And how, & who, what means, and where they keep. 

What coropany,at what expence, and finding, 

By this encompafment and drift of queftion 
That they do know my fonne, come you moreneerer 
Then your particular demands will tuch it. 

Take you as’cwerefomediftant knowledge of him, 

As thus, I know his father, and his friends, 

And in part him, doe you marke this Reynaldo ! 

Rey. I, very well my Lord. 

Pol. And in part him, but you may fay, not well. 

But y’ft be he I meane, he's verie wilde, 

Addi&ed fo and fo, and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleafe, marrie none fo ranke 
As may dilhonour him, take heed of that. 

But fir, fuch wanton, wild, and vfuall ffips. 

As are companions noted and mo A knownc 
To youth and libertie. 

Rey. As gaming my Lord. 

Pol. I, or drinking, fencing, fwearing, 

Quarrelling, drabbiog, you may goe fo farre. 

Rey. My Lord, that would diihonour him. 

Pol, Faith as you may feafon it in the charge. 

- v £-« 
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Prince of Denmarke. 

You mttft not put another fcand all on him. 

That he is open ro incentincncie, 

That's not my meaning, but breath his fauls fo quently 
That they may feeme the taints of libertie. 

The fUfti and out-breake of a fierie mind, 

A fauageneffe in vnredaimed bloud, 

Ofgcnerall affaulc. 

Keys But my good Lord. 

Pol. Wherefore ftiould you doe this? 

Rey. I my Lord, I would know that. 

Pol. Marrie fir, hecre’s my drift, 

And I belceue it is a fetch of wit, 

You laying thefe flight fullies on my fonne 
A* t’were a thing a little foilde with working, 

Marke you, your partie in eonuerfe, him you would found 
Hauing euer fecne in the prenominate crimes 
The youth you breath of guiltie, be aflur'd 
He clofes with you in this confequence. 

Good fir (or fo) or friend, or gentleman. 

According to the phrafe, or the addition 
Ofman and Countrie. 

Rey, Verie good my Lord. 

Pol. And then fir doos a this, a doos: what was I about to fay l 
By themaffe I was about to fay feme thing. 

Where did I leaue? 

Rty. At clofes in the confequence. 

Pel. At clofes in the confequence, I marrie, 

He clofes thus, I know the Gentleman 
I faw him yefierday, or th* other day. 

Or then, or then, with fuch or fuch,and as you fayt 
There was a gaming there, or tooke in’s rowfe, 

There falling out at Tennis, or perchance 
I faw him enter fuch or fuch a houfe of fale, 

Videlicet , a Brothcll or fo forth, fee you now. 

Your bait of falfhood s take this carpe of truth, 

And thus doe we of wifdome, and of reach. 

With windlefles : and with aflayes of bias, 

By indirect find dire&ions out, 

So by my former lc&ure and aduife 
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Enter Ophelia. 

Polo. Farwel.How now Ophelia,vehsLts the matter? 

Ophe. O my Lord,my Lord,I haue binfo affrighted 

Polo. With what i’th name of God ? 

Ophe. My Lord, as I was fo wing in my Cloflet, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all vnbrac’d, 

No hat vpon his head his ftockins fouled, 
Vngartred, and downe gyred to his ankle, 

P ale as his fhirt, his knees knocking each other, 

And with a looke fo pittious in purport 
Asifhehadbeeneloofedoutof hell 
Tofpeakcof horrors, he comes before me. 

Pol. Mad for thy loue ? 

Ophe. My Lord I doe not know. 

But truly I doe feare it. 

Polo. Whatfaid he? 

Ophe. He took me by the wrift, and held me hard. 
Then goes he to the length of all his arme, 

And with his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He fals to fuch perufall of my face 
As a would draw it; long ftaid he fo, 

At laft, a little fhaking of mine arme, 

And thrice his head thus wauing vp and downe, 

He raifed a figh fo pittious and profound, 

As it did feeme to fhatter all his bulke. 

And end his being ; that done, he lets me goe, 

And with his head ouer his fhoulders turn’d 
He feem’d to find his way without his eyes. 

For out of doores he went without their helpes, 

And to the laft bcnde d their light on me. 
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Prince o/Denmarke. 

Ptlo. Come, goe with me, I will go fecke the Kings 

This is the very extafie ofloue, 

Whofc violent propcrtie forgoes it ielre, 

And leads the will to defperate vndertakmgs 
As oft as any paflions vndtr hcauen _ 

That does afflid our natures : Iamforne, 

What haueyougiuen him any hard words of late? 

W Ophe. No my good Lord, but as you did command 
I did repell his Letters : and denied 
Hisacceffetome. , 

Pol. That hath made him mad, ■ 

T am forrie,that with better heed and judgement 

T had not cotcd him, I fcai*d he did but trifle 

And meant to Wfacke thee, but belhrow my Iealouftc; 

By heauen it is as proper to our age 

To caft beyond ourfelues in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 
To lacke diferetion jeome, goe we to the King, 

This muft be knowne , which being kept clofe, might moue 
More griefe to hide, then hate to vtter loue, 

Comef Exemt ' 

Flortfh. Enter King and Quee w, Rofencratu and 
Guyldenfterae. 

King, Welcome deere Rofencratu and Guy Idcntt erne ^ 
Moreouer, that we much did long to feeyou, 

The need we haue to vfe you did prouoke 

Our haftie fending, fomething haue you heard 

Of Hamlets transformation lo call if, 

- sith nor th’ exterior, nor the inward man 
Refembles that it was, what it Ihould be, 

Morethenhis fathers death, that thus hath put huh;. 

So much from the vnderftandingof himfelfe 
1 cannot dteame of : I increat you both, 

That being of fo young dayes brought vp with him, 

And fith fo neighboured to his youth and hauour, 

That you vouchfafe your reft heere in our Court 

Some little time, fo by your companies.' 

To draw him on toplcafures, and to gather 
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TbeTmgedie 0/ Hamlet 

So much as from occafion you may glcane. 

Whether ought to vs vnknowne affli&s him thus. 
That opend lies within our remedie. 

Qnee.Good gentlemen, be hath much talktofyou. 
And fure I am, two men there are not liuing, 

To whom he more adheres, if it will pleafe you 
To (hew vs fo much gentry and good will, 

As to extend your time with vs a while. 

For the fupply and profit of our hope. 

Your vifitation (hall receiue fuch thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 

Rtf. Both your Maiefties 
Might by the Soueraigne poweryou hatteof vs, 

Put your dread pleafures more into command 
Thentointreatie. 

Gttyl. But we both obey. 

And here giue vp our feiues in the full bent. 

To lay our fetuice freely at your feet. 

King. Thanks Rofencra 10, and gentle Guyldenfterne, 
Queei Thanks Gnyldenficrne,tnd gentle Rofcencram. 
And bcfeech you inftantly to vifit 
My too much changed fonne 2 goefome of you 
And bring thefe Gentlemen where Hamlet is. 

< 7 »fAHeauens make our presence and our practices 
Pleafant and helpfuil to him. 

Quet. I Amen. 1 Exeunt Refund Gttyl, 

Enter Pohnuu. 

iV.Th'embafladors from Nortraj my good Lord, 
Are joyfully return'd. 

King. Thou Bill haft bin the father of good newer. 
Pol. Haue I my Lord? I afliirc my good Liege, 

I hold my dutie as I hold my foule. 

Both to my God, and to my gracious King ; 

And I doe thinke, or elfe this braine of mine 
Hunts not the trayle of policie fo fure 
As it hath vs’d to doe, chat I haue found 
The very caufe of Hamlets iuoacie. 

King. O (peake of that, that doe i long to heare. 

Pel 









//l ev'*- • 

2 _ O J f 

7* (rt 

2 o .4*^ *./ 















a 



Prince o/Denmaike. 

Veto. Giue firft admittance to the EmbaffHors^ 

My newes (hall be the fruit to that great f eaft. 

King, Thy fclfe doe grace to them,and bring them in. 
He tels me my decree : Gertrud he hath found 
The head and fource of all your fonnes diftempev. 

Quee. I doubt it is no other but the mainc. 

His fathers death, and our haflic marriage. 



Enter Embajfadort. 

King. Well, we (hall fife him, welcome my good friends. 
Say Voltemand, what from our brother Norway ? 

Volte. Moft faire rcturne of greetings and defircs; 

Vpon our firft, he fent out to fupprefle 
His Neph-wcsleuies, which to him appear’d 
To be a preparation gainft the Pollacks , 

But better lookt into, he truly found 
It was againftyourHighncfi’e, whereat gricu'd 
That fo nis fickneflc, age, and impotence 
Was falfly borne in hand, fends out arrefts 
On Fortenbrajfe, which he in briefe obeyes, 

Receiues rebuke from Norway, and in fine. 

Makes vow before his Vnde ncucr more 
Togiueth’air'.y ofArmesagainft your Maieftie : 

Whereon old Norway oucrcome wi h ioy, 

Giues him threefcorc thoufand crownes in anual fee. 

And his commifiion to imploy tbofc Souidiers, 

So leuied (as before) again!! the c PolUckf t 
With an entreaty herein further (bone, 

That it might pleafe you to giue quiet pafle 
Through your Dominions for this enterprize 
On fuch regards of fafetie and allowance 
As therein are fi t downe. 

King. It likes vs well , 

And at our more confidered time, wee’le read, 

Anfwer, and thinke vpon this bufineftc ; 

Meane time, we th ink you for your wel took labour. 

Go to your reft , at night wcelc feaft together, 

Moft v\ d ome home. Exeunt Embajfidors* 

P«l. This bufineffe is well ended, 
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J'he Tragedie e/Haftilet 



My Liege and Madam, to e*poftulate 
What maieltte (houid be, what dutie is. 

Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 

Were nothing but to wafte night, day , and time, 

Therefore breuitie is the foule of wit, 

And tedioufnefie the limmes and outward floufhes t 
I wilibebriefe your noble fonne is mad t 
Mad call I it, for to define true madneffe, 

What ift but to be nothing elfe but mad ? 

But let that goe. . 

Quee. More matter with leffe art. 

Prt. Madam, I fweare Ivfe no art at all, 

That he’s mad tis true, tis true, tis pittie, 

And pittie tis, tis true, a foolifh figure. 

But farewell i t, for I will vie no art, 

Mad let vs grant him then, and now remaines 
That we find out the caufe of this effe£, 

Or rather fay the caufe of this defeft 
For this cffe<a'defe&iue comes by caufe t 
Thus it remaines and the remainder thus 

I haue a daughter, haue while {he is mine. 

Who in her dutie and obedience, inarke, 

Hath giuen me this, now gather and furmife, 

To the CelesHall andrny forties JM*be mofl beaUttfied 
Ophelia, that's an ill phrafe, a vile phrafe ■, beauts- 
fed is a vile phrafe, but joss (ball heart : thus tn her 
excellent white bo(ome,thefe &o. 

Quee. Came this from Hamlet to her ? 

Pol. Good Madam fiayawile, I will bctaithfull, 

Doubt shots the fiarsare fiee, Letter. 

Doubt that the Sursrte doth motse, 

Doubt truth to be a Iyer, 

"Butneuer doubt l loue. •„«•>«» 

O deere Ophelia, I am ill at thefe numbers I haue not art m 

reckon my groanes , but that I loue thee beft, oh moft e ,. 

leeueit! adiew. Thine eucrmore moft deare Ladie, whileftt 

machine is to him. /T 

Ptf/.This in obedience hath my daughter _ihown me ( umttt. 

jAujt- j 
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(Prince of Denmarke. 

As they fell out by time, by meants, and place’ 

All giuen to mine eare. 

King. B ut how b atb ( he rcceiu’d his loue ? 

Poll What doe you thinke of me ? 

King. As of a man faichfull and honourable. 

Pol. I would faine proue fo, but what might you thinks 
When I had feene this hot loue on the wing ? 

As I perceiu’d it (I muft tell you that) 

Before my daughter told me, what might you. 

Or my deare Maieftie your Queene heere thinke. 

If I had plaid the Deske, or Table-booke, 

Or giuen my heart a working mute and dumbe, 

Or lookt vpon this loue with idle fight, 

What might you thinkePno, I went round to worke. 

And my young Miftreffc this I did befpeake, 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy flarre. 

This muft not be s and then I preferipts gaue her 
That fhe Jhould locke her felfe from his refort, 

Admit no meffengers, receiue no tokens. 

Which done (he tooke the fruits of my aduife, 

And he repel’d, a {hort tale to make. 

Fell into a fadneffe, then into a faft. 

Thence to a watch, thence into a wcakneffe. 

Thence to lightneffe, and by this declenfion. 

Into the madneffe wherein now he raues. 

And all we mourne for. 

King. Doe you thinke this ? 

Quee. It may be very like. 

Pol. Hath there beene fuch a time, I would faine know that. 
That I haue pofitiuely faid, tis fo, - 

When it prou’d othei wife? 

King. Not that I know. 

Pot. Take this, from this, if this be otherwile ; 

If circumftanccs lcade me, 1 will find 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Within the Centre. 

King. How may we trie it further ? 

‘Pol, You know fometimes lie wilkes foure houres together 
Heere in the Lobbie. 

- y E z Quee. 
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TbeTragedie of Hamlet 

Qaee. So he does indeed. 

Pel. At fuch a cime; ile loofe my daughter to hits, 

Be you and 1 behind an Arras then, 

Marke the encounter, if he loue her nor, 

And be not from his reafon falne thereon 
Let me be no afliftant for a State 
But kcepe a Farme and Carters. 

King. We will trie it. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Quee. But looke where fadly the poore wretch come ; reading. 

Pol. Away, I do befeecli you both away,£.v« King and Quetne. 
lie boord him prefently, ohgiue me Icauc, 

How does my good Lord Hamlet l 

Ham. Well, Gcd a mercy. 

Pol, Doe you know me my Lord ? 

Ham. Excellent well, you are a Fifhtnooger. 

Pol. Not I my Lord, 

Ham. Then I would you were fo honeft a man. 

Pol. Honed my Lord. 

Ham. Lfir to be hotiefl as this world goes,. 

Is to be one man pickt out often thoufand, 

Pol . Thai’s very true my Lord. 

Ham. For if the Sun breedmaggots in a dead dogge, being a 
good killing carrion. Haue you a daughter? 

Pol. I haue my Lord. 

Ham. Let her not walkei’ch Sun, conception is a blefling, 
But as your daughter may conceiue, friend looke to’c. 

Pol. How fay you by that, ft 11 harping on my daughter, yet 
be knew me not at fkft,a laid I was a Fifhmonger,a is farre gone,, 
and truly in my youth, Ifuflfcrcd much extremity for loue, very 
neerethis. He fpeaketo him againe. What doe you rcademy 
Lord, 

Ham. Words, words, word's. 

Pol. What is the matter rny Lord. 

Ham. Betwecne who. 

Pel. I rncane the matter that you read my Lord.. 

Ham. Slandersfir; for the Satcricall Rogue faies here, thatold 
men haue grey beards, that their faces are wrinkled , their eies 
purging chick Amber, and Plum-tree Gum, and chat they hausa 
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Prince o/Denmarke. 

plentiful! lacke of wit, together: with moft weake bams,all which 1 
fir though I moft powerfully and potently belecuc, yet I hold’ie 
not honeftie to haue it thus fee down, for your felfefir fhall grow 
old as I am; if like a Crab you could goebackeward. 

/V.Though thisbemadnefle,yet there is method irit,wilyou 
walkc out of che aire my Lord ? 

Ham. Into my graue. 

“Polo, Indeed that’s out of the aire; how pregnant fometimes 
his replies are, a happines that often madnes hits on, which reafon 
and fan&itie could not fo profperoufly be deliuered of.I wil leaue 
him and mydaughter. My Lord,I will take my leaue of you. 

Ham. You cannot take from me any thing that I will not more 
willingly part wichall : except my life, except my life, except mf 
life. Enter Guilder fierce ,and Rofoneraw > 

Polo. Fare you well my Lord. 

Ham. Thefe tedious old fooles. 

Palo. You goe to feeke the Lord Hamlet, there he is. 

Rof.C od faue you fir. 

Gujl. My honor’d Lord. 

Rof . My moft deere Lord. 

Ham. My excellent good friends, how doft thou Guildenfterxe? 
A Rofencratu,§OQ& lads how doe you both ? 

Rof. As the indiffcrentchildrenoftheearth. 

Gttyl. Happy, in that we are not euer happy on Fortunes lap, 
We are not the very button. 

Ham . Nor the foies of her fliooe. 

Rof. Neither my Lord. 

Ham. Then you liue about her waft.or in the middle of her fa- 
Guyl. Faith her priuates we. (uorsT- 

Ha.ln the fecret parts of fortune,oh moft true, ftie is a ftrumpet 
What newes ? 

Pyf. None my Lord, but the worlds growne honeft. (true;. 
Ham. Then is Doomes dayneere, but your newes is not 
But in the beaten way offriendihip,\\hat make you at Elfenaure ? 
Rof. To vifit you my Lord, no other occafion,. 

LLrwsr.Beggcr that I am,Lam eucr poore in thankes,but I thank 
you, and fine deare friends, my tha :ks arc too dcare a halfpeny.;: 
were you not fent foi? is it yourowne incliuingMs it a free vifita 
tion?comc, c.ome,dca!e mftly with mejCotnCjCome, nay fpcakc. 
Gttyl. VVhat fhould we lay my Lord ? 

Mam & 
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The JrAgedie of HamleT 

Ham.h ny thing but to’th purpofe;yon were fent for,and there 
isakmdofconfeflioninyourlooke$,whichyour modefties haue 
not craft enough to culiour , I know the good King and Queene 
haue fent for you. 

Rof. To what end my Lord ? 

Ham. That you muii teach me : but let me coniure you, by the 
rights of our fellowfhip, by the confonancie of ouryouth,by the 
obligation of our euer prefeiued loue ; and by what more deare 
a better propofer can change you withal, be euen and diredi with 
mee whetheryou were fent for or no. 

Rof. What fay you ? 

Ham . Nay then I haue an eieofyou,ifybu loue me hold not off. 
Guyl. My Lord we were fent for. 

Ham . I will tell you why^fo /hall ,my anticipation preuent your 
difcouerie&yourfecrecie to the King and Queen moult no fea- 
ther, I haue of late, but wherefore 1 know not, loft all my mirth, 
forgon all cuftome of exercifes , and indeede it goes foe heauily 
with my difpofition,that this goodly frame the earth, feems to me 
a fterill promontorie, this moft excellent Canopic the airejookc 
you, this braue ore- hanged firmament, this maieflicall roofe fret- 
ted with golden fire, why it appearth nothing to mee but a foule 
and peftilent congregation of vapours. What peece of workers 
a man, how noble in reaTon,how infinit in faculties ,in forme and 
moouing.how expre/Te and admirable in adiion, how like an An. 
gell in apprehenfion, how like a God : the beautie of the world ; 
the parragon of Annimales,&yet to me, what is this quinteffence 
of duft ? man delights not mee nor woman neither, though by 
your fmiling you feeme to fay fo. 

Rof. My Lord there was no fuch ftuffe in my thoughts. 
H<w».Why did yee laugh, then, when I faid man delights not me. 
Rof. To thinke my Lord if you delight not in man, what Lenton 
entertainment the plaiers /hall rcceiue from you, wee coted them 
on the way,and hether are the coming to offer you feruice. 

Ham.He thatplaies the King /hall be weldome,hi$ Maieft e 
{hall haue tribute on mee , the aduenterous Knight /hall vfe his 
foyle and target, the lo-uer fliall not fing gratis,the humorous man 
/hall end his part in peace and the Ladie /hall fay her mind freely : 
or the blanke verfc /hall hault fot’t. What players are they ? 

Rof Euen thofeyou were wont to take fuch delight in, the Tra- 
* ^ediajts o£ihe.Otie_. • tr — 
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Trince o/Ttenmarke. 

Ham. How chances it the trauaile ? their refidence both in re- 
putation and profit was better both waits. 

Rof. I thinke their inhibition , comes by the meanes of the 
late innouation. 

Ham. Do the hold the fame eftimation they did when I was 
in the Citie ? are they fo followed ? 

Rof. No indeede arc they not. 

Ham. It is not very ftrange,for my Vncle is King of Denmark?, 
& thofe chat would make mouths at him while my father lined, 
giuc twentie/ortie, fiftie,a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic- 
ture in little : s’bloud there is fomething in this more then natu- 
rall,if Philofophy could fin d it out. oA flour ifh. 

Guyl. There are plaiers. 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome to Elfonoure, your hands, 
come then th’apportcnanceof welcome is fa/hion and ceremo- 
nie ; let mee comply with you in this garb :lett my extent to the 
Plaiers, which I tell you muft ihowe fairely outwards , fhould 
more appeare like entertainment then yours ? you are welcome ; 
but my Vn de-father, and Aunt-mother,are deceaucd. 

Cjayl . In what my deare Lord. 

Ham.l am but mad North North- weft ; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, I know a Hawke, from aHand-faw. 

Enter Polonm. 

Pol. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

Ham. Hark you Guyldexfterne, and you to, are each eare a bearer, 
that great babic as you fee is not yet out of his fwadiing clouts. 
Rof. Happily he is the fecond time come to them , for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will ptophecie that he comes to cell me of the Plaiers; 
marke it, you fey right fir a Monday morning t'was then indeed. 
‘Pol. My Lord I haue newes to tell you. 

Ham. My Lord I haue newes to tell you : when Rojfttu wa? 
an A&ot in Rome. 

Pol. The Adtors are come hether my Lord. 

Ham. Buz, buz, 

Pol. Vpon my honour. 

Ham. Then came each Adior on his Afle. 

Pol. The beft adiors in the world, either for Tragedie.Comedie, 

Hiftorie,Paftorall,Paftoral-ComicaU,Hiftorical-Paftprall, feeme 

indcuidable 
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TbeTngeTtetf HSMec 

Indeuldable, or Poem vniimited. Seneca cannot betooheauiei 
nor Plautus too light for the law of writ , and the libertie : thefc 
are the onelymen. 

Ham. O leptha Iudge of Ifrael, what a treafurc had ft thou? 

Pol. What a treafurc had he my Lord ? 

Ham. Why one faire daughter and no more , the which he lo~ 
ued palling well. 

Pol. Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i’fh right old leptha l 

Pwfwhat follower then my Lord ? 

Ham. Why as by lot God wot, and cbenyouknowitcameto 
p*fle,as moll like it was; the firftrowcof the pious chanfon will 
(how you more, for looke where tny abridgement comes. 

Enter the Players, 

Ham. You are welcome maifters, welcome all, I am glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, why thy face is 
valanc’d fince 1 faw thee laft , com’ ft thou to beard mce in Den. 
• marine ? what my young Ladicand Miftris,my Ladieyour Ladi- 
fhip is neerer to Heauen,then when I faw you lad by the altitude 
of a chopine, pray God your voice like a peefce ofvncurrant gold, 
be not crackt within the ring : maifters you are all welcome, 
wecle ento’t like friendly Faukners,flie at anything wcfce,weele 
haue a fpeech ftrait, come giue vs a talie of your qualitie, come a 
pafiionare fpeech. 

Player. What fpeech my good Lord ? 

Ham. I heard thee fpeakc me a fpeech once, but it was neuer ac- 
ted, or if it was, not aboue once, for the play I remember pleafd 
not the million, t’ was cauiary to the general.butit was 3$ Irccei- 
ued it and others, whofe judgements in fuch matters cried in the 
top of mine, an excellent play, well digefted in the feenes , fet 
downe with as much modefty as cunning. I remember one faid 
there were no fallets in the lines, to make the matter fauory, nor 
no matter in the phrafe that might indite the author of affeftioo, 
but cald it an honeft method, as wholefome as fwect,and by very 
much,more handfome then fine : one fpeech in’t I chiefly loued, 
t’was tineas talke to Dido, and there about of it efpecially w hen 
he fpeakes of Priams (laughter, if it hue in your memory begin at 
this line, let me fee, let me fee,the rugged P yrhw like Tb’ircanian 

Beaft- 

nof-- 
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Prince o/Denmarke." 

Beaft,tls not it begins with Pyrrhus. The rugged Pyrrhus he 
whofe fable armes, 

Blacke as his purpofe did the night rcfemble, 

When he lay couched in tb’ominous horfe. 

Hath now this drend and black completion fmeard. 

With Hcraldy more difmall head to foor. 

Now is he totall Gules, horridly trickc 

With blood offathcrs.mothers, daughters, (onnes. 

Bak’d and embafted with the parchisg ftrects 
Than lend a tirranous and a damned light 
To their Lords muvther,rofted in wrath and fire, 

And thus ore-cifed with coagulate gore, J 
With eyes like Caibunckles,the helllfli Pyrrhus 
Old granlire Priam feekes ; fo proceed you. » 

Pol. Foregod my Lord well fpoken, with good accent and 
Play. Anon he finds him (good difcrction. 

Striking too (hort at Greckcs.hi* antickc fword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies where it falls, 

Repugnant to command ; vnequall matcht, 

Pirrhus at Priam driues, in rage ftrikes wide. 

But with the whiffy and wind of his fell fword. 

Th’vnnerued father falls : 

Seeming to feele this blow, with flaming top 
Stoopes to hisbafe; and with a hiddious craft* 

Takes prifonet Pirrhus eare.for lo his fword 
Which was declining on the milkiehcad 
Ofrcuerent Pr/uw.fccm’d i’ih ayre to flick, 

So as a painted tyrant Pyrrhus flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter. 

Did nothing: 

But as we often fee againft fome ftorme, 

A filence in the beauens, ihe rackc ftand flill. 

The bould winds fpcechlcffb,and the orbe below 
As hufh as death, anon the dreadfull thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo after Pirrhus paufe, 

A rowfed vengeance fees him new a worke. 

And neuer did the Cyclops hammers fall, 

On Marfes Armor forg’d for proo r c eterne, • 

YVith leffe remorfe then Pirrhus bleeding fword 
Now falls on Priam, p 
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TM i rageaie ojnamiet 

Output, thou ftrumper Fortune ! all you gods. 

In general&notj take away her power, 

Breake all the fpokes, and fellowes from her wheele. 

And boule the round naue downe the hill of heauen 
As lowe as to the fiends.. 

Polo. This is too long. - 

Ha. It dial to the barbers with your beard jprethee fay on,he*s 
for a Iig.or a tale of bawdry,or he fleepes,fay on,come to Hecuba 
jV^fBut who, a woe, had feenc the mobled Queene. 

Ham. The mobled Queene. 

Polo. That’s good. 

Play. Runne barefoot vp and downe,threatning the flames* 
VJiih B/fi* rhume,a clout vpon that head 
Where late the Diadem flood, and for a robe. 

About her lanck and all ore-teamed loynes, 

A blancket in the alarme of feare caught vp. 

Who this had feene, with tongue in' venom fteept, 

Gainft fortunes ftate would treafon haue pronounc'd; 

But if the gods themfelues did fee her then. 

When (be faw Pirhw make malicious (port 
In mincing with his (word her husbands limmes, 

The inftant burft of clamor that (he made, 

Vnleffe things mortall mooue them not at all, 

Would haue made milch the burning eyes of heauen 
Andpaflioninthegods. 

Pol. Looke where he has not turned hi* collour, and has teares 

in’s eyes prethee no more. . 

Ham. Tis well, lie haue thee fpeake out the reft of this foone, 
good my Lord will you fee the Players well beftowed ; doc you 
heare, let them be well vfed, for they arc the abAraft and breefe 
Chronicles of the time 5 after your death you were better haue a 

bad Epitaph then their ill report while you liue. 

Pol. My Lord*! will vfc them according to their deferr. 

Ham. Gods bodkin roan, much better, vfc euery man after his 

deferr, and who (ball fcape whipping, vfe them after your owno 
honour and dignitie, the leffe they deferue the more merrit isin 
your bounty. Take them in, 

‘Pol. Come firs. 

H 4 .F 0 II 0 W him friends, wcelc here a play to morrow; doft thou 
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Prince of Denmark 

heare me old friend, can you play the number ofGonzajro ? 

Play. I my Lord. c 

Ham. Weele hau't to morrow night, you could for need ftudy 
a fpeech of fame dofen lines, or fixteene lines, which I would fee 
downe and infert in’t : could you not ? 

Play, I my Lord. 

Ham. Very wcll.folldw that Lord, and looke you mocke him 
not. My good friends, lie leaue you till night, you are welcome 
ro Elfonourt. Exeunt Poland Players. 

Bof. Good my Lord. Exit. 

Ham. I fo,God buy to you, now I am alone, 

Q what a rogue and pefantflaueam I! 

Is St not monftrous that this Player here 
But in a fixion,in a dreame of paffion 
Could force his foulc fo to his owne conceit 
That from her working ail the vifage wand, 

Teares in his eyes.diftradiion in his afpeft, * 

A broken voice,and his whole function fining 
With formes to his conceit ; and all for nechine 
For Hecuba. 6 ’ 

VVhat’s Hecuba to him, or he to her. 

That he (bould wet pc for her ? what would he doe 

Had he the motiuc,and that for paflion 

That I haue? he would drowne the flage with teares 
ADd cleaue the generall eare with horrid fpeech, * 

Make mad the guilty, and appealc the free. 

Confound the ignorant,and amaze indeed. 

The very faculties of eyes and eares ; yet I, 

A dull and muddy mettled raskall peake, 

Like lob»~ a-dreames, vnpregnant oftny caufe,) 

And can fay nothing ; no not for a King, 

Vpon whole property and raoft dearelife,’ 

A damn’d defcate was made : am I a coward, 

VVho calls me villain, breaks my pate a crofle, 

Plucks ofFmy beard,and blowes it in-my face, 

Twekesme by the nofe,gines me thely i’ih throat 
A* deepe as to the lunges : who does me this. 

Hah ! s wounds I fliould take it : for it cannot be 
But I am pidgion liuerd,and la eke gall 
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The Tntgt&e of Hamlet 

To make oppreflion bitter, or ere this 
I fhould hauc fatted all the region kjtfcs 
With this flaues offall.,bloody,baudy villaine, 

Remorfle (Te, treacherous, letcherous,kindlcflc villam. 

Why what an Afle am I ? this is mofl brauc, 

That I the fonne of a deere father murthered, 

Prompted to my rcuenge by hcauenand hell, 

Mult (ike a whore vn^pack my heart with words, 

And fal a cuifing like a very drab be ; ftallioji, fie vppont,fol 7 u 
About my braines,hum,I hauc heard, 

That guiltie creatures fitting at a play, 

Haue by the very cunning of the Scene, 

Beene Hrooke fo to the foule,thatprelcntly 
They haue proclaim'd their malefactions: 

For murrher though it haue no tongue will fpeake 
With moft miraculous organ, lie haueti cfePhycrs. 

Play fomthing like the murthcr of my father 
Before mine Vncle, lie obfefue his lookes, 

He tent him to the quick, jfa do ble&eh 
1 know my cohi fe. The fpirit that I haue fecne 
May be a diuel!,and the diuellhath power 
T*a flume a plcafing fhape ; yea and perhaps. 

Out of my weakenefle and my mclancholly, 

As he is very potent with fetch fpirits, 

Abufcs me to damoe me ; He h:uc grounds 
More rclafiue then this, the play's the thing 
Wherein, llecatch the conlcienccofthe King* Exit*. 

Enter King, Queenc, Volonttu , Ophelia, R o fen cratts, GHjh 
denjlcrue , Lords 

King. And can you by no drift of conference 
Get from him why he puts on this confufion. 

Grating fo harfhly all his daies of quiet 
With turbultnc and dangerous lunacic ? 

JJf/THcdoocs confdfe hefeclcs himfelfediftrafted^ 

But from whatcaufe a will by no mcanes fpeake. 

Gayl . Nor do we find him forward to be founded,. 

But with a crafty madneffe keepes aloofe 

When we would^bring him onjto fonicconfcffioa 
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Frintlcffykhm arfei r 

Of his true Gate. 

Quet. Did he reeciue you well ? 

Ref Moft like a Gentleman. 

Gujl. But with much forcing of hi j difpofttion 0 
R°f Niggard of queflion, but of our demand* 

Moft free in his reply. 

Qttee. Did you oflay him to any paftime? 

Hof. Madam, it fo fell out that certaine Players^ 

We ore-raughc on the way, of thefe we told him,, 

And theredidfecmcin him a kind ofioy 
To heare of it : they are heere about the Court, 
Andaslthinke, they haue alreadieordet 
This night 10 play before him. 

Pol. Tis moft true. 

And he befeccht me to intreat your Maicftics 
To heare and fee thre matter. 

King. With all my heate, 

And it doth much content me 
To heare him fo inclin’d. 

Good Gentlemen giue him a further edge. 

And driiie his purpofe into thefe delights. 

Rof. We ftiall my Lord. Exeunt Ref, & Guji* 

King. Sweet Gertrard,\euie vs two, 

For we haueelofely Cent for Afawiirf hether fr 
That he as t’were by acccdent, may heere 
Affront Ophelia ; her father and my lelfc, 

VVce’le lo beftow our felues, that feeing vnfeene,, 

We may of their encounter frankly iudge. 

And gather by him as he is behau’d, 

1ft be th’affliftion of his loueoi no 
That thus he fufftrs for.. 

Quee. Khali obey you. 

And for my part Ophelia I doe wifh 
Thatycur good beauties bethe happy caufe 
Of Hamlets wildneffe, fo (hall I hope your vcttucs 
Will bring him to his wonted way againc. 

To both your honours. - . . 

Opht . Mad a m , 1 \\ i (h it may. 

P ol.Ophelta walk you here.-gracious fo pleafc youj 
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We wilfbeftow ourfelues; read on this Booke, 

That {how offuch an exercifctnay colour 
Your lowlineffe;we are oft too hlamein this, 

Tis too much prou’<3,that with deuotions yiftge 
And pious a&ion, we doe fiigar ore 
The Deuill himfeife. 

King. Otis too true. 

How (mart a laih that fpecch doth giue my confidence ? 

The harlots cheeke beautied with piaftring art, 

Is not more vgly to the thing that helps it. 

Then is my deed to my mottpaintcd ward i 
O heauy burthen : 

.mid wind ^si i *» idgin a!i8£ 

Enter Hamlet. ,:u 

Pol. I heare him comming, withdraw my Lord, 

Ham. To be^rnottobc, that is thequeftion. 

Whether tis nobler in the mind to fuffer 
The flings and arrowes of outragious Fortune, 

Qrito take armes againft a Sea of troubles. 

And by oppofing end them : T o die to flcepe 

No more: and by aflecpe,to fay we end 

The hart-ake, and the thoufand naturall fliocks 

That flefli is heire t© ; tis a confummation 

Deuoutlyito be wiflittodietofleep, ■*? 

To fleep, perchance to dreame, I there’s the rub. 

For in that fleep of death what drcames may come ? 

When we hauefihuffled off this mortall coyle 
Muftgiue vs paufe, there’s the refpeft 
That makes calamity of fo longlife : 

For who would beare the whips and fcornes of time^ 

Th’ oppi effors wrong, the proud mans contumely, 

Thepangsof office and the Lawes delay, 

Theinfolencie of office, and the fpurncs 
That patient merit of tb’ vnworthy takes, 

When himfeife might his qtttetm make 
With a bare bodkin ; who would fardels beare, 

To grunt and fweat vnder a weary life ? 

But that the dread of fomething after death. 

The vndifeouer’d Countrie, from whofe borne 
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Prince ofDenmarke, ; ^ 

No trauellerreturnes,puzzels the will. 

And makes vs rather beare theft ils we haue, 

Then flie to others that we know not o£ 

Thus conference dooes make cowards, 

And thus thenaciuehiew of refolution 
Is fickled ore with the pale caft of thought. 

And Entcrprizes of great pitch and moment. 

With this regard their currents turne awry. 

And loofe the name of a&ion. Soft you now. 

The faire Ophelia, Nimph in thy Orizons 
Be all my fins remembred. 

Ophe . Good my Lord, 

How dooes your honour for this many a day ? 

Ham. I humbly thanke you; well. 

Ophe.MyLord I haue remembrances of yours 
That I haue longed long to rc-deliuer, 

I pray you now receiue them. 

Ham. No, not I, I neuer gaue you ought. 

Ophe. My honor’d Lord, you know right well you didj 
And with them wordsof fo fweet breath compofd 
As made thefe things more rich : their perfume loft. 

Take thefe againe, for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poore when giuers proue vnkind. 

There my Lord. 

Ham . Ha, ha, are you honeft. 

, Ophe. My Lord. 

Ham. Are you faire ? 

Ophe. What meanes your Lordfljip? 

j r Ham ; That if y° u be honeft and faire , you fliould admit n© 
difcourfe to your beautie. 

Opie. Could beautie my Lord haue better commerce 
Then with honefty ? 

, I truly, for the power of beautie will fooner transforme 
honcftie from what it is to a Baud, then the force of honefty can 
tranfiate beautie in his likendfe , this was fometime a Paradoxe 

ut now the time giues it proofe, I did loue you once. * 

Ophe. Indeed my Lord yottmade me beleeue fo. 

Ham. You fhould not haue beleeu’d me 5 for vertue cannot fo 
euacuateour old ftock,but W e fhaUrelliflaqfit ; I loued you not. 

. ’ Opbf n j 
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TbeTntgettt to} namict 

Ophe. I was the more decerned, 

Ham. Get thee a Nunry : why would’ft thou be a breeder of 
finners? I am my fclf indifferent honeft,but yet I could accufe me 
offu.h things, that it were better my Mother had not borrtemees 
I am very proud,reuengeful, ambitious, with more offences at my 
beck, then I haue thoghts toputthem in .imagination to giue the 
fhape,or time to a£t them in: what fhould Rich feliowes as I do 
crauling betweenc Earth and Heauen? we are arrant Knaues, bc- 
lieue none of vs. Go thy waies to a.Nunry, V'Vhei’s your father? 

Ophe. At home my Lord. 

Ham. Let the doers be (but vpon him, 

That he m3y play the foole no where but in’s owne houfe, • 
Farewell. 

Ophe. O helpe him you fweet Heauens. 

Ham. If thou dooft mary, He giue thee this plaguefor thy dow- 
ry, be thou as chaft as Ice, as pure as fnow, thou (halt not efcape 
calumny,get thee to a Nunry.farwcll. Or ifthou wilt needs mar- 
ry, marrie a foole, for wffemeo know well enough what monitors 
you makeof them: to aNunry go, and quickly to,farwcll. 

Ophe. Heauenly powers reftorc him. 

Ham. I haue heard ofyour paintings well enough, Godhath 
giuen you one face, and you make your felues another, you gig 8c 
amble, and you lift y ou nickname Gods creatures, and make your 
wantonneffe ignorance; goto, lie no more on’c, it hath made me 
mad, I fay we will haue no mo marriage, thofe that are married 
already, all but one (hall liue,the reft (hall kcepc as they are : to a 
Nunrie goe. Exit. 

Ophe. O what a noble mind is here othrownc! 

The Courtiers, Soldiers, Scholers,eic,tonguc,fword, 
Th’espe$ation,3iid Rofe of the faire ftate. 

The gla(Teoffa(hion,and the mould offorme, 

Th’obferu’d of all oblcruers, quite, quite downc. 

And I of Ladies rood deieft and wretched, 

That fuckt the hony ofhis Mufick vowes j 
Now fee what noble and moil fouereigne rcafon 
Like fweet bels iangled out of time, and har(h. 

That vnmarcht forme, and ftature of blowneyouth 
Biafted with escafic. O wo is me 
T haue feenc what I haue fccne, fee what I fee. Exit. 
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^Prince of Denmar&e, 

Enter King and Poloniu* 

King. Loue : his affe&ions do not chat Way tend. 

Nor whac he fpake, though it lackc forme a little. 

Was not like madnes; there’s fomething in his foule 
Ore which his melancholy (its on brood. 

And I doe doubt, thehatch and the difcoHe 
Willbefome danger; which for to preuenr, 

I haue in quick determination 

Thus fet downc : he (hall with fpeed to England, , 

For the demand of our neglc^ed Tribute, 

Haply the Seas, and Countries different, 

With variable obietfts (hall expel! 

This fomething felled matter in his heart, 

: Whereorihis braines ft ill beating 
Puts him thus from fafhion of himfelfe. 

What thinke yon on’t ? 

Pol, It (hall doe well. 

Bat yet do I bclieue the origen & comencement of it 

Sprung from neglected loue : how now Ophelia ? 

You need not tell vs what Lord Hamlet faid, 

: Wc heard ft all : my Lord, doe as you pleafe, 

But if you hold it fit, after the play. 

Let.bis Queen-mother all alone intreat him 
To Chow his griefe.lether be round with him, 

And He be plac’d (fo pleafe you) in the eare 
/Dfaiithcir conference : if (he fiftd him not. 

To England (end him : or confine him where 
Your wifdome beft (hali thinke. 

King. It (hall be fo, 

Madnes ingreat ones muft not vnmatcht go. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet , and three of ike Playirs. 

Ham. Speake the (peech I pray you as I pronounced it to you, 
trippingly on the tongue, but if you mouth it Os many of our 
Players do, I had as liuetheTown-crier fpoke my lines, not doe 
not faw the airc too much with your hand thus,but v fe al gently, 
for in the very torrenttetrtpeft,& as I may fay .whirlwind of ycur 
paflion .you muft acquire and beget a tempernce, that may giue it 
fmoothnefle, O it offends me to to the foule , to heate a robufti r 
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I be l ntgeateoj nanmet 

ous Perwfg.paccd fellow terea p'flloo to totters, toverierags, 
to fpleet the eares of the ground-lings, who for the mod part are 
capable ofnolhing but in explicable dumbe fhewes, and noife : I 
would Iviue fuch a fellow whipt for ore-doing Termagant, it oua 
Hcrodt, Herod, piayyouauoid ir. 

Play. I warrant youi honour. 

Ham. Be nottoo tame neither, but let your own diferetion be 
your tutor, fute theadion to the word , the word to the adion, 
with this fpedallobfcruance, that you ore-ftep not the modeftie 
or Nature: For any thing fo ore-done, is from thepurpofeof 
playing, whofe end both at- firft, and now, was and is, to hold as 
twcrc the Mirrour vp to Na;ure, to fhe w vertue her fcature;fcorn 
” C j°^ W fma S c * anc * ^ v «y fl ge and bodie of the time his forme 
andpreflure : Now this ouer-done, orcometardieofF though it 
makes the vnskilfull laugh, cannot but make the iudicious grieue, 
thecenfureof which one muft in your allowance ore-weigh a 
whole Theater ofothers.O there be Players chat I haue feen play 
and heard others praifd.and that highly.not to fpeakc it profanc* 
ly,t! at neither hauingth* accent of Christians , nor the gateof 
Cbriftta j, Vagan, nor man,hauefo drutted & bellowed, chat I haue 
thought fome of Natures Iournymen had made nrn, and not 
made them well, they imitated humanitiefo abominably. 

Pb J/.I hope vie haue reform’d that indifferently with vs. 

Flam. O reforrne it altogether , and let thofe that play your 
Clownes fpcake no more then is fet downe for them, for thcrebe 
of them that will themfclues laugh, to fet on fome quantitic of 
barratne Spedarors to laugh to, though in the mcane time, fome 
ncceffirie queftion of the play be then to be conlidereduhat’s vil- 
lanous, and fhewes a moft pittifull ambition in the Foole that v- 
|es i t : go make you readie. How now my Lord, will the King 
heare this piece of woike? b 

Enter Pelonttu , G nyldenfter»e t and RoJenerAUt, 

Pel. And the Queene to, and that prefcntly, 

Ham, Bid the Players make haftc.WiU you two help to haften 

if' '?,L L °l d - „ >**/"»<. (them, 

Om. Wh u how, Voratio. iMrSMt. 

Her a, Hecre fwcet Lord, at your feruice. 

Ham, Her at h, thou art eeo as iuft a mao 

As ere roy comietfation copt withalL 





Prince of Denmark^ 

Hera. O my deare Lord. 

Ham . Nay, do not thinke I flatter. 

For what aduancement may I hope from thee 

That no reuenue haft but thy good fpirits 

To feed and doath thee, why lhould the poore be flattred ? 

No let the candied tongue lick obfurd pompe. 

And crooke thepregnant hinges of the knee 
Where thrift may follow fawning, doft thou heare. 

Since my deare foule was Mftris of her choice, 

And could of men diftinguirti her eledion 
Shaih feald thee for her felfe.for thou haft bio 
As one in fufferir g all that differs nothing, 

A man that Fortunes buffets and rewards 
Haft tane with equall thanks; and bleft are thofe 
Whofe bloud and iudgement are fo well comedled 
That they are not a pipe for For unes finger 
To found what flop fhe pleafe : giue me that man 
That is not pailions flaue, and I w ill weare him 
In my hearts core,I in my heart of heart 
As I do thee. Something too much of this. 

There is a play to night before the King, 

One Scene of it comes nette the circumftance 
Which I haue told thee of my fathers death, 

I prethee when then feed that Ada foot, 

Euen with the very comment of thy foule 
Obfcrue my Vncle, if his occulted guilt 
Doe not it felfe vnkennill in one fpeech, 

It is a damned Ghoft that we haue feene. 

And my imaginations are as foule 
As Vulcant ftithy ; giue him heedfull note 
For I mine eie* will riuet to his face. 

And after we will both our iudgements ioyne 
In cenfure of his feeming. 

Bora. Well my Lord, . , 

If a fteale ought the whilft this Play is playing 
And fcape deteded, I will pay the theft. 

Enter Trumpets and Kettle Drummer, King, Queue, 

P oloniffly Ophelia, 

Hm , They arccommingto (he Play. I muft be idle, 
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Tfo Trd^Me o/Hamlet 

Set you a place. 

King. How fares our Coufin Haw/ef ? - 
Ham. Excellent Ifalth. 

Of the Camclions di(h, I cat the aire, 

Promif-crafti’d,you cannot feed Capons fo. 

King.* I haue nothing withthis anfwer Hamlet, 

Thele words ate not mine. . 

Ham. No nor mine now my Lord. 

You playd once i’ch the Vniuerfitie you fay, 

Pol. That did I my Lord, and was accounted a good A&or s 
Ham. What did you enadi? 

Pol. I did enadt IulimCafar , I was kild i’th Capital!, 

"Brutus kild me. . 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill fo capital a calfc there.. 
Be t he Players readied . 

R of. I my Lord, they flay vpon your patience. 

Ger. Come hither my deare Hamlet, fit by me. 

Ham. No good mother here’s mettle more attra&iue. 

Pel. O, oh, doe you marke that. 

Ham. Ladie (hall lie in your lap ? 

Ophe. No my Lord. 

Ham. Doe you thinke I meant Countrie matters? 

Ophe. I thinke nothing my Lord. 

Ham' That’s a faire thought to lie between maids legs.. 

Ophe. What is my Lord ? 

Ham. Nothing. 

Ophe. You are merrie my Lord. 

Ham. Who I? 

Ophe. I my Lord. 

Ham. O God ! your onely Iigge-Fnaker,wh,atlhould a man do 
but be merrie, for looke you how cherefully my mother lookes, 
and my father died within’s twohoures. 

Ophe. Nay, tis twice two moneths my Lord. 

Ham. So long, nay then let the Deuill weare black, for He haue 
a Sure of Sables; O heauens, die two moneths ago, and not for- 
gotten yet, then there’s hope a great mans memorie may ouc-liue 
his life halfe a yeare,but ber Ladie a muft build Churches then, or 
elfe (hall a fuffer not thinking on, with the Hobby-hoife, wboft 
Epitaph is, for O, for O, theHobby-horfc is forgot. 
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Trince o/“Denmaifee,, 

The Trumpets fomd. Bumbefrmfothwes. 

Enter a King and a Queene,the Quecne embracing Inland he her , 
he tabes her vp, and. declines his head vpon her necks, be lies him downe 
vpon a banks of flowers, free feeing himafleepe, leones him i anon comes 
in another man, takes off his Crown frfes tt, poms pop fin ,n thsflespers 
eares, and leattcs him : the Queene returnes , finds the Kbtgdeadymk** 
pafflonate aftidn, the pop finer with fime t hree orfoure comes tn againe, 
feem to condole with her, she dead body is carried away, t he poi finer woes 
the fifteen with gifts, fie feems harfr awhile, but in the end accept loste . 

Oph. What meanes tjhismy Lord ? ■ • ^ 

Ham. Marry it is munching Mallico, it meanes mifeheife. 

Oph. Belike this (how imports the argument of the Play. 

Ham. We (hall know by this fellow. Enter prologue. 

The Players cannot keepe they’le tell all. 

Ophe. Will a tell vs what this (how meant ? 

Ha. I, or any (how that you will (how him, be not you afham’dr 
to (ho w,becle not (hame to tell you what it meanes. 

Oph. You are naught, you are naught, Ileoaarke the Play. 

Prologue. For vs and for ourT regedy, 

Hcete (looping to your clcmencie, 

We begge your hearing patiently. 

Ham. Is this a Prologue or the pofie of a Ring ? 

Ophe. Tis briefe my Lord. 

Ham. As womans loue. 

Enter K tng and Queerfe. 

King. Full thirty times hath Phoebus Cart gone round 
Neptunes fait wafh, and Tellus orb’d the ground, 

And thirty dofen Moones with borrowed (licene 
About the world haue times twelue thirties beene 
Since Loue our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 
Vnite comutuall in mod facred bands. 

fuee. So many iourneyes may the Sun and Moon 
Make vs againe count ore ere loue bd done. 

But woe is me you are fa ficke of late, . 

So farre from cheere, and from your former date. 

That Idiftruft you, yet though I diftruft, 

Difcomfort you my Lord it nothing muft. 
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I be! Mgtdte Of Hamlet: -p 

For women feare too much,euen as they loue. 

And womens fearc and loue hold quantity, 

Either none, in neither oughc,or in extremity,' 

Now what my Lord is proofe hath madeyou know* 

.And as my loue is ciz’ft,my feare is fo, < 

Where loue is great,the litleft doubts are feare, 

Where little fears grow great, great loue grows there . 

King, Faith I mud leaue thee louc,and (hortly to. 

My operant powers their fon&ions leaue to doe,, 

And thou (halt liue in this faire world behind, 

Honord, belou’d, and haply one as kind. 

For husband ihalt thou. 

Quee. O confound the reft. 

Such loue mud needs be treafon in my bred. 

In fecond husband let me be accurd. 

None wed the fecond,but who kild the fird. Ham.Thzit 

The indances that fecond marriage moue wormwood. 

Are bafe refpe&s of thrift, but noneoflcue, „ 

A fecond time ] kill my husband dead, 

When fecond husband kiffcs me in bed. 

King . I do belceue you think what now you fpeak, 

But what we doe determine, oft we breake, 

Purpofc is but the (hue to memory, 

Of violent birth, but poore validity. 

Which now the fruit vnripe lhcks on the tree. 

But fall vnfhaken when they mellow be. 

Mod necedary tis that we forget 

To pay our felues whar to our fclues is debt. 

What to our felues in paflton we propofe. 

The paflion ending,doth the purpofe lole. 

The violence of either griefe or ioy, 

Their owne cnna&ures with themfelues deftroy, 

Where ioy mod reuels, griefe doth mod lament, 

Griefe ioy, ioy griefcs,on {lender accedenr. 

This world is not for aye.nor tis not drange. 

That eucn our loues (hould with our fortuns change. 

For tis a qusftion left vs yet to proue, 

Whe: her ioue lea i fortune, or elfe fortune loue. 

The great man downc,y ou maike his fauouiitc flies, 












r tweeny uermarfee. 

The poore aduanccd makes friends of enemies. 

And herhertoo doth Ipdeon fortune tend. 

For who not need»,ff» 11 neuer lack a friend, 

And w hoitrwant a hollow friend doth try, 

Dire&Jy feafons him his enemy. 

But orderly to end where I begun, 

Our wills and fates do fo contrary runj 
That our deuiccs dill are ouerthrowne, 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our owne-. 

So thinkc thou wilt no fecund husband wed. 

But dy thy thoughts when thy fird Lord is dead. 

^we.Nor earth to me giue food.nor heauen light. 

Sport and rcpole lock from me day and night, 

To defperation tu-nc my truft acid hope, 

And Anchors cheere in prifon be my fcopr. 

Each oppofitr that blanks the face of roy. 

Meet what I would haue well, and it dedroy. 

Both here and hence putfue me lading drife, Ham . ! f Are flaouTtS 
If once I be a widdow,euer 1 be wife. break it now? 

fang. Tis deeply lwomc,fwect leaue me hearea while. 

My fpirits grow dull and faine I would beguile 
The tedious day with flaep, “ 

Quee. Sleep rock trty brain, 

And neuer come mifchance betwixt vs twara Exeunt* 

Ham. Maddam.how like you this Play ? 

Quee. The Lady doth proteft too much me thinks* 

Ham. O but fhee’te keep her word, oorfl 
King. Haue you heard the argument? is th&e no offence in*t ? 
Ham. No, no, they do but ieft, po'tibnin irft;®d 1 ofFcnce i’ch 
King. What do you call the Play ? (world. 

Ham. The Mouietrap , mary how tropically, tbisPlay isthe 
Imageof amunher done in Knnna , Gon&aga isthe Dukes name> 
his wife Baptifla, you (hall fee anon, tis a knauilh piece of work, 
but what of that ? your Maiedy and we fhall haue free foules.it 
touches vs not, let the gauled lade winch , our withers ate .vn® 
wrung. This is one Lucidntu, Nephew to the King. 

Enter Lucianu * . 

Oph . You areas good as a Charter my Lord. 

Hum* X could interpret between* you and your loue 
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x vc x fagzun 

If I could fee the puppies Rallying. 

Ophe. Y ou arc keen* my Lord, you are keene. 

*???' ^,y. ould co ^ y° u aproning to take off mine edge* 

Opb • Still better and worfe. 

Ham. So you miftake your husbands. Begin murtherer, leaue 

gi °:’ •*!*■' ,Be <rak ' D 8 Riu “ do.h 

r H*l Tho “g h « black, hands apt, drugs fit and time agreeing, 
Confidcrate feafon,els no creature feeirig, ** . ®* 

Thou mixture rank e/)f midnight weeds collc&ed 
With Hecats ban thrice blaftedithrfce infedied, * 

Thy naturalif^agickc^ndxilircpTopetti^ • - r* 

On wholefomc life vfurp* immediately* 

P °- l0nS him r th Giartfenforbis eftate.hisnamesG^. 
f ’ he ftory is extant and written in very choice /m/m#, youfhall 
ieeanon how the murthcrergrtsthc louc of t 

Opb. TheKing^fiA-iba/bnr.l.VA- ■ •••■ . 

Sfu^w. Howfaresmy Loridl. u nlu/ -,;ir • o >. 

^ j^Pp/. GMe ore the Play's j J 

• g*««me fome light, away. 

Thfw"* Why f j h « ftrokcn Dcere<go^weepe,i' • : -, ; x ‘ 
Jh^Hartvngauledplay, f Q1 * 
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Fof thou do ft know oh deere <! * . 
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liMJcmh i faledifcsa nt^iwwJr ai g ties here- 
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theGhdfls Word for a thoufand 
pound. Did^pciiceaue ? -r - v ®f * ,n ® u,ana 

^-0°ra. Very well my Lord. 

//<*. Vpon the taike Oft he poifoning. 

Hora. i di-d very well notching 
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PnnceofftcrmiLtke. 

Ffam.Kb ha, come fome mufique,come the Recorders ^ 

For if the King like not the Comodie, * 

Why then belike he likes it not perdie. 

Come, fome mufique. 

Enter R ofencraus, Guy l den (l erne. 

Gu.G ood my Lord,voutfafe me a word with vo* 

Ham. Sir a whole hiftoric, 

Gwj/.ThcXing fir. 

Ham. I fir, what of him ? 

GhjI. Is in his retirement meruailousdiftempred. 

Ham. With drinkc fir? 

G»y.No my Lord, with choller. 

Ham. Your wifedome Ihouid fhew it felfe more richer to fig- 
a.fie this to the Defter, for , for me to put him to his purgation, 

would perhaps plunge him into more choller. 

Gy t.G ood my Lord put your difeourfe into fome frame. 

And It are not fo wildly from my affaire. 

Ham. I am tame fir, pronounce. 

Gml. The QuCene your mother in moft great affliction offpi- 
ntjhath fent me to you, ‘ 

Ham. You are welcome. 

•f < G T y 8 ? od my Lord * this cwt'fic is not of the right breed 
if it fhall pleafe you to make me a wholfome anfwer I will do 
yourmotheracommandement , if not, your pardon and mv re 
turne, fhall be the end of bufincffc. P y 

Ham. Sir I cannot. 

Ref. What my Lord. 

»4.Make you a wholfome anfwer, my wirs difcafd.bi t fir fuch 
anfwer as I can make, you dial commander rather as you fay mv 
m " rc ^ C ™ rc * but '7 thematter,my mother you fay. 

Ref. Then thus fhe faics,y 0 ur behauionr hath Brooke her into 
amazement and admiration. nto 

ffrw.O wonderful! fonne that can foftonifba mother! but la 
^7s n h°eH q r !* ? C J Cl fl° f this motheis *dniiration?itnpa.t. 

S /Sh ^ def n t0 u rpCakw ‘ th you in hcr c,ofcI frf y°« go io bed 

Rof.MLy Lord you once did loue me. 

Ham, And doe foil by thefe pickers and ficakri. 
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T^Tr^K^maSet 

Xof. Good my Lord, what is yoot caufe of diftemper, you'd© 
furdy bar the doore vpon your owne liberty, if you deny your 
gricfes to your friend. 

Ham, Sir I lack adoancement. 

Ref, How can that be when you hauc thevoyccof the King 
himfclfe for your fucceflion in Denmark, e. 

Enter the Players with Recorders . 

Ham. I fir, but wile the graffe grows, the prouerb is fomthing 
mufty, oh the Recorders, let me fee one, to withdraw with you, 
why do you go about to reeouer the wind of me, as if you would 
driue me into a toyle ? 

Gu.O my lord if my duty be to© bold, my loue is too vnmanerly 
Ham . I do not well vnderftand that, will you play vpon this pipe * 
Guyl. My Lord I cannot. 

JLsm.Iprayyou. 

G«//.Belecue me I cannot. 

Ham.l bcfeech you. 

Guyl. I know no touch of it ray Lord. , , e 

Ham.lt is as eafie as lyingrgoucrn thefe ventages with your fin* 
gers, Sc the thumb giue it breath with your mouth, and it wil diU 
courle moft eloquent naufique,look you,thefe are the Sops. 
guyl. Bat thefe cannot I command to any vtrancc of harmony,. 

1 haue not the skill. ... . c 

Ham. Why look you no w how vnworthy a thing you makect 
me, you would play vpon meyou would feemtoknow my ttop*,. 
you would pluck out the heart of my myfterie , you would found 
me from my loweftnoteto my comparand there is much mu- 
fique, excellent voice in this little organ , yet cannot y ou make it 
fpeak s’blood do you think I am eafier to be plaid on then>apipe, 
call roe what Inftrumcnt you will, though you fret me not, you 
cannot play vpon me. God bkflc you fir. 

Enter Polonim. 

Pel. My Lord,the Qpeen would fpeak with you,and prcfently. 
Ha.Doyoa feeyonder cloud that's almoftin lhape ofaCamelr 
/V.By’th mafle and tis like a Camel! indeed. 

Ham . Me thinks it t islike a Wczell.. 

‘Pol . It is black like a Wezclh. 

Ham.Ot like a Whale, 

MTqrlbiMih. jjjiSU 
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<Pr/n«<>/ Denmark e. 

Ham . Then I will come to my mother by and by, 

They fool me to the top of my bent, I wil come by &by, 

Leaue me friends. 

I will, fay fo. By and by is eafily faid, 

Tis now the very witching time of night. 

When Church-yards yawne, and hell itfelfe breaks out 
Contagion to this world : now could I drink hot blood. 

And do fuch bufinefieas the bitter day 

Would quake to lookeon : foft,now to my mother, 

0 heart loofe not thy nature ! let not euer. 

The foule of Hero enter this firme bofome 1 
Let me be crucll,not vnnaturall, 

1 will fpeak dagger toher,but vfit none. 

My tongue and foule in this be hypocrites, 

How in my words fomeuer (he be fhent. 

To giue them fealesneuer my foule confent. &&&& . 

. 

Enter KtngfRpftncrauSy4nd Guyldenfierne. 

King. I like him not, nor Hands it fafe with vs 
Tolet his madnefle range,therefore prepare you, 

I your commifiion will forthwith diipatch, 

And he to England fhall along with you, ' 

The termes ofoureftate may not endure 
Hazard fo neer’s as doth hourcly grow, 

Outofhisbrowes. 

Guyl. We will our felues prouide, 

Moft holy and religious feare it is 
Tokeep thofe many many bodiesfafe 
That Hue and feed vpon your Maiefty. 

Rof. The fingle and peculier life is bound. 

With all the ftrength and armour of the mind 
To keep it felfe from noy ance,but much more 
That fpirit,vpon whofc weale depends and refts 
The Hues of many, the ceffe of Maiefty 
Dies not alone ; but like a gulfe doth draw 
What's neere it, with it,or itis a maffie wheele 
Fixt on the fomnet of the higheft mount. 

To whofe huge fpokes, ten thouiand ltfier things 
Aremorctift and adioynd, w hich when it falls, 
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The Tmgedte of Hamlet 

Each fmallannexment.pctic confequence 
Attends the boiflrous raine, neuer alone 
Did the King figh,but a general! grownc. 

King. A rune you I pray you to this fpeedie voiage. 
For we will fetters put about this feare 
Which now goes to free-footed, 

Kof. We will haft vs. Exeunt. Cent. 

Enter Poloniuu 




Pol. My Lordjhe’s going to his mothers dofet, 
Behind the Arras l’lc conuay my fclfe 
To here the proffeffe,rle warrant fhee’le tax him home. 
And as you faid, and wifely was it faid, 

Tis meet that fome more audience then a mother. 

Since nature makes them partiaU.fhobld ore-hearc 
The fpeech of vantage ; tare you wellmy Leige, 

Tie call vpon you ere you goc to bed a 
And tell you what I know. Exit* 

King. Thanks decre my Lord. 

0 my offence is rankest finds to heauen. 

It hath the primal! eldcfl curfe vppon.t } 

A brothers murthcr t pray can I not-. 

Though inclination be as {harp as will,. 

My flronger guilt defeats my ftrong intent. 

And like a man to double bufineffc bound, 

1 (land in paufe where I ftiall firft begin. 

And both neglcft : what if thiscurfed Rand 
Were thicker then itfelfe wiih brothers blood. 

Is there not raine enough in the fweet Heauena. 

To wafh it white as fnow? whereto femes mcrcie 
But to confront the vifage of offence t 

And what’s in praier but this two fold force, 

To be foreft slled ere we come ro fall, 

Orpardon being downe, then I’ielooke vp. 

My faults is part, but oh ! what forme of praier 
Can ferue my turne ? forgiue me my foule mutther 
That cannoi be fincc I am ftil poffcll 
Of thofc affeftsfor which I did the murther ; 




Ly Crownc, mine oy nc ambition, and my .Qucenej: 
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Prince 0/ Denmarke. 

May one be pardoned and retaineth'offencc? 

In the corrupted currents of this world. 

Offences guided hand maylhow by iuftice. 

And oft tis feene the wicked prize it felfe 
Buyes out the Law, but tis not fo aboue. 

There is no (buffling, there the aftion lies 
In his true nature,and we our fclues compeld 
Euen to the teeth and forehead of our faults! 

To giue in euidence : what then, what refts ? 

Try what repentance can, what can it not, 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 

O wretched ftate, O bofome blacke as deaths, 

O limed foule, that ffrugling to be free. 

Art more ingaged ! helpe Angles make affay. 

Bow ftubbornc knees and heart with filings of ficel* 
Be foftras linn ewes of the new borne babe,. 

All may be well. 

Enter Hamlet. 



* 



Jfow.Now might I do it,butnowa is a prayings 
And now lie doo’t, and fo a goes to heauen. 

And fe am I reuenged, that would be fcand 
A villaine kilsmy father, and for that, 

I his foie fonne, do this fame villaine fend 
To heauen. 

Why, this is bafe and filly.— — — not reuendge, 

A tooke my father grofly, full of bread, 

Withall his crimes broad blowne,as flufli as May, 

And how his Audit (lands who knowes faue heauen,, 

But in our circum fiance and courfe of thought, 

Tis heauie with him : and am I then reuendged 
To takeHm in the purging of his foule, 

Wbcnht is fit andfeafoned forhispaffage? 

No. 

Vp Sword, and know thou a more horrid henr, 

When he is drunke.a (leepe, or in his rage, 

Or in th’inccfliouspleafure of his bed, 

At game, a (wearing, or about fome aft 
That has norcllifh of faluation in’t. 

** ** • ■— * 1 v H Thsa, 















***** The Trsige&e o/Hamlet 
Thentriphim that his hede mas kick at beauen, 

And that his foulc may be as damod and biacke 
As hell whereto it goes; my mother ftayes. 

This Phyfick but prolongs thy fickly Hayes. Exit. 

King. My words flie vp, my thoughts remaine below 
Words without thoughts neuer to heauen go. Exit, 

Enter Gertrard and Poloniw. 

Pclo. A will come ftrait.look you lay home to him, 

Tell him his pranks haue bin too broad to beare with, 

And that your grace hath Ictccn’d and flood bctwcene 
Much heat and him , lie fiknce me euen hccre. 

Pray you be round. 

Enter Hamlet, 

Ger. lie waite you, feare me not. 

Withdraw, I heare him comming. 

Ham, Now mother, what’s the matter ? 

Ger. Hamlet, thou haft thy father much offended. 

Ham. Mother you haue my father much offended. 

Ger. Come,come,you anfwer with an idle tongue. 

Ham. Go go, you queftion with a wicked tongue. 

Ger. Why how now Hamlet l 
Ham. What's the matter now ? 

Ger. Haue you forgot me ? 

Ham . No by Rood not fp. 

You are the Queene,yourhusbands brothers wife, 

And would it were not fo, you are my mother. * 

Ger. Nay, then lie fet thofe to you that can fpeake. 

Ham. Come, come, and fit you downe,you Hull not 
You gonot till I fet you vpaGlafle 
Where you may fee the moft part of you. 

Ger. What wilt thou do.thou wilt not murther me? 

Helpe hoe. 

Polo. What hoe helpe. 

Ham. How now, aRat,dead for a Duckat,dead. 

Pel. O I am flame. 

Ger. O me, what haft thou done ? 

Ham. Nay I know not, is it the King? 

• /teJiAr a £rturtL. l^-/£.c 

3±S XW " 3 3 







Prince o/Denmarke. 

Ger. O what a rafh and bloudieideed, is this. 

Ham. A bloudie deed,almoftas bad gOod mother 
As kill aKing, and marric with his brother. 

Ger. As kill a King. 7 r - 

Ham. ILady it wasjny word. ; 

Thou wretched, rafh, intruding Foolcfarwell, : . 

I tooke thee for thy better, take thy fortune. 

Thou find’ft to be too- bufie is fome danger. 

Leaue wringing of your hands, peace fit you downe, 

And let me wring your heart, for fo I fhall 1 ... . 

If it be made of penetrable ftuffe. 

If damned cuftome haue nor brafd it fo* 

That it be proofe and bulwarke againft fence. 

Ger. What haue I done, that thou dar'ft wagge thy tongue 
In noifefo rude againft me? . 

Ham. Such an ad , 

That blurres the grace and blulh of modeffiei . , 

Cals vercue Hypocrite, takes of the Role 
From the faire forehead of an innocent loue, 

And fets a blifter there, makes marriage vowes 

As falfe as Dicers oaches. Oh filch a deed] 

As from the body of contradion plucks 
The very foule : and fweet Religion makes 
A rapfodie of words; heauens face docs glow' 

Ore this folidiry and compound maffe > 

Wi th heated vifage, as againft the doomc / 

Is thought-lick at the adh 
Qnee. Ay me what aft? 

Ham. That rores fo lowd and thunders in the Rider. 

Looke here vpon this Pidure, and on this, 

The counterfeit preferment of two brothers. 

See what a grace was feated on his brow, 

Htfemns curies the front of love himfelfe. 

An eic like Mart, to threaten and command, 

A ftauon like the Herald Mercuric, 

New lighted on a heaue, a killing hill, 

A combination and forme indeed. 

Where euety God did feeme to fet his feale 
To giue the world affurancc of a man, 
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YbeTntgedietf Hamlet 

This was your husband, look you now what followed 
Hcere is your husband like a mil-dewed eai :e, 

Blafting his wholfome brother : haue you cles ? 

Could you oti this faire Mountaine leaue to feed 
And.bacton on this Moore ; ha, haue youeies ? , 

You cannot call it loue, format your age 
The heyday in the bloud -is tame, it*s humble. 

And waits vpon the judgement, and what judgement 
Would ftep from this to this ? fence Cure you haue 
Elfe could you not haue motion, but fure that fence 
Is appoplexc, formadnefie would noterre 
Nor fence to extafie was neere fo thral’d 
But it referu’d fomc quanticie of choice 
To ferae in fuch a difference. WhatDeuill waft 
That thus hath cofond you at hodman-blind ? 

Eies without feeling,feeling without fight, 

Hares without hands, or eies,fmel!ing fance all. 

Or but a fickly part of one true fence 
Could not fo mope. Oh fhame ! where is thy blufh ? 
Rebellious hell. 

If thou canft mutine in a Matrons bones, 

To flaming youth, let vertue be as wax 
• /And melt in her owne fire, proclaime no fhame 
When the compulljue ardure giues the charge. 

Since froft it felfeas afliuely doth burne. 

And reafon pardons will. < 

ger. O Hamlet fpeake no more, 

Thou turn’ll my very eies into my foule. 

And there I fee fuch black and gricued fpots 
As will leaut there their tin&. 

Ham. Nay but to \iue 
In the ranke fwcat of an inceflnous bed 
Stewed in corruption, honying and making loue 
Ouer the naftie ftie. 

Ger. O fpeake to me no more, 

Tbefe words like Daggers enter in my eares 
f\o more fweet Hamlet. 

Hum. A murtherer and a villaine, 

A fiaue that is not twcntich part the kyth. 
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_ _ Prince of Denmark^ 

Ofyour precedent Lord, a vice of Kings, 

A Cuc-purfe of the Empire and the rule. 

That from a Ihelfe the precious Diadem Hole 
And put it nf his pocket. 

Enter Ghost. 

Ham. A King of Ihreds and patches, < 

Sauemc and houcrore me with your wings 

ttTEZRS?" would yout g,,<i0 “ ? 

Th jn°T timn P ° fyoUr drc3d «m»and. O fay i 
.VGkefl. Doc not forget : this vifitation 7 

Is but to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe. 

But loofce, amazement on thy mother fits, 

O ftep betweene her, and her fighing foule \ 

R ’°" s ' a w ° r ‘ e> > 

Ham. HowisitwithyouLadie? 

Alaffe how i’ll with you ? 

That you doe bend your eie on vacancies 

And with ch mcorporali aire do hold dtftourfe, 

4 5 h ac 7°“ r e ye* your fpirits wildly peepe, 

Yol a u th ! fl f, epin S Sou,diers m th’alarroe, 
lift in excremMC.’ 

v" ‘ V . P 1 " d Band j « ■ O gentle Ibnnc ! 
v pon the heate and flame of thy diftemper 
Sprinkle code patience, whereon do you looke? 

/Aw®. On him, on him, looke you how pale he elere* 

w™u me r d u aUfe COD J°y ned , preaching to Bones * 

Would make them capable, do not looke fpon me 

Left with this pmious action y° u conuert f ’ 

My ftemeeffcas, then whatlhaue to doe 
Will want true colour, teares perchance for bloud. 

Ger. To whom doe you fpeake this ? 

Ham. Doe you fee nothing there ? 

Ger. Nothing at all, yet all that is there I fee 
Ham. Nor didyrou nothing hcare 1 
Ger. No, nothing but our feiucs. 

_ ' Ham, 
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Jhe L'YAgtaie oj nauuct , >• 

Ham. Why lookc you there, looke how it fteal« away , 

My father in his habit as he liu d, ' 

Looke where he goes,euen now out at theportall. Exit Gbtff, 
Ger. This is thecoynage of your braine, 

This bod ileflc creation, extafie is very cunning n 

Ham. My pulfe as yours doth cemperatly kcepetitne. 

And makes as healthfull mufick, it is not madneffe 
That I haue vttred, bring me to the teft. 

And the matter will re word, which madnefie 
Would gambole from, Mother for loue of grace. 

Lay not that flattering vn&ion to your foule 
That not your trefpafle but my madneffe fpeakes. 

It will but skin and filmc the vlcerous place. 

Whiles ranke corruption mining all within 
Infers vnfeene : confelfe your felfc to heauen. 

Repent what’s paft, auoid what is to come, 

And doe not fp read the compoft on the weeds 
To make them ranker, forgiue me this my vercuc. 

For in the fatnefle of thefe purfie times 
Vertue itfelfeof vice mu ( ft pardon beg, 

Yea curbe and wooe for leaue to doe him good. 

Ger. O Hamltt ! thou haft cleft my hart in twain*. 

Ham, O throw away the worfer part of it. 

And leaue the purer with the other halfe , 

Good night, but goe not to my Vnclcsbed, 

Affume a venue if you haue it not. 

That roonftercuftomc, whoall fence dotbeate: 

Of habits Deuili, is Angell yet inthis 
That to the vfe ofaftions faire and good. 

He likewife giues a Frock or Liuerie 
That aptly is put on to refraine night. 

And that Avail lend akind of eafineffe 
To the next abftinence, thenext more eafie s 
For vfe almoft can change the ftampa of nature, 

Andmafter the Deuili, orthrow him out 

With wondrous potencie roace more good night,. 

And when you are defirous to be bleft. 

He bleffing beg of you, for this fame Lord 
I doe repent j but heauen hath pleas'd itfo 

S_G Jfs ******** 
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Prince of Denmarkc. 



To punlfla me with this, and this with me, 

That I muft be their fcourge and minifter, 

I will beftow him and will anfwer well 
The death Igauehim; foagainegood night 
I muft be cruell onely to be kind. 

This bad begitls, and wotfe remaines behind. 

One word more good Ladie. 

Ger. Whacflhall I doe ? 

Ham- Nor this by no meanesthat I bid you doe ; 
Let the blowt King tempt you againe to bed, 

Finch wanton on your cheeke, call you his Moufe, 
And let him for a paire of reechiekifies, 
Orpadlingin your nceke with his damn’d fingers. 
Makeyou to rouell all thismatterout 
That I e flen ti ally am not in madnefie, 

But mad in craft, t’werc good you let him know. 

For who that’s but a Queene, faire, fober, wife, 
Would from a paddack, from a Bat, a Gib, 

Such deere conferuings hide, who would doe fo. 
No, in defpight of fence and (ecrecie, 

^ n P c § f hc basket on the houfes top, 

Let the birds f) ie, and like the famous Ape, 

To try conclu* ,ons in the basket creepe. 

And breakeyour owne necke downe* 

Ger. Be thou affur’d, if words be made of breath. 
And breath of life, I haue no life to breath 
What thou haft laid to me. 

Ham. I muft to England, you know that, 

Ger. Alack I had forgot. 

Tis fo concluded on. 

■Ham.Thet s letters feald,& my two (chool-fellowes, 

• Whom I will truft as I will Adders fang’d. 

They bcare the Mandate ,they muft Iweepcmy way 
^nd marfhall me to knauery : let it workc, 

For tis the fportto haue the Enginer 
Hoift with his owne petar, an t (hall goe hard 
But I will dclue one yard below their mines. 

And blow them atthe Moone : O tis mod fwcet 
When in one line two crafts dirc&ly meet, 

— • : I » 
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’I he l Ydgtavc oj nauuec 

This man {Hall fet me packing, 

Tic lugge the guts into the neighbour roome; 

Mother good night indeed, this Counfailer 
I* now moft ftill.moft fecrec,and moft graue. 

Who was in life a moft foolifti prating knaue.< 

Come fir, to draw toward an end with you. 

Good night mother. Exit. 

. - I ; • rfs 3 ' ' 

Enter King, and Queene.with Rofencraus 

and Gayldenfterne. 

King. There’s matcer in thefe fighes,thefe profound heaues, 
Youmuft tranflate,tis fit we vndciftand them, 

VVhcre is your fonne > 

Gert. Beftow this place on vs s litile while. 

Ah mine owne Lord, whathauelfeeneton ght ? 

■K7»g.VVhat Genard, ho'x dooes Hamlet ? 

Gert. Mad as the fea and wmd when both contcu4 
Which is the mightier in his lawieffe fit, 

Behind the Arras hearing fome thing ftir, 

Whips out his Rapier, cryeis a Rat, a Rat, 

And in this brainilh apprehenfion kills 
The vnfecne good old man. | , 

King. O heauy deed 1 
It had beeoefo with vs had we bin there. 

His libertic is full of threats to all, 

To you your felte,to vs,to euery one, 

Alas, how Ihali this bloody deed be anfwei'd ? 

It will be laid’to vs.whofe prouidence 

Should haue kept Ihort.reflrain’d.and out ofhaunt 

This mad young manjbut fo much was our loue, 

Wc would not ynderftand what was mo(l fit. 

But like the owner of a foule difeafe 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Euen on the pith oflife iwhereishe gone? 

Gert. To draw apart the body he hath kild. 

Ore whom, his very madnefle like feme ore 
Among a minerall ofmettals bafe, 

Showcs it felfe pure, a weeps for what is donCs. 
png. Get trad, come away, 

f. 0 
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Prince o/'Denmarke,^ 

The Sun no fooner (ball the mountaines touch. 

But we willfhip him hence, and this vile deed 
We muft with all our Maicftie and skill Enter TGf.andGnyld 
Both countenance and excufe. H oGuyldenfierne, J ' * 

Friends both, go ioyne you with fome further ayd, • 

Hamlet in madnefle hath Polonita flaine. 

And from his mothers clofet hath he drag’d him. 

Go feeke him out fpeakefaire and bring the body 
Into the Chappell; I pray you haft in this, «i_. 

Com e Gertrard.vtcc’lc call vp our wifeft friends, ' / 

And let them know both wnat we meahe to do 
And whats vntimely done, 

Whofc whifper ore the worlds Diameter, 

As leuell as the Cannon to his blank, 

Tranfports his poyfoned fhor,may mifleour name. 

And hit the woundlefle ayre, O come away. 

My foule is full of difeord and difmay. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet, Rofencratu and others, 

Ha. Safely ftowd,buc foftly,what noife,who calls on Hamlet t 
O here they come. 

Ref, What hauc you done my Lord with the dead body ? 

Ham. Compounded it with duft whereto it is kin. 

Rof. Tell vs where tis that we may take it thence. 

And beare it to the Chappell. 

Ham. Do not belceuo it. 

Rof. Belecuewhat? 

Ham. That I can keep your counfaile and not mine owne be; 
fides to be demanded of a fpunge , what replication fhould be 
made by the fonne of a King, 

Rof. Take you me for a fpunge my Lord ? 

Ha, I fir,that fokes vp the Kings countenance, his rewards his 
authorities, but fuch Officers do the King beft feruice in the end 

. Vur"! 1 ' a . n a ? pIc in corner of- his iaw,firft mouth’d 

to be laft fwallowedjwhen he needs what youhauegleand^tis 
but fqeefing yon,and fpunge you (Rail be dry againe. ■ 

J<oj. i vnderltand you not my Lord. 

?.7d t" ° f ir * r P' eA fl "P s '"»fooli<heire: 

„ Sffiing ,,0 “ ‘ 1 ” " htK thE b0d )' M.«>a S» wits 
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j he l ragecm ojti annex 

Ham. The body is with the King, but the King is not with thi 
body. The King is a thing. 

Guyl. A thing my Lord. 

Ham. Of nothing, bring me to him. Exeunt. 

Enter King, and two or three. 

King. ] haue font to feek him, and to find the body. 

How dangerous is it that this man goes Ioofe, 

Yet muft not we put the ftrong Law on him, 

Hce’s lou’d of the difira&ed multitude, 

Who like not in their iudgement,but their eyes, 

And where tis fo,th’offenders lcourgc is wayed 
But neuer the offence : to beare all fmooth and cuen, 

This fuddaine fending him away muft feem 
Deliberate paufe, difeafes defperategrowne. 

By defperate applyancc are reliev’d 
Or not at all. 

Enter Rofeneratu and all the refit 
King. How now, what hath befalne ? 

Rof. Where the dead body is bellow’d my Lord 
We cannot get from him. 

King. But where is he? 

Rof. Without my Lord, guarded to know your plealurc. 

Kinr. Bring him before vs. 

Ref. Hoe, bring in the Lord. They Enter. 

King. Now Hamlet, where’s olonitu f 
Ham. Atfupper. 

King. At fupper where.' . . 

AfoNot where he eates,but where he is eaten, a certain conuo- 
cation of politick worms are een at himtyour worme is your only 

Emperour for dyer, wefatallcreatureselfetofatvs, andwefa 

our felues for maggots, your fat King & your leane Beggar is but 
variable fcruice, two difhes but to one table, that s the end. 

Kino. Alafie,ala{Te. , , - 

Ham. A man may fi(h with the worme that hath eat of a King, 

catof thefifh that hath fed ofthat worme. 

King. What doft thou meant by this? 

. Ham. Nothing but to ihew you how a King may go s .pro- 

ijj Mrs; tr-y 



<Prince o/'Denmarke. 

greffe through the guttes of a Beggar. 

King. Where is P olonitu ! 

Ham. In heauen.fend thether to fee, if your meffenger find him 
not there, feeke him i’th other place your felfe, but if indeed you 
find him not within this monctb, you (hall nofe him. as you go vp 
the ftaires into the Lobby. 

King. Go leek him there. 

Ham. A will flay till you come. 

King. Hamlet this deed for thine cfpeciall fafety 
Which we doe tender, as we decrly grieue 
For that which thou had done, mud fend thee hcncoc 
Therefore prepare thy felfe ; 

TheBarkeis readie.and the wind at help, 

Th’alTotiats tend, and euery thing is bent 
For England. 

Ham. For England. 

King. I Hamlet. 

Ham. Good. 

King. So is it if thou knew’d our purpofes? 

Ham. I fee a Cherub that fees them, but come for England z 
Farewell deere mother. 

King. Thy louing father Hamlet. 

Ham. My mother, father and mother is man and wife, 

Man and wife is one flelb, fo my mother : 

Come for England. Exit. 

King. Follow him at foot, 

Tempt him withfpeed abourd, 

Delay it not, lie haue him hence to night. 

Away.for euery thing is feald and done 
That els leanes on the affaire, pray you make bad. 

And England if my loue thou hola’d at ought. 

As my great power thereof may giue tbee fence. 

Since yet thy Cicatrice looker raw and red. 

After the Danilh Sword, and thy free awe 
Paies homage to vs, thou maid not coldly fet 
Our Soueraigne proceffe,' which imports at full 
By letters congruing to that effect 
The prefent death of Hamlet, do it England, ; 

For like the Hc&ick in my blood he rages, 

. Aft® 
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And thou muff cure me till I know tis done. 

How ere my haps, my ioyes will neere begin.' 1 

Enter Fort'tnhrajfe with bit Artttie oner the Stage, 

Fortin. Go Captaine, from me greet the Danif, King,’ 
Tell him, that by his licence Formhrajfe 
Craues the conueyance ofa promis’d march 
Oucr his Kingdome,you know therendezuous, 

If that his Maiefty would ought with vs 
We (hall exprefle our duty in his eye, *. 

And let him know Co. 

Cap. I willdoo’tmy Lord, 

Fortin, Go foftly on. 

„ ^ i r E ”? Hamlet > Ro f™ram,&c. 

Ham. Good fir whole powers are thefc? 

Cap. T hey are of Norway fir. 

Ham. How propofd fir I pray you ? 

Cap. Againft fomc part of Poland. 

Ham, Who commands them fir ? 

Cap. The Nephew to old Norway ,Forti»hrajfe. 

Ham. Goes it againft the maine of Tola»d&t > 

Or for lome frontire ? 

Cap. Truly to fpeake,and with no addition. 

We goe to gaine a little patch of ground i' 

That hath in it no profit but the name 
To pay fiue duckets, Hue I would not farme it ? 

Now will ityeeld to Norway or the Pole 
A ranckcrrate,(hould it be fould in fee. 

Ham. Why then the Pollack^ neuerwill defend if. 

Cap. Yes it is already garifond. 

7 u° th ? ufand „ r ° ulcs and. twenty thoufand duckets 
Will not debate chequeftion of thisftraw. 

This is th'impoftume of much wealth and peace 

That inward breakes and Yhewes no caufe without 

Why the man dies. I humbly thanke you fir. 

Cap. God buy you fir. 

Rof. Wil’t pleafe you goe my Lord ? 

Ham. Tic be with yeu ftraight,go a little before. 1 
How all occafions do informc againft me. 




tmori 



And 



/ C -2^C tA/irr 





Prince rfD cnmarfec. 

And fpur my dull reuenge. What is aiman 
If his chiefe good and market ofhis time 
Be but to fleep and feed,a beaft.no more : 

Sure he that made vs with fuch large difeourfe 
Looking before and after, gaue vs not 
Thar capability and God-like rcafon 
To full in vs vnus’d.now whether it be 
Befliall obliuion,or fome crauen fcruple 
Ofthinking too precifely on th'euent, 

A thought which quartered hath but one part wifdome. 
And euer three parts coward I do not know 
V Vhy yet I liue to fay this thing's to doe * 

Sieh Ihaue caufe and will and ftrength,and mcane. 

To doo ^examples groffe as earth exhort me, 

Witneffe this Army of fuch mafle and charge. 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whofc fpirit with diuine ambition puft 

Makes mouthes at the inuifible euent, * 

Expofing what is mortal!, and vnfure, * 

To all thatfortune,death and danger dare 
Euen for an Egge-fliell, Rightly to be great. 

Is not to ftir without great argument 
Butgreatly to find quarrell in a ftraw * 

When honour's at the ftake.Ho w ftand I then 
That haue a father kild, a mother ftain'd, 
excitements of my reafon,and my blood. 

And let all fleep, while to my flume I fee 
The iminent death of twenty thoufand men. 

That for a fantafie and trick of fame 

Go to their graues like beds,fightfor a plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the caufe, 

tI£'a It "® e * om *>e enough and continent 
Tahidc the flaine.O irom this time forth, 

t. oughts be bloody,or be nothing worth. Exit. 

E*ter Horatio, Gertrard,Mda Gentleman 
Q*ee.\ will not (peak with her* 

Gen . She is importunate, 

Indeed diftraft,hcr mood will needs be pittied* 
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I he jwgecue oj nammi.- 

jpjMe.What would (he haue ? 

Gent. She fpeaks much of her Father, fayes flic heares - . 

There’s tricks i’th world, and hems, and beats her hearCj 
Spumes enuioufly at flrawes, fpeaks things in doubt 
That carry but halfe fence, her fpeeeb is nothing, 

Yet the vnfhaped vfe of it doth moue 
The hearers to colle6lion,they yawne a t it, 

And botch the words vp fit to their o wne thoughts , 

Which as winks and nods, and geftures yeeld them. 

Indeed would make one thinke there might be thought 
Though nothing fute^yct much vn happily. 

Ifora.Vwere good fhe were fpoken with, for fhe may ftrew 
Dangerous coaie&urcs in ill-breeding raindes, 

Let her come in. 

Enter Ophelia. 

Qtue. ‘To my fickefoule, as fins true nature is, 

‘Each toy feemes prologue to fome great amifle, 

‘So full ofartleffeiealoufie is guilty. 

‘It fpills it felfe 3 in fearing to be fpilt. 

Oph. Where is the beauteous Maiefty of Denmark? 

Qnee. How now Ophelia. [hefagu ^ 

Opbe. How fhould I your true loue know from andtner one,. 
By his cockle hat and ftaffr,and his Sendall fiioonc. 

^WAlaflefweet Lady, what imports this fong ? 

Oph. Say you, nay pray you marke, 

He is dead and gone Lady, he is dead and gone, Seng* 

At his head a graffe green* tutph, at his heeics a Lone, 

Oho. 

Quee. Nay but Ophelia. . r 

Oph.Vtay you marke. White his fhrowd as the mountain fnow : 
Enter King* 

QiierAhfclooVc here my Lord-. 

'ophe. Larded all with fweete flowers. 

Which beweept to.the ground did not go Seng. 

Widi true loue fhowers. 

Kins. How do you pretty Lady? 

Oph. Well good dild you, they fay the Owle was a Bakers 
daughter. Lord we, know what we are, but know not what wee 
may be; Gpd be at your table* . J&t** 
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Prince o^Denmarke? 

King. Conceit vpon her Father. 

Ophe. Pray lets haue no words of this, but when they ask you 
what ic meanes,fay you this. 

To morrow is ^.Valentines day. 

All in the morning berime. 

And I a mayd at your window 
To be your Valentine. 

Then vp he rofe.and dond his clofe,and dupt the chamber doom. 
Let in the.maide, that out a maide,neuer departed more. 

King. Pretty Ophelia . 

Oph. Indeed without an oath I*le make an end ornt. 

By gis and by Saint charity, 
alack and fie for fhame. 

Young men will doort if they come too*t, 
by Cock they are to blame. 

Qtioth Ihe, before you tumbled m?,youpromifd me to wed 
(Heanfwers)So fh3uldIadone byyonderfun * 

And thou hadft not come to my bed. 

King. How long hath Ihe becne thus ? 

Oph. I hope all will be well, wc mu ft be patient, but I cannot 
chule but weep tothink they would lay him i’th cold ground rnv 
brother fliall know ofit,& fo I thankyou for your Wood counlVl 
Come my Coach, God night Ladies, God night. 

Sweet Ladies God night, God night. 

Ktng. Follow her clofe,giue her good watch I pray you 
O this is the poifon of deep griefe, it fprings allfrom her Fathers 
death,and now behold, O Gertrard, Gertrard, 

When forrowes come.they come not Angle fpies. 

But in battalians : firft her Father flaine, * 

Next, your fonne gone, and he moft violent Author 

Of his ownc iuft remoue,thepeople muddied 
Thick and vnwholfome in thoughts, and whifpers 
For good Polonitu death:& we haue done but greenly 
In hugger mugger to inter him:poore Ophelia 
Diuidcd from her fdfe,and herfaire iudgemenr, 

Without the which we are pictures, or meere beafts, 

Laft.and as much containing as all thefe. 

Her brother is in fccrec come from France, . ' " r 

Feeds on this wonder, keeps himfdfe in clouds, 
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The Tragedieof Hamlet 

And wants net bu'zzers to infeft bis eare 
With £'f tl ] cnt fpccches of his fathers death, 

Wherein neceittcie of matter beggerd. 

Will nothing (lick our perfon to arraigne 
In eare and eare : O my deare Gertrard, this 
Like to a Murdring-peecc in many places 
Giues me fuperfluous death. A noife within. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

King. Attend, where are my Swi(Ters,let them guard the door. 
What is the matter? 

Mefjen . Saue your felfe my Lord. 

The Ocean ouer- peering of his lid, 

Eates not the flats with more impetuous haft 
Then young Laertes in a riotous head 
Ore-beares your Officers: the rabble call him Lord, 

And as the world were now but to begin, 

Antiquitie forgot, cuflome not knowne. 

The ratiflers and props of euery word, 

Thecry choofe vie, Laertes (ball be Kin g, 

Cap$,hands and tongues applau’d it to the clouds, 

Laertes (ball be King,Z«ttr#e.> King. 

^ee.How cheetfuily on the falfe traile they cry. A noife within* 
O this is counter, you falfe Daniib dogs. 

Eater Laertes with others. 

King. The doores are broke. 

Laer .Where is this King ? firs ft and you all without. 

e^f/Z.No lets come in. 

Laer. I pray you giue me leaue. 

tAll. We wiU,we wjfl. 

Laer. I thanke you keepe the doorc.O thou vile King, 

Giue me my father. •» 

£W<f.Calmel y good Laertes . 

Laer* That drop of blood that’s calmeproclaimesraeBaftard, 
Cries cuckold to my father, brands the Harlot 
Euen here between the chad vnfmerched brow , 

Of my true mother. 

King. What is the caufe Ldrrfw ' «- 
That thy rebellion lookes fo Giant. like ? ^ 
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Trlnce o/Dcnmarke, 

Let him goe Gertrard, do not feare our perfon, 

Thet’s fuch diuinitie doth hedge# King, 

That treafon cannot peepe to what it would, 

- Aft’s little #f his will, tell me Laertes 

Why thou art thus incenft, let him go Gertrard t 
Speake man. 

Laer. Where is my father? 

King. Dead. 

Qnee. Bat not by him. 

King, Let him demand his All, 

Laer. How came he dead ? lie notbeiugled with. 

To hell allegiance,vowes to the blacked deuil, 

Confcience and grace,to the profoundeft pit 
I dare damnation, to this point I Band, 

That both the worlds I giue to negligence. 

Let come what comes, onely lie be reueng’d 
Moft throughly for my father. 

King. Who (ball flay y ou ? 

Laer. My will, not all the worlds : 

And for my meanes He husband them fo well. 

They (ball goe farre with little. 

King. Good Laertes, if you deflre to know the ccrtaintie 
Of your deare father, i’ft writ in yourreuenge, 

Thatfoop-fiake, you will draw both ffiend and foe 
Winner and loofer, 

Laer. None but his enemies. 

King. Will you know them then ? 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide Me ope my armes. 

And like the kind life-rendering Pelican, 

Repaft them with my bloud. 

King. Whynowyoufpeake 
Like a good child and a true Gentleman. 

That I am guiltleffc of your fathers death, \ 

And am moft fcnfiblc in griefe for it. 

It (ball as leuell to your iudgetnentpeare 
As day does to your eie. A noyfe within , 

. Enter Ophelia , 

Laer. Let her come in. 

How now what noife is that ? 
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O heate, dry vp my braines, tearcs feucn lime* fak 
Burne out the fence and y'ercue of mine eye. 

By heauen thy madnes (hall be paid with weight 
Till otir fcaleturne the beame. ORofeofMay, 

Deere maid, kind filler,fweet Ophelia , 

OHeauens, iftpoflible a young maids Wits 
Should be as mortal] as a poorc mans life ! 

Ophe. They bore him baie-fac’d on the Bccre, . Song, 

And in his graue rain'd many a tcare, 

Fare you well my Doue. 

Laer. Hadft thou thy wits, and did’il perfwadc reuenge 
It could not mooue thus. 

Ophe. You muft fing a downe, a downe. 

And you call him a downe a. O how the tyheelc becomes it. 

It is the falfe Steward that Hole his Matters Daughter, 

Laer. This nothing’s more then matter. 

Ophe. There’s Rofemary,thacforxemembrance,pray youloue 
remember, and there is Pancies, that* for thoughts. 

Laer . A document in madnes, thoughts and remembrance fitted. 
t Ophe. There’s Fcnnili for you, and Colembines, there’s Rew for 
you, and heere’s fome for mee, wee may call it herbe of Grace a 
Sundayes,youmay weare your Rew with a difference, there’sa 
Dafie, I would giue you fome Violets, but they witherd all when 
my Father died, they fay a made a good end. 

For bonny fwcet Robin is all my ioy. 

Laer, Thought and affli6fions,paffion, hell it felfe 
She turnes to fauour and to prettineffe. 

Ophe. And will a not come againe. Song. 

And will a not come againe. 

No, no, he is dead, go to thy death bed. 

He neuer will come againe. 

His beard was as whits as {now. 

Flaxen was his pole, . 

He is gone, he is gone, and we caft away mone, 

God a mercie on his foule, and all Chriftians ioules, 

God buy yous. 

Laer. Doe you this O God. 

King. Laertes , I muft commune with your griefe, 

Or you deny me right, goe but a part, 

r U' . u v - , . > •. 
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Prince of Denmarke. 

Make choice of whom your wifeft friends you will. 

And they {hall heare and iudge twixt you and me, 

If by diredl or by collaturall hand 

They find vs toucht, we will our Kingdome giue, 

Ourcrowne, our life, and all that wc call ours 
To you in fatisfa&ion ; but if nor. 

Be you content to lend yourpatience to vs, 

And wc {hall ioyntly labour with your foule 
To giue it-due content. 

Laer. Let this be fo. 

His rneanes of death, his obfeure funerall, 

No Trophae, Sword, nor Hatchment ore his bones. 

No noble right, nor formallottentation, 

Cry to be heard as twere from heauen to earth, 

That I muft cali’tin queftion. 

King. So you {hall, » 

And where th’ Offence is, let the great axe fall, 

I pray you goe with me. Exeunt. 

Enter Horatio and others. 

Bora. What are they that would fpeake with me? 

Gen. Sea-faring men fir, they fay they haue Letters for you. 

Hora. Let them come in. 

I doe not know from what part of the wor\d 
I fhould be greeted. If not from Lord Hamlet. Enter Saylers, . 

Say. God bleffeyou fir. 

Hora. Let him blefle thee to. 

Say. A fhall fir and pleafe him, there’s a Letter for you fir, ie 
came from the Embaffador that was bound for England , if your 
name be Horatio, as I am let to know it is. 

Hor. Horatio, when thou (halt haue ouer-look’t this, giue tbefe 
fellowes fome rneanes to the King, they haue Letters for him: Ere 
we were two daics old at Sea , a Pirat of very warlike appoint- 
ment gaue vs chafe, finding our felues too flow of fade, wc put on 
a compelled valour, and in the grapple I boorded them, on the in- 
ftant they got cleere of our (hip, fa I alone became their prifoner, 
they haue dealt with me like theeues of mercy, but they knew 
whauhey did;! am to doe a turnc for them, let the King haue the 
Letters I haue fent, and repajre thou to me with asmuchfpeed 
as thou would ft flic death. I haue words to fpeake in thine care 
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will make thee dumbc, yet are they much too ligh t for the bord 
of the matter , thefe good fellowes will bring thcc where I am 
Rofencratu and Guilderfierne hold their courfe for £«^/W,ofthem 
I haue much to tell thee, farwell. 

So that thou knotrefi thine Hamlet. 

Horn. Come I wil make you way for thefe your Letters, 

And doo’t the fpeedicr that you may dircft me 

To him from whom you brought them. Exeunt. 

Enter King and Laertes . 

King. Now muft your conference my acquittance feale, 

And you muft put me in yout heart for friend,- 
Sith yon haue heard and with a knowing eare. 

That he which hath your noble father ftaine 
purfued my life. 

Laer, It well appeare%: but tell me 
Why you proceed not againfl thefe feates 
So criminall and fo capitall in nature. 

As by your fafe tie, greatnefle, wifdome, all things elfe. 

You mainly were flirt’d vp. 

King. O for two fpeciall reafons 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much vnflnnow’d. 

But yet to me tha'r flrong, the Qjieene his mother 
Liues almoft by his lookes, and for my felfe, 

My venue or my plague, be it either which. 

She is fo concliue to my life and foule. 

That as the ftarre mooues not but in his Sphere 
I could not but by her: the other motiue. 

Why to a pubhke count I might not goe. 

Is the great loue the generall gender beare him. 

Who dipping all his faults in their affe&ion, 

Worke like the Spring that turneth wood to ftone, 

Conuert his Giues to graces, fo that my arrowei 
Too (lightly timbered for fo loued arises, 

Would haue reuerted to my bowagaine. 

But not where I haue aim’d them. 

Laer. And fo I haue a noble father loft, 

A After driuen into defperate termes, 

Whofc worth, if praifes may goe backe againe 
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Prince of Denrmrfce: 

-Stodd challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfedfions, but my reuenge wdl come 

iG/^.Breakenot yourfleepsfor that,y 0 u mtfft not think* 

That We are made of ftuffe fo flat and dull 
That we ean let our beard be Ihooke with danger 
And thinke it paflime,you fhorcly (hall heare mori 
I lou’d your father, and we loue our felfe 
And that I hope will tcachyou to imagine. 

T , f Enter * with Letters. 

Mefen Thefe toyour Maiefly,this to the Quecne, 

King. From Hamlet, who brought them 
Mejfen. Sailers my Lord they fay, I f aw them not. 

They were giuen me by Claud, o, herecciuedthem 
Or him that brought them. 

King. Laertes you /hall heare them ikauevs 

King. What fliould this meane, are all the i* A Mm. t. » 

Or is k lome abufe, .„d „„f„ ch , h fSj“ 

Laer. Knowyou the hand? & 

Kng. Tis Hamlets chara&er. Naked, 

And in a poft feript here he faics alone, 

Canyoudeuifeme? 

Laer. i am loft in it my Lord. bntlethfife <w«»' 

Icwarmes the very fickncffe in my heart ” ’ 

That I hue and tell him to his teeth* 

Thus didft thou, 

Ktng t If it be To Laertes ^ 

w*H 0VV ^ 0U ■ i ^ b°W orherwife, 

Wjll you be rul'd by me ? 

Nomore to yndertake ir, I will worke him 
loan exploite, now ripe in my deuife, 

Voder the which he Ihall not choofe but fall j 
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yuiyr' - jbelragicue ofttamiet 

And for his death no wind of blame (hall breatbej 
But cuen his mother (hall vneharge the pr^&ife. 

And call it accident. 

Laer> My Lord I will be rul d, 

The rather if you could deuife it fo 
That I might be the organ. 

King. It falls right, 

You haue bin talkt of fince your trauel imuch. 

And that in Hamlets hearing for a qualitie 
Wherein they fay you (hijie, your fumm.eofp.apts 
Did not together plucke fuch enuic from him. 

As did that one, and that in my regard 
Of the vnworthieft liege;. 

Laer. What part is that my lord ? 

King. A very riband in the cap of youth 
Yet ncedfull too, for youth no leffe becomes 
The light and carekfle liueric that it vveares 

Then ieiled age, his fables,and his weeds 

Importing health and grauenetfe; two moncths fince 
Heere was a Gentleman of Normandie, 

I haue feene my feli'e, and (««*!) #gainft the French, 
And they can well on ho:fcback,but this Gallant 
Had witch-craft in’t,he grew vnto his jeate, 

And to fuch wondrous doing brought his horie, 

As had he bin incorp’ft, and demy-natur d 

With the bvaue beaft, fo farre he topt roe thought. 

That I in forgerje of^apes and tucks 
Come (hort of what he did, 

Laer. A Norman waft? ( . 

King. A Norman. 

Laer. Vpon roy life Lamord . 

And Gemme of aU the Nation. 

King . He made confcflion ot you. 

And gaue you (uch a.im,fterly report 

For art and exercife in your defence. 

And foryour Rapier molt, cfpeciall,^ 

Thathecri'd out t’wpuldbeafight indeed 
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Prince of Denmar&e. 

If one could match you; the Scrimers of their nation 
Hefwore had neither motion, guard, nor eie, 

Ifyou oppos’d them; fir thin report of his 
Did Hamlet fo enuenom with his enuic. 

That he could nothing do, but wilh and beg 
Your fodaine comming ore to play with you. 

Now out of this. 

Laer. What out of this my Lord ? 

King, Laertes was your father, deere to you ? 

Or are you like the painting of a forrow. 

A face without a heart ? 

Laer. Why aske you this ? 

King.Not that I think you did not loue your father. 

But that I know, loue is begun by time. 

And that I fee in pafiages of pfoofe. 

Time qualifies the fparke and fire of it. 

There Hues within the very flame of loue 
A kind of weeke or fnuflfe that will abate it. 

And nothing is at a like goodnefle ftill, 

For goodnefle growing to a plUrifie, 

Dies in his owne too much, that we would doe 
We (hould doc wheh we-would : for this Would changes, 

And hath abatements and delayes as many, 

As there are tongues, are hands, are accident's^ 

And then this Should is like a fpend-thrift* figh. 

That hurts by eafing; but to the quicke of th’vlccr, 

Hamlet comes back what would you vhdertake 
fo (hew your (elfe indeed yotir fathers fonne 
More then in words ? 

Laer. To cut his throat i’th Church. 

King, No place indeed fliould murther fanfluarize, 

Rcucnge (hould haue no bounds : but good Laertes 
Will you do this, keepe clofe within your chamber 
Hamlet return’d, (hall know you are come home, 

Weeleput onthofe (hall pfaife your excellence. 

And fet a double varnilh on the fame 
TheFr*w&»4»gaueyou:brihg you ih in fine together 
And wager ore your heads; he beihg remitfe. 

Moft generous, andfrWfrom all comriuing, 
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Will not perufe the foiles, fo that with cafe.. 

Or with a little Ihuffling, you may choofe 
A Sword vnbated,and in a pace of praftife, 

Requite him for your father. 

Laer. I will doo’c, 

And for the purpofej lie annoint my Sword, 

I bought an VhfUoii of a Mountebanke 
So mortal!, that but dip a Knife in it, 

Where it drawes bloud, no Cataplafme fo rare 
Collefted from all fimples that haue vertue 

Vnder theMoone, can faue the thing from death 

That is but fcratcht with all, lie couch my point 
With this contagion, that if I gall him {lightly, itrnay bedeath, 
King. Lets further thinke of this. 
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W eigh what conueiance both of time and meanes 
May fit vs to our fhape if this fhould faile, 

And that our drift looke through our bad performance* 

T were better not aftayd. Therefore this proieft, 

Should haue a backe dr fecond.that might hold 
If this did blaft in proofe;fbft let me fee,, 

Wee’ie make a folemne wager on your cunnings,, 

I hau’t, when inyourmotion y.ou.are hot.and drie ?> 

As makeyour bouts more violent to that end, 

And that he cals for.dnnke^ He hauepreferd him 
A Cballice for the once, whereon but lipping, T ' ' 7. 
If be by chance elbape'yotir venom’d ftuck, 

Ourpurpofc may hold there; but flay, what noife?* 
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Enter Queen. : ... , 5 , M 

Quee. One woe doth tread vpon anotbctsheele^ 

So fall they follow; y our fifters dtowndi 4 c««. 

Laer. Drown’d, O. where ? 

42#«,There is aWillow growesafeaunt thcBrook.,’ 

That Ihowcs his hoarie jeaues in the glaffie ftreame, , 

There with fantaflick garlands did the make 
Of Crow-flowresj Kettles, Dafies, and long Purples. 
Thatliberall Shepherds giue a grofler name, 7 

But our culcold maids do dead mens fingers cal them. 

There on the pendant boughes her Coronet weeds 
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Clatnbring to hang, an enuious fluer broke 
When downe her weedy trophies and her felfe. 

Fell in the weeping Brooke, her clothes fpred wide, 

And Mermaid-like a while they bore her vp, 

Which time fhe chanted fnatches of old lauds,. 

As one incapable of her owne diftrefle. 

Or like a creature natiue and indewed 
Vnto that element,but long it could not be 
Till that her garments heauy with their drink, 

Puld the poore wench from her melodious lay 

To muddy death. 

Laer. Alafle then is (he drown’d. 

Quee. D rown'd, drown’d, 

Lar.Too much of water haft thou poore Opbcli*, 

And therefore I forbid my tearcs ; but yet 
It is our trick, nature her cuftome holds, 

Let fhame fay what it will.when thefe are gone. 

The woman will be out. Adiew my Lord, 

I haue aTpeech a fire that faine would blafc, 

But that this folly drownes it Exit, 

King. Let’s follow Gertrard, * 

How much I had to do to calme his rage, 

Nowfeare I this will giue it ftart againe. 

Thereforelcts>follow. Exeunt, 

Enter two Clownes. 

Clown. Is ffieto be buried in Chriftian burial, when (be wilfully 
feeks her owne faluation < 

0 r£*. I tell thee fhe is , therefore make her graue flraight, the 
Crowner hath fate on her, and finds itChriftianburiall. 

Clow. How can that be,vnleffe fhe drown’d her felfe in her own 
defence* 

0di.Why.tis found fo. 

Clow. It muft be fo offended, it cannot be elfe, for here lies the 
point, if I drowne my felfe wittingly, it argues an aft, and an aft 
hath three branches , it is to aft, todo, to performe, or all ; fhe 
drown’d her felfe wittingly. 

Odi.Nay, but here you good man deluer. 

Clow, Giue me leauc, here lies the water, good, here (lands the 

t 3 man, 
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7 be Tragedie of Hamlet 

roan go°d,if ihc man goe to this water and drowtiehimfeife ? c ?. 
will he, mil he, he goes, marke you that, but if the Water com* , * 
him > and dro " nc him > «# drownes not himfelfe, argali he t haVit 

Clow, I marry i’ll,Cro wnersqueft law, 

fclucs^iorc then their eucn Chriften • c \ * thcm " 

ancient gentlemen bn. Ga“ nen SiST "L^V 1 * 4 * ! “ 
they hold vp^64»», pr „f <; ffi”’ D “ C, " IS - ^CttUMmittt, 

Otb. Was he a gentleman ? 

-.“T A w “ ,b ' fi '« »« ene. bore atmes. 

*Zl52^^*™^**"* 

Otb.Got to. 

ahfe^' ftrcrtt^r ei^r 

C/i T niP"t WC, ' raal " r ' fo ' ,l,a ">«'li“eta.houfan<i,e„ 1 „ t , 
dooft il] to fav the <* a ii ? C ? *° r ^°^ c diat do ill^now thou 

Carpenter. ° UlIdS ftron 6 ct then • Mafon » a Shipwright, or a 

Clow. I, tell me that and vnyokc. 

OrA. Marry now I can tell . 1 
Otb.Too’t. 

Aw.Maffc I cannot tel!. 

nor C mTn?K dgel thy ao more ^out it, for your dul afle wil 

nor mend his pace with beating,&whcn your arc ash this oueSi 

next, fay a gratie-maker.tlie houfes he makes lafls tel DnnmfW 
Goe get theein and fetch me a foope oflioucr D ° 0mfda > r * 

In youth when I did loue did loue, ° * 

Me thought ic was very fweec * S °”*' 

To contra# O the time for a my behoue, 

O trie thought there a was fishing a niect. 

i Enter 
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Enter Hamlet and Horatio . 

Hamtftt this fellow no feeling of his bufiaes?a lings in graue- 

making. , 

W«r 4 .Cuftome hath made it in him a property of eahnes. 
/f<».Tiseen fo, the hand of little imploiment hath the daintier 
Clow. But age with his dealing Heps Song. (fence. 

- hath clawed me in his clutch. 

And hath fhipped me into rheland, 
as if 1 had neuer been fuch. 

Ham. That skull had a tongue in it, and could ling once, how the 
knaue iowles it to the ground , as if t’were Cains iaw-bone, that 
did the firft murder s this might be the pate of a pollititian, which 
this Affe now ore-reaches ; one that would circumuent God, 
might it not ? 

Hora, It might my Lord. 

Ham, Or of a Courtier , which could fay good morrow my 
Lord : how dolt thou fweet Lord ?This might be my Lord fuch 
a one, that praifed my Lord fuch a ones borle, when a meant to 
beg it : might it not? 

Hora. I my Lord. 

Hd.Why een fo,and now my Lady worms Choples, and -knocks 
about themazer with a Sextem fpade ; heer’s fine reuolution and 
we had the tricke to fee’t, did thefe hopes coft no more the bree- 
ding, but to play at loggits with them: mine ake to thinke on t. 

C low. A pickax and a fpade a fpade. Song. 

for and a fhrowdiog fheet, 

O a pit of Clay for to be made 
for fuch a guelt is meet. 

flrf.There’s another, why may not that be the skul of a Lawyer? 
where be his quiddities now, his qualities, his cafes, his tenures, 
and his tricks? why dooes he fuffer this mad knaue now to knock 
him about the fconce with a ditty flsouell.and will not tell him of 
his actions ot battery :hum, this fellow might be in's time a great 
buyer of Land, with his Statutes, his recognifances, his fines, his. 
double vouchers, bis rccoueries, to haiie his fine pate full of fine 
durt : will vouchers vouch him no more of his purchafcs and 
doubles , then the length and breadth of a payre of Indentures ? 
The very conueyanccs of his Lands will fcarcely l yc in this box, 
and mult th’inhcritorhimlelfe hauenomore?ha, 

Hora. Not a iot more my Lord. fb tm 
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I'de'lrdgedieof Hamlet 



». Is not parchment made of flieep-sfcins ? 
rf.Imy Lord.and ofCalue-skins too. 



Heim, 

Flora. 1 my 

.T. h ( £ y a , re Sh «P and Calues which feeke out afluratie- in 
that 1 will Ipeake to this fellow. Whofe graue’s this firra ? 
-^w.Mine fir, or a pit ofelay for to be made. 

Ham A thinkc ic thine indeed for thou lyeft m’t 

fir ’ “ d not yours , form, 

part I do not Jye in t,ycc ic is mine. y 

/fcw.Thou doft lye in’c to be in’c and fay it is thine tis for the 
dead, not for the quick, therefore thou lyeft. * 

Wh! qUick J y a fi [ ,twi !! avva y a S aine from me to you. 

Ha. What man doft thou dig it for ? 1 

Ckw. For no man fir. 

Ham. What woman then ? 

CAw.For none neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in’t > 

Clow. One that was a woman fir, but reft her foule fliee’s dead. 
Ham. How abfolute the knaue is,we muft lpeak by the card or 
equiuocatio wil vndoo vs.By the Lord Horatio, this three yeres I 
haue took note of it,thc age isgrown fo picked,that the toe of the 
pefant comes foneereth cheek oft he Courtier he galls hiskybe. 
How long haft thou been a Graue-maker ? 

Q 0 ™' Of the daies i’th yeere I came too’c that day that our laft 
King Hamlet ouercame Fortinbraffe. 

Ham, How long is that fince ? 

C/o.Cannoryoti tell that ? euery foole can tell that, it was that 
very day that young Hamlet was borne t he that is mad and font 
into England. 

Ham. I marry,why was he fent into England ? 

CVW.Why becaufe a was mad : a fliall rccouer his wits there, 
or if a doe not, tis no great matter there. 

Ham. Why (as be. 

Clow. Twill riot bee feene in him there, there are men as mad 
Ham. How came he mad i 
Clow. Very ihangcly they fay. 

Ham. How ftrangely? 

Clow. Faith een with loofihg his ]wi|s. ... . > 

Ham.V pon whac ground ? j •. . 

^Vw.whyherein'SeMwssr^.'Ihaue bin Sexton here man and 
boy thirty yeares. Ham. 

f U- !L.<L ‘ 2 -° I"*' 



3 






Ttlnce 0/* Den marked 

Ham. How long will a man lye i’th earth ere. he rot ? 

Clow . Faith if a be not rotten before a dye , as we haue many 
pocky corfcs, that will fcarce hold the laying in , a will laft you 
fome eight yeere, or nine yeere. A Tanner will laft you nine yeare. 

Ham. Why he more then another? 

Clow. Why fir,hisbide is fo tand with his trade,that a will keep 
out water a great while; and your water is aforedecaycrof your 
whotfon dead body , heer’s a fcull now hath lyen you i’th earth 

Ham. Whofe was it ? (twenty three ycares. 

Clow. A whorfon mad fellowes it was, whofe do you think ic 

Ham. Nay I know nor. ( was ? 

Clow . A peftiknee on him for a mad rogue,a pourd a flagon of 
Rcmfh on my head once ; this fame skull fir, was fir Toric^t skull, 
the Kings Icfter. 

Ham. This? 

Clow. Een that. 

Ha. Alas poore Tori eke, \ knew him Horatio ,a fellow ofinfinite 
ieft,ofmoft excellent fancy, he hath bore me on his back a thou- 
sand times , and now how abhorred in my imagination it is : my 
gorge fifes at it. Here hung thofe lips that I haue kill I know not 
how oft : where be your gibes now ?your gamboles, your fongs, 
your Sadies of merriment , that were wont to fet the table on a 
roare, not one now to mock your own grinning, quite chopfalne. 
Now get you to my Ladies table , and tell her, let her paint an 
inch thick, to this fauour flic muft come, make her laughc at thar. 
Prethee Horatio itWme one thing. 

Hora. What’s that my Lord K 

Ha.’Doik thou think Alcxa»der\e>dkt a this fafhion i’th earth ? 

Hora Een fo. 

Ham, And fmelt fo ; pah. 

Hora, Een fo my Lord. 

Ham. To what bafe vfes we may returne Horatio ? Why may 
not imagination trace the noble dull of ^Alexander, till a find ic 
flopping a bunghole? 

hora. Twere to confider too curioufly,to confider fo. 
f/d.No faith, not a iot,but to follow him thetherwith modefty 
enough . and likelihood to lead \r. Alexander die d, Alexander was ’ 
buried, ^/a'W^retuinethtoduft.thedufl is earth, of earth we 
make iome,& w hy of that lomc whereto he was conuertcd, might 
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The Tragt die of Hamlet 

They not flop a Beere-barrell? 

Imperious Cafar dead, and turn'd to Clay, 

Might flop a hole to keep the wind away. 

0 that that earth which kepr the world in awe, 

Sould patch a wall t’cxpell the waters flaw. 

But foftjbut fofc awhile, here comes the King, Enter King 

The Queen, the Courtiers, who is this they follow? Quee. Laertes 
And with fuch maimed rites ? this doth betoken, andtbectrfi. 

The cotfe they follow, did with defprate hand 
Foredoo it owne life, ’twas of fome eftate, 

Couch we a while and marke. 

Laer. What Ceremony clfe ? 

Ham. That is Laertes a very noble youth, make. 

Laer. What Ceremony elfe ? 

Doff. Her ©bfcquies haue been as far inlaeg’d 
As we haue warranty, her death was doubtful!. 

And but that great command orc-fwaye»the order. 

She fhould in ground vnSan&ified bin lod g'd 
Till the lad trumpet : for charitable prayers. 

Flints and peebles fhould be throwneon her : 

Yet here fhe is allow’d her virgin Cranes, 

Hermayden ftre wineries, and the bringing home 
Of bell and buriall. 

Laer. Muft there no more be doonc ? 

*DoSt. No more be doone. 

We fhould prophane the fernice of thedfcad. 

To fing a Requiem and fuch reft to her 
As to peace- parted foules. 

Leer. Lay her i’th earth, 

And from her fairs and vnpolluted flelh 
May Violets fpring : I tel! thee churliffv Pricft„ 

A miniftring Angcll ftiall my lifter be 
When thou lyeft howling. 

Ham, What, th e fai re Ophelias 
Quee. Sweets to the fweet,fareweli, 

J hope thou fhould’d haue bin my Hamlets wife, 

1 thought thy bride- bed to haue decktfweet mayd, 

And not haue ftrew’d thy graue. 

Leer, Otrebble woe 
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Prince 0/ Denmark* 

Fall ten times double on that cutfed head. 

Whole wicked deed thy moft|ingenious fence 
Depriued thee of, bold off the earth a while, 

Til I haue caught her once more in mine armes* 

Now pile your dull vpon the quick and dead 
Till of this flat a mountaine you haue mad f 
To retop old Pelion.ox the skyefh bead 
Of blew Olympsu. 

Ham. What is be whofe glide 
Beates fuch an Empba/!s,vih6fc phrafe of forrow 
Coniures the wandring Stars, and makes them Hand 
Like wonder wounded hearers ? tis I 
Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The Diuell take thy foule, 

Ha. Thou pray’ft not well, I prethee take thy Angers 
For though I am not fpleenatiue rafh, (from my throat, 
Yet haue I in me fomething dangerous, 

Which let thy wifdome feare ; hold off thy hand ? 

King. Pluck them afunder, 

Quee. Hamlet, Hamlet. 

jill. Gentlemen. 

Bora, Good my Lord be quiet. 

Ham. Why I will light with him vpon this thcame 
Vntill my eye-lids will no longer wagge. 

Quee. O my fonne,what thcame ? 

Ham. I lou’d Ophelia : forty thoufand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of loue 
Make vp my fum. What wilt thou doo for her. 

King. O he is mad Laertes. 

Quee. For loue of God forbeare him ? 

Ham. S’wounds Ihew me what th’out doo : 

Woo’t weep, woo’t fight, woo’t faft,woo’t teare thy 
Woo’c drinke vp Hfill,eat a Crocadile ( felfc. 

Tie doo’t : doott come here to whine 1 
To out-face me with leaping in her graue, 

Be buried quick with her,and fo will I. 

And if thou prate of mountaines,let them throw 
Millions of Acres on vs, till our ground 
Sindging his pate againft the burning Zone 
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TlxTntgelic of Hamlet -- 

Mate Off) like a ware, nay and thou’lc mouth. 

Tie raru as well asthcu® 

£uee. This is meere madneff?. 

And this a while the fit will w'orke en him, 

Anon as patient as a female Doe 
When that her golden cuplcts arc difclofed 
His filence will fit drooping. 

Ham. Heare you fir* 

What is the reafon that you vfc me thus > 

I loii’d you euer,but it is no matter. 

Let Hercules himfelfe do what he may 
The Cat will mew, a Dog will haue his day Exit Hamlet 
King. I pray thee goo d Horatio wait vpon him. and Horatio. ■ 
Strengthen your patience in our laft nights fpeech, 

Weele put the matter to the prefent pulh : 

Good Gertrard (ct fome watch oueryourfonne, 

This graue {hall haue a liuing monument, 

An houre of quiet thereby {hall we fee 

Tell then in patience our proceeding be. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

Ha . So much for this fir,«ow (hal you fee ehc other. 

You dorememberallthe circumflance. 

Her. Remember it my Lord. 

Ham. Sir in my heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me fleep, me thought I lay 
Worfe then the routines in the bilbo’s, raftily, 

And praifd berafhnesfor it : let vs know, 

©ur indiferetion fometimes ferues vs well 
When our deep plots do fal.and that fhouldlcarne v.s 
There’s a diuinity that fhapes our ends,. 

Rough hew them how we will., 

Hora. That is mod certaine. 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gownefcarfc about me in the darks 
Grope I to find out them,had my defire, 
fingard their packet, and in fine withdrew 
To mins owne roomc againc making, fo hold 
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Prince of Denmarke* 

My feares forgetting roanne- s to vnfold 
Their grand comm:flior } where l found Horatio 
A royall knaucry, an ex <9: command 
Larded with many feuerall forts of reafons. 

Importing Denmark* health, and E* glands to. 

With hoe fuch Bugs and Goblins in my life,. 

That on the fupeiuife no Icifure bated, 

No not to Ray the grinding of the Axe, 

My head Ihould be flrooke off. 

Hora. Til poflible ? 

Ham.Wtr<t'i the ccmmiflion,read it at more Icifure, 

But wilt thou heare now how I did proceed. 

Hora. I befeech you. 

Ham. Being thus be-netted round with villaines,. 

Or I could make a Prologue to my braines. 

They had begun the Play, I fat me downe, 

Deuis’d a new commiffion, wrote it faire, 

I once did hold it as onr Statifts doe 
Abafeneffeto write faire, and labourd much 
How to forget that learning, but fir now y 

It did me yeomans feruice, wilt thou know 
Th’ effe# of what I wrote ? 

Hora. I good my Lord. 

Ham. Anearncft coniurationfrom the King, 

As England was his faithfull Tributarie, 

Asloue betw een them like the Palme might ffori&, 

As peace Ihould Rill her wheaten Garland wears 
And Rand a Comma tweene their amities, 

And many fuch like, as fir of great charge,. . 

That on the view, and knowing of thefe cootens " 

Without debasement further more or leffe 
He Ihould thofe bearers put to fudden death. 

Not (hriuing time allow’d. 

Hora. How was this feald ? 

Ham. Why euen in that was Heauen ordinant, . 

I had my fathers fignet in my putfe 

Which was the modell of that Damjh feale* 

Folded the writ vp in the forme of th’other, 

Subfcrib’d it, gau’t th’ imprejlion, plac‘d itfafely, 
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l tie i rotate ofHatfiiec 

The changing neuer knowne : now the next day 
Was our Sea-fight, and what to this was fequent 
Thou knoweft already, 

Hora, So GujldenBerttcanA Refer crates go took. 

Ham . They are not neer my confciencejtheir defeat 
Docs by their owne infinuation grow, 

Tis dangerous when the bafev nature conics 
Becweenethe pafle and fell inccn/cdfpoints 
Of mightie Oppofites. 

Hora. Why what a King is this! 

Ham . Does it not think thee ftandime now vpon ? 

He thathathkild my King, and whor’d my mother, 

Pop’c in betweenc the ele&ion and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Anglefor my proper life, 

And with fuchcofnage, i’ll not perfciff confcience ? 

Enter a Courtier. 

Ceur. Y our Lordfhip is right welcome backeto Denmark, e. 
Ham. I humbly thanke youfir. 

Doo’ft know this Water.-flie ? 

Hera. No my good Lord. 

Ham. Thy flare is the mere gracious, for tis a vice to know 
him. He hath much land and fertilldct a be aft be Lord of beads, 
and his Gib /ball ftand at the Kingime/fe, tis a chough, but asl 
fay, fpacious in the poffcffion of durt. 

Cow. Sweet Lord, if your Lord/hip were at leifure, I ibould 
impart a thing to you From his Maiefty. 

Ham. I will receiuc it fir with all diligence of fpirit,your bon- 
net to his right vfe, tis for the head. 

$ Cour. I thanke your Lord/hip, it is very hot. 

Ham. No bcleeue me, tis very cold, the wind is Northerly. 
Cow. It isindifferent cold my Lord indeed. 

Ham. Butyetme thinks-ic is very foultry andho^ortnycom- 

plcxion. 

Cow. Exceedingly my Lord, it is very foultty.as t’werel can- 
not tell how tmy'LordhisMaicftybad me fignifieto you, that a 
has layed a great wager on your head, fir this is the matter. 
Ham. I befeech you remember. 

Cour. Nay good my Lord for my cafe in good faith, fir here is 
ijewly come toCoutv Laertes , beleeue mcc an abfoluteGentle- 

sian, 
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^Prince o/Denmarke. 

man full of mod excellent differences , of veryTofc focietie, 
tfhowing tin deed to fpeake feelingly of him.hcisthe 
Card w Salendce of Gentrie rforyoulh.ll.find in him.heoouU- 
neat of what part a Gentleman would fee. 

Ham Sir his defincment fuffcrano perdition in you,though I 
know to diuide him inuentorially * would dizzie th'ar ithpietick 
of memorie and yetbut raw neither,, in refpea of his quick fade, 
but in the verity of extolment,I take him to be a foulcof great ar- 
ticle and his infufion of fuch dearth and rarcne/Tc,as to make true 
dixion of him, his femblable ishismirrour, and who els would 

trace him, his vmbrage, nothing more. 

Cow. Your Lord/hip fpeakes moft infallibly of him. 

Ham. Theconcernancy fir, why do we wrap the Gendemaa in 
out mor rawer breath ? 

HoraMeot po/fible to vnderftand in another tongue,)', ou will 

doo*tfitt«hy. . 

Ham. What imports the nomination of this Gentleman ? 

Cour. Of Laertes. ■ 

Hora. His purfe is empty already, all’s golden words arc lpent. 

Ham . Of him fir. 

Qew. I know you arc not ignorant. 

Ham. I would you did fir, yet in faith if you did, it would, not 
nwch apptouc me, well fir. 

Cow . You are ignorant of what excellence Laertes is. 

Ham. I dare not confeffethat.kaft 1 Ibould compare with him 
is excellence, but to know a man well, were to know himfelfe. 

Cour. 1 meane fit for this weapon , but in the imputation laid 
on him by them in his meed, he’s vnfellowed. 

Ham. What's his weapon ? 

Cow. Rapiar and Dagger. 

Ham. That’stwo of his weapons, but well. 

Cour. The King fir hath wagerd with him fix 'Barbery horfes 
againft the which he has impound as I take it fix French Rapiers 
and Po'mards, with their aflignes, as girdle, hanger and fo.Three 
of the carriages in faith, are very dcare to fancie, very re/ponfiue 
to the hilts, moft delicate carriages, and of very hberall conceit. 

Bam. What call you the carriages ? 

Hora. 1 knew you muft be edified by the inargent ere you bad 
done. Cow. 
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Qm. The carriage fir are the hanger?. 

■ Thc P hrafe would be more Germ™ to the matter if 

«ould came a Canon by ourfides I Wnll M it T , lf we 
«u .!«, bo, : on, fix bJL, 

b 'c‘ s, n - SiyMcfu ft ? th “'* ,he *5* 

Hatn. How iflanfwere no * 

lh« S'* e ,‘, ime of d, r wi ' h “'.i« th/feite b"b“ S’ 

ft >»d >hc King hold h, S parpoft, I »i||»£ 

Cour. Shall IdeliHeryot! lo? 

Hm. To this efca fir, afrer what florid, your nature will 

o-r. Icomrerudmydutieroyourlordftip, ' 

tong 4 " JX h -“f' ■ are no 

mm A h J-! ) L r a r Wi ^ L rU . nS awa y with the 01611 on his head, 
an dm an v m nw %"!?* hisdu Sf e b^re a fuckt it, thus has he 
<W«™ y T f th , C famc breed thatIk «ow the droflie age 
dotes on, onely got the tune of the time , and out of an habit of 

!ncounter,a kind of niifiie colle&ion, which c rries them through 

fjf ^ OUg , b thcm ° ft . profane and trennowned opinons, and doc 
but: bldw them to their criall^ the bubbles are our« 

Enter a Lord. 

<n ,a j9r f' fo^jjhis Maieftie commended him to you by vone 

/trsefavtko brings back to him that you attend him in thehall, 
he fends to know if your pleafure hold to play withZwwr^or that 
you will take longer time ? 

my P ur P° fcs > they follow the Kings 
frouided I b^oTbte' &Sg’ *“** ***** “ wh ' Dr °'“ r - 
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fprtmeof jpenmarkc. 

Lord. The King and Qijeene and all arc cproming downe. 

Ham . In happy time. 

Lord. The Queene defires you to v,fe fome gentle entertain- 
mentto Laertes, before, you go to play. 

Ham. Sheewellinftrudisroe. 

Hora , Y ou will loofe my Lord. 

Ham. I do not think fo, fince he went into France , I haue bin 
in coritinuall pra&ife, I fhall winne at th? oddes; thou would’ft 
notthinkc how ill all’s hcere about my heart, but, it, L no matter. 

Hora. Nay good my Lord. 

Ham. It is butfoolerie, but it is fuch a kind of garoe-giuing, 
as would perhaps troubles woman. 

Hora. If your mind diflike any thing, obayit. 1 fhall foresail 
their repaire hither and fay you are not fit. 

Ham . Not a whit we defie Augurie, there is fpedall promdence 
in the fall of a Sparrow, if it bee, tis not to come, if it bee not to 
come, it will be now, if it be not now, yet it w>R come,the readi- 
nefle is all, fince no man of ought he Icauc* knowes what ift to^ 
leaue betimes, let be. 

A table prepared. Trumpets, Drums and Officers with ffiuflsions, 
King, Queene, and alltheflateJEotles , Daggers, and Laertes., 

King. Come Hamlet, come ind take this hand from me. 

Ham. Giue me your pardon fir, I haue done you w rong, 

But pardon’c as you are a Gentleman, this prefence knowes. 

And you muft needs haue heard,how I am punifht 
With a lore diftra&ion : what Ihaue don* 

That might your nature, honour, and exception 
Roughly awak*I foeere proclaime was madneffe, 

Wall Hamlet wronged Laertes? neuer Hamlet , 

If Hamlet from himfelfe be tane away. 

And when he’s not himfelfe, doe’s wrong Laertes,. 

Then Hamlet doe’s iendt, .Hamlet, AttAti it, 

Who does it then? his madneffe. Ift be fo, 

Hamlet is of the fa&ion that is wronged, 

His madneffe is poor* Hamlets enemie. 

Let my declaiming from a purpos’d euill, 

Free me fo farre in your mo ft generous thoughts 
That Ihaue fhot my Arrow or* the houfe 
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i he i mgcate op namiet 

And hurt my brother. 

Laer. I am fatisficd in nature, 

Whofe motiue in this cafe fhould ftirre me tnoft 
To my reuenge,but in my tcarmcs of honor 
I ftand aloofc, and will no reconcilement. 

Till by fome elder Matters of knowne honour 
I haue a voice and president of peace 
To my name vngor’d : but all that time 
I doe receinc your offered loue, like loue. 

And will not wrong it. 

Ham. I imbrace it freely, and will this brothers wager 
frankly play. 

Giue vs the Foiles. 

Liter. Come, one for me. 

Ham. He be your foile Laertes, in mine ignorance 
Your skill (hall like a ttarre i'th darkcft night 
Stick fiery of indeed. 

Laer. You mock me fir. 

Ham. No by this hand. 

King.G iue them the foiles yong Oflr ic{,cobn Ham. 

You know the wager. 

Ham. Very well my Lord. 

Your Grace has laid the oddes a’th weaker fide. 

King, I doe not feare it, I haue fecne you both, 
Butfince he is better, we haue therefore oddes. 

Laer. This is to heauy : let me fee another. 

Ham. This likes me well, thefe foiles haue alia length. 
Oflr, I my good Lord. 

King. Set me the ftoops of wine vpon the table. 

If Hamlet giue the firft or fecond hit. 

Or quit in anlwer of the third exchange. 

Let all the battlements their Ordnance fire. 

The King fhall drinke to Hamlets better breath. 

And in the cup an Onix fhall he throw. 

Richer then that which foure fuceffiue Kings 
laDenmarkes Crowne haue worne : giue me the cups, 
And let the Kettle to the Trumpet fpcake, 

The Trumpet to the Cannoneere withoot, 

The Canons to thcHeauens, the Hcaucns to Earth, 
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Prince of Denmark^ 

j»JoW the King drinkes to Hamlet , come begin. Trumpet $ 

And youthe Iudges beare a warie the while. 

Ham. Come on fir. 

Laer. Come my Lord. 

Bam. One. 

Laer. No. 

Otfr** A hit, a very palpable hit. Drum, Trumpets andfhot. 
Laer. Well, againe. Flour ijh,a Peecegoes off. 

King. Stay, giue me drink, Hamlet this Pearle is thine. 

Heere’stothy health, giue him the cup. 

Ham He play this bout firft, fet it by a while 

Come, another hit. What fay you? 

Laer. Idoeconfeft. 

King. Our fonne fhall winne. 

Qtfe. He's fat and fcant of breath. 

Heere hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes. 

The Queene catowfes to thy fortune Hamlet. 

Ham. Good Madam. 

King. Gertrard, doe not drinke. 

Quee. 1 wilt my Lord, I pray you pardon me. 

King. It is the poyfned cup, it is too late. 

Ham. I dare not drinke yet Madam, by and by, 

Quee. Come, let me wipe thy face. 

Laer, My Lord,Ile hit him now. 

King. I doc not think’c. 

Laer. And yet it is almoft againft my confidence,. 

Ham. Come for the third Laertes, you doe but dally?. 

| pray you paffe with your beft violence 
3 am fure you make a wanton of me 
Laer. Say you fo come on. 

Oflr. Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Haue at you now. 

King. Part them, they are incentt. 

Ham. Nay come againe. 

Oflr. Looke to the Queene there hoe. 

Bora. They bleed on both fidcs,how is it my Lord? 

Oflr. How ift Laertes? 

Laer. Why as a Woodcock to mine ovvne fpringe.Oyfricj^ 
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ragem cfnamiec 

I am iuftly kild with mine owrte treachery. 

Ham.Vlow docs the Queerte ? 

Iftwg.Shcfounds to fee them bleed. ) , 

52fe.No.no, the drink, the drink, O my deaf e Ham } . 
Thedrink.the drink, I am poyfned. J 

Ham. O villains ! hoe let the dore be Iock’t. 
Treachery, feek it out. 

LaerWt is here HMlet thouatt fiarjfrd, . 

No medecine in the world can do thee good, 

Jn thee there is not halfe an homes life, 

The treacherous inftrumenc is in thy hand 

• Vnbaced and cnuenom’d,thefoulepra£Hfe 

Hath turn’d it felfe oh me, loc here I lye 
Neuer to rife againe : thy mother’s poy fned, 

I am no more, the King, the Kings too blame. 

Ha.lht point enuenom’d to, then venom to thy work 

e^//.Treafon,treafon. 

king.O yet defend me friends, I am but hurt. 

Ham. Here thou mceftious damned ‘Dane, 

Drink ofthis potion,is the Onixe here ? 

Follow my mother. 

Laer, He is iuftly ferued,it is a poifon temperd by him- 
Exchange forgiuenefle with trie noble Hamlet, (felfe 
Mine and my fathers death come not vpon thee, * 

Nor thine on me. 

Ham. Heauen make thee free of it, I follow thee ; 

I am dad, Horatio, wretched Queerie adiew. 5 A . » 

You that looke pale and tremble at this chance, 

That are but mutes, or audience to this adl, 

Had I but time as this fell Sergeant Death 
Is ftridt in his arreft. O I could tell you ! 

But let it be ; Horatio I am dead, 

Thou Hue#,' report me and my caufe aright 
To the vnfatisfied. 

Hora. Neuer belceue it ; 

I am more an ant ike Roman then a Dane, 

Heer’s yet fome liquor left. 

Ham. As th’art a man 

Giue me the cup, let goe,by heauen I’le hate. 
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fPrince o/"Denmarke. 

O God Horatio ! what a wounded name 
Things {landing thus vnknowne, {ball 1 leaue behind me ? 

If thou didft cuerhold me in thy heart, 

Abfcnt thee from felicity a while, 

And in this harfli world draw thy breath in paine 
To tell my dory : what warlike noife is this ? 

Enter Qfrtc\. 

Ofr. Young Fortinbraffe with conqueft come from 'Poland, 
Th’Embafladors of£»g/Wgiues this warlikeyolly. 

Ham. O I die Horatto, 

The potentpoyfon quite ore-growesmyfpirir, 

I cannot Hue to heare the newes from England, 

But I do prophefie the eledlion lights 
On Forttnbrajfe, he has my dying vovee, 

So tell him with th’occnrrants more and lefle 
Which haue folicited,the reft is filence. 

Hora. Now cracks a noble heart, good night fweet 
And flight of Angels finge thee to thy reft. (Prince, 

Why dooes the drum come hether i 



Enter Fortinbraflejvith the Embaffadors. 
Fortin. Where is this fight ? 

Hora. What is it you would fee ? 

If ought of woe,or wonder ,ceafe your fearch. 

Fortin. This quarry cries on hauock,0 proud death 
What fcaft is toward in thine eternal! cell. 

That thou fo many Princes at a (hot 
So bloudily haft ftrooke ? 

Embaf. The fight is difmall 
And our affaires from England come too late, 

The eares are fenceleffe that flhould giue vs hearing, 
To tell him his commandement is fulfill’d. 

That Rofencraus and Gnjlden^erne are dead. 

Where fhould we haue our thanks ? 

Hora. Not from histnouth 
Had it th’abiliry of life to thanke you ; 

He neuer gaue commandement for their death j 
But fince lb iump vpon this bloody queftion 

N 3 
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You from the Tp/&c^warres,and you from England 
Are here arriued,giue order that thefc bodies 
High on a ftage be placed to the view, 

And let me fpeak,to th’yet vnknowtng world 
How thefe things came about ; fo (hall you heart' 

Of cruell, bloody and vnnaturall aftt. 

Ofaccidentall iudgerocnts, cafuall flsughters. 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and for no caufe s . 

And in this vpfhot,purpofes miflooke, 

Falne on the Inuenters heads : all this can I 
Truely dcliuer. 

Fort. Let vs haft to hcare it, 

And call thenoblcft to the audience^ 

For me with forrow I embrace my fortune^ 

I haue fome rights of memory in thisKingdome,. 

Which now to cleime my vantage doth inuite me. 

Hora. Of that I lhall haue alfo caufe to fpeake. 

And from his mouth,whofe voice wil draw no more* 

But let this fame be prefently perform’d 
luen while mens mindes arc wilde , leaft more mif- 
On plots and errors happen. ~ chance 

Fort. Letfoure Captaines 
Beare Hamlet like a Souldierto the ftage. 

For he was likely, had he been put on,. 

To haue proued moft royall ; and for his paffage, 

The Souldiers mufick and the right of warre 
Speake loudly for him : 

Take vp the bodies, fuch a fight as.this. 

Becomes the field, but here mowes much amifle. 

Coe bid the Souldiers (boor. Exeunt* 

O ;>:1 A 

, 

F I N I S,, 

r O r J H i : : •; ’ 7 fill : p fi 1 7 *• l] Y / 

: ;• c./> • - ~ ; : : 

> Upq -Yf; !-! 

* p * ’ - :> : >L 

t if C 




fc} »- *1 








Enter Ferdinand K.of Nauar, Berovvnc, 



Longauill , andDumaine. 

■ ’ . ■ - 

Ferdinand-. 

L ET Fame,that all hunt after in their lyues, 

Liue regiftred vpon our brazen Tombes, 

And then grace v$,in thedifgrace of death: 

When ipight of cormorant deuouring Time, 
Thcndeuour of this prefent breath may buy: 

That honour which fhall bate his fythes keene edge. 

And make vs heires of all eternitie, 

Therefore braue Conquerours, for fo you are. 

That warre agaynftycur owneaffeftions. 

And the hudge armie of the worldes defires. 

Our late cdiafhallftrongly ftand in force, 

F{amr fhall be the wonder of the worldc. 

Our Court flialbe a ly tile Achademe, 

Sjill and contcmplatyue in lyuing art. 

You three, 'Berowtre , ‘Dumaine , and Longauill, 
Hauefwornefor three yeeres tearme, to liue with me: 

My fellow Schollcrs,and to keepe tfiofe ftatutes 
That arc recorded in this fedule, here. 

Your othes are paft,and now fubferibe your names: 

That his owne hand may ftrik’e his honour downe, 
Thatviolatcsthe fmallcif branch herein, 

Ifyouarearmd to do, asfwornetodo, 

Subfcribc to your deepe othes, and keepe it to, 

Longauill. I am refolued,ti's but a thee yeeres faff; 

The minde fhalibanqu’et,thougli thebody pine. 

Fat paunches haueleane pates: and dayiuy bits 
Make rich the ribbe$;but bancrout quite the wits, 
‘Dumaine. My louing Lord, Dumame\% mortefied. 

The groffer manner ofthefe worldes dclyghtst 
He throwes vppon the grofle worlds bafer flaues 

Aa To ; 















mitt 



rmri i 

bo A 

VJfiriT 

■ 



k_A flea fan t conceited Corned ie : 

T oiouc, to wcalch, to pome.-Tpinc and die. 

With allthefe lyuing in Philbfophie. 

WtroVom. 1 can hut fay .their pr excitation ouciy 
So much dearc Liecige.l haue already fwornc. 

That is, to Iyuc and itudy heerc three y‘0eres,.i 
But there arc other : 1 r i ejcc o b 1 e ru a nee $ : ■ • v \ 

As not to fee a woman in thatterroe. 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 

And one day in a wedke-to couch no foode; 

Ana but one mealc on euery day LefidcS 
The which I hope is not enrolled there, y 
And then to fleepe but three houres in the nyght, 

And no t be feene to cvincke ofall the day. 

When I was wont to thinke noharmeall nyght, 

And make a darke nyght too of halfe the day: 

Which 1 hopcwcH is not enrolled there, 

O theft are barraine taskes, too hard to keepc, 

Not to fee Ladyes,ftudy, fart, not fleepe. . 

Ferd. Your othc is pall, to parte away from theft, 

Bemv. Let me fay no my liedge , and yf you plealc, 

3 onely fworcto ftudy with your grace. 

And flay heere in your Court for three yceres fpace. 

Longa. You fworc to that Berome, and to the rclb 
Bero. By yea and nay fir, than I fwore in ielt 
What is the endcoffludy, let me knows . 

Ferd. Why that to know which elfe we fhould not know, 
Ber. Things hid & bard(youmcanc)ffom catnmon fenlc. 
Ferd. J, that is rtudics god-like rccompcnce, 

Bero. Com’on then, I will fwcare to itudy lo, 

To know the thing lam forbidto know: 

As thus, to rtudy where l well may dine. 

When I to fafl cxpreffely am forbid, . . 

Or fludic where to meytefomeMiftris fine. 

When MirtreiTesfromcommonfenfe. are hid. , >( , . , v 

Or hauing fworne too hard a keeping oth, ,, • 

Studic to breake it, and not breake my troth. 

If rtudics gaine be thus, and thisbe fo, 

Studie knowes that which yet it doth not know, 

, Swearc 



called Lotees Labor s loft. 

Sweare me to this,and I will nere fay no. 

Ferd. Thefebethcfloppsthat hinder rtudie quit, 
Andtraine our incekeis to vaine delight. 

Bero. WhyJall delightes arcvaine,but thac moft vaine 
Which with payne purchaf’d, doth inherite payne. 

As paynefuily to poare vpori a Booke, 

Tofeeke thelyght of tructb, while tructh the whyle 
Doth falfely biinde the eye-fight ofhis looker 
Light feeking light, doth light ofiight beguylet 
So ere you finde where light in darknes lyes. 

Your light growes darke by looiirig ofyour eyes, 

Studie me how to pleafe the eye in deede, 

By fixing it vppon a fayrer eye. 

Who dazling fo,that eye fhalbe his heed. 

And giue him light that it was blinded by, 

Studie is Jyke the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fearcht with faweie lookest 
Small haue continuall plodders euerwonne, 

Saue baft au&horitie from others Bookes, 

Thefc earthly Godfathers of heauens lights. 

That giue a name to eucry fixed Starre, 

Haue no more profite of their fhyning nights. 

Then chofe that walke and wot not what they are. 

Too much to know, is to know nought but fame: 

And euery Godfather can giue a name, 

F erd. How well hces read to rcafon againft reading. 
Dum. Proceeded well, to flop all good proceeding, 

Lon. He wcedes the cornc,,&ftill lets grow the weeding. 
Ber. The Spring is neare when greene geeft arc a bree- 
Duma. How followes that? (ding, 

Ber. Fit in his place and tyme, 

Duma. In reaffin nothing. 

Bero. Something then iri rime. 

Ferd, SwtvteisTikean enuious fneaping Frort- 
That bites thcfirflbotue infants of the Spring. 

Bero. Well/ay lam, why fhould proude Sommer Load, 
Before the Birdes haue any cauft to ling? 

Why fhould J ioy in any abhortiue bytth? 
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<^A pleafiwt conceited Comedie: 

At ChriftmasI no more de/ire aRdfe, 
i hen wifh a Snow in Mayes new fangled fhowcsj 
b ut like ofcach thing that in feafon grows** 

Soyou toftudienowit istoolare, 

Clymbe ore the houfe to vnlocke the little gate. 

L&d. Wei I, fit you out r go home Beroivno:adue. 

Bero. No my good Lord, I haue fworne to flay with you. 
And though 1 haue for barbarifrne fpokemore 
Then for that Angell kno wledge you can fay 
Yet confident He keepe what I haue fworne. 

And bide the pennance of each three y ceres day, 

Giucme the paper, let me reade the fame, ' 

And to the ftri&eft decrees lie writemy name 

Fa-. How well this yecldmgrefcevves thee from fhame, 

Be} * Ite %’ That no woman (hall come within a myle of 
my Court. Hath this bin proclaymcd? 

Long. Foure day es ago f 

Long. Marrie.that didl, 

Bero. Sweete Lord and why? 

Long. To fright them hence with thatdread penaltie 
A dangerous law againft gentletic. 

Item, Yfany man be feene total ke with a woman within 

Jc rearme of three yeercs> /hall indure fiich publibue 

iname as the reft of the Court can posfible deuife. 

Ber. This Article iny hedge your lelfe muftbreake. 

For well you know here comes in Emba/Taie, 

kin 8 es daughcerwith your felfe to fpeake? 

A Maideofgrace and complet maieftic, ■■ 

About furrender vp of <ssiquitaine i 

To her decrepit, ficke, and bedredTather. 

1 Jicrcforc this Article is made in vaibc 3 ’ ' ' • ^ ^ - 

Or vainely comes th’admircd Princefie hither, 

Fa-d. What /ay youlordes?wby, this was quite forgot, 
^ er * Studie eucrmore is ouerflior, 

While it doth ftudie to haue wfiat it would*. 

It noth forget to do die filing it ftiouldt . 

And .< 



called Loues Labor’s lojl. 

And when it hath die thing it hunteth mod, 

Tis won as townes with fire, fo won fo loft. 

Fer. We muftofforce difpencewith this Decree, 
Shee muftlie heere on meere nece/fitre. 

Ber. Nece/fitie will make vs all forfwornc 
Three thoufand times within this three yeeres /pace: 
For euery man with his affeftes is borne. 

Not by might maftred,but by fjpeciall grace. 

Iff breake fayth,fiiis word /hall fpeake for me, 

I amforfworne on meere neceffitie. 

So to theLawes atlarge I write my name, 

And he thatbreakes them in theleaft degree, 
Standesin attainder of eternal] fhame. 

Suggeftions are to other as to me; 

But I beleeue although I feeme /o loth, 

I am the laft that will laft keepe his otb. 

But is there no quicke recreation graunted? 

Ferd. I that there is, our Court you know is haunted 
With a refined trauailerofSpaine, 

A man in ail the worldes new fafliion planted, 

That hath a mint ofphrafes in his braine: 

On who die mufiqueofhis owne vain e tongue 
DofiiTauilli like inchannting harmonie: 

A manofcomplements whomright and wrong 
Haue choft as vmpicr of their mutenie* 

This childeof Fancie that Armado hight. 

For interim toourftudiesfhallrelat£ 

In high borne wordes the worth of many a Knight* 
From tawnie Spaine loft in the worldes debate. 

How you delight my Lords 1 know not I, 

ButI proteft I loue to heare him lie. 

And I will vfe him for my MinftreJ/ie. 

Bern, esirmado is a moft illuftrious wight, 
Amanoffierncw wordes, Fafhionsownc knight. 

Lon. (oft ard the fwaine and he, fhalbe our fporr, . 
And JO to ltiidic three yeeres is but fhort. 



Enter 








W fUafint conceited Comedie: 



Enter a ConftaMe with Coftardrvith a letter,. 

Confab. Which is die Dukes o w ne perfon? 

‘Sen This fellow, What would’ ft? 

Confi. 1 ray felfe reprehend his o w tie perfon, for I am his 
graces Farborough; Bat I would fee his ovyne perfon 
in flefh and blood* 

Ber. This is he. 




L 




Con ft. Signcour cArms zArme comhicndes you i 
Ther’s villanie abrod, this letter will tell you more* 
Clame. Sir the Contempls thereof arc as touching me. 
For. A letter from the magnififentje^w^. (words/ 
Eero, How low lo euerthe matter, l hope in God for high. 
Lon. A high hope for a low hcauen.Goa grant vs patience 
“Ber. T o heare, or fbrbeare hearing. 

Lon. To heare mcekely fir, and to laugh raodcratly, pi 
to forbeare both, 

Bero, W ell hr, be it as the fiile lhall giue vs caufe to clime 
in the merrines. 

Clow . The matter is tome fir,as concerning Iaquenetta: 
The manner ofit is,l was taken with die manner, 
Bero. In what manner? 

Clow. Inmannerandformefolowingfirallthofc three, 
Iwas feene with her in the Manner houfe, fitting with her 
vppon the Forme, and taken following her into the Parke: 
which put togeather, is in manner and forme following* 
Now fir for the manner, Jt is die manner of amantofpeake 
to a woman, for the forme in fomc forme* 

Ber. Forthe following fir, 

(low. As it fhall follow in my correffion,and God defend 
the right. 

Feed. Will you heare this Letter with attention? 

Bero. AswewouldheareanOracIe, 

Clo\\\ Such is die finplicitic of man to harken after die fle/h 
Ford. {j-F-eat Deputte the wetkfi Fizgercnt, andfile domimtm of 
Nauar,ts^y finks earthes God,and bodies fifiring patronc: 
Cofi. Not a words of Cofiart yet. 

Ecrd , So it is 





called Lottes Labofthoft. 

Cofi. Ic may be Co: but if he fay it is fojie is in telling true: 
but fo. 

Ferd. Peace. 

Clow. Be to me, and eueric man that dares not fight, 

Ferd. No wordes. ‘ 

Clow. Of other mens fecrcts I befeechyou. 

Ferd. So it is befedged with (able coloured melancholic, / did 
commende the blacke opprcjftng humour to the mofi holfime phtfickje 
of thy health-gening ajre : And as lam a gentleman, betoofe my 
felfe to walke : thetime When? about the fixt hjure, ' When Beafies 
moft graft, Birdesbefi peeb^and Aden fit downeto that nourishment 
which is called. Supper : So much fir the time When. New fir the 
ground Which? which ImeanelWalkt vpon,it isycliped Thy Park. 
Then fir the place Where? where Imeane, I did incounter that ob- 
feene dr mofi propofirous euent that drawee h fid my fnowhite pen the 
ebon coloured Incke, which here thou viewefi,beholde/l, furuayefi,or 
feefi. But to the place Where? It fiandeth North Ncrth-eafidr by 
Eafi from the Weft corner of thy curious knotted garden; There 
dA J fee that low fiirited Swaine, that bafi Minow of thy myrth, 
(CloWne. M e e ? (that vnlettered final kn oWing fot tie, (Clow. Meet) 
that fallow vafiall ( Clown, Still mee.; which as I remember 

h i? ht a C n^ T j d ’ ( C !° W - 9 ) fined and confined contrary to 
f hy ejtablijhed pr°ckymed Edith and continent Cannon : Which 
with; o mth 3 but 'With this I pajlion to (ay Wherewith: 

Cla. With a Wench* 

Ferd. With achilde of our Grandmother Euc.a female;or for thy 
more fWecte vnderflanding a Woman : him,I(as my euer efieemed 

hmS t0 thee > t0 recetHe the mccde »f P«- 
mfhment by thy fweete graces Gfficer Anthonie Dull, a man of 

good > eput vantage bearing , and eflimation* 

lAntho Me ant Avail pleafe' you? I am Anthony Dull. 

Jjr J°J Ia 9? e ? e " a (fits the Weaker vejfell called ) which 1 

Fvvaihe, 1 keepe hr as a \effeU of 
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Don Adriano de Armaclo* 
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Fer. This is not fo well as 1 looked for, but the beO: that 
cucrl heard, 

Fer. I chcbefr/or the wofi.But firra ; Whatfay you to this? 

Clo. Sirl .confdTe the Wench. 

j F er. Did you hcarc the Proclamation? 

Clo. 1 do confelTc much of the hearing it, but little of die 
marking ©fit. 

Fcr. Ic wa-. proclaimed a yeer.es imprifonment to be ta- 
ken with a Wench, 

Clo . I was taken with none fir,. I was taken with aDemfcl. 

Fer . W was proclaimed Damfcl. 

Clo . This was no Damfel neither fir, (he was a Virgin. 

"Fer. It;isfo yarned to, for it was proclaimed A^irgin. 

(Jo. Ifit were, 1 denie her Virginitie: I was taken with a 
Maide, 

Fen This Maide will not feme your turne fir. 

Col This Maide will feruc my turne fir. 

Fer. Sir I will. pronounce your fentencc^You flhall fafta 
weeke with Brannc and Water. 

0o. I had ra tligr pray a m onth with Mutton & Porridge# 

Fer. And Bon JrmaAo ihallTe youricccpen 
My Lord Berovvne£ez him deliucred ore. 

And goe we Lordes to put in pra&ifc that, 

Whidi each to other hath fo flrongly fworne* 

Bero. Be lay my Head to any good mans Hat, 

Theft othes and J awes will proue an idle fcorne; 

Surra, Come on. ; , v ^ ihv-y 

Clo . Ifuffer for the tructh fir : for true it is, I was taken 
with Iacjuenctta,mA Iaquenetta is a trew girle, and therefore 
welcome the fower Cup ofprofperie, aifhccio may one day 
fmilc againe, and till then fit thee downe iorrow., . Exeunt. 

Enter Armado and Moth hirfage7 

Armado. Boy, What fignc is it when a man of great fpi- 
rite growes melancholy? L , • \» 

Foy. A great figne hr that he will Iooke facld v< . 

Ar. Why?fadnes is ; onc & thefclfe fame thing dcare imp. 

‘Boy. No no.O Lord fir no. 

y Am. 



called Lvtscs Labor s lojl. 

Arm. How can'll: thou part fadnes ancl meladcholy,my 
tender Iuuenall? 

Boy. By a familier demonftration of the working,my 
tough figneor . 

i Cdrma. Why r tough figneor.'’ Why tough figneor/ 

"Boy. Why tender iuuenail/Why tender iuuenall. ? 

Arm. Ifpokeittenderiuuenahasa congruent apethaton 
apperteining to thy young dayes, which we may nominate 
tender. 

"Boy. And I tough figneor,asanappertinenc title to your 
olde time,which wemay name tough. 

At nut. Prettie and a pt. 

Boy. How meane you fir,I prettiejand my faying apt. ? 
or I apt, and my faying prettie/ 

Arma. Thou prettie becaufe little. 

Boy. Little prettie, bccaufe little: wherefore apt. 

<iArma. Andtherfore apc.becaule quicke. 

Boy, Speake you this in my ptaife Maifter/ 

Arma. In thy condignc praife. 

Boy. I will praife an Eele with the fame praife. 

Arma. What/ that anEele is ingenious. . 

Boy. That an Eele is quiche. 

Arma. I do fay thou arc quieke in anfweres. ThouheatfV 
my blood. . 

Boy. I am anfwerd fir. 

Arma. I loue not to be croft. 

Boy. He fpeakes the meer contrarie,croffes lotie not him. 
Ar. Ihaue promifed to fitfdie three yeercs with the duke. . 
Boy. You may do it in an houre fir. 

Arma. Impoffible. 

Boy. How many is one thrice tolde? 

I am ill at reckningj’rt fitteth thefpititof a TapfHr 

Boy. You are a Gentleman and a Gamftcr fir. 

pleat man 1 both ' thc y are both the varnifh ofa com- 

f Then Lam fure yon know how much the grcfl'e 
lumme ot cicuf-ace amountesto. & 

Arm. It doth amount to one more then two. 

Ba Eoj;,. 






kji piedjamconccnea ^omccte: 

"Boy. W hich the bafe vulgar do call three, 

Anna. True. 

Boy . Why fir is this fuch a peece of Audio? Now heereis 
three flu died ereyele thrice wincke : and hew eafie it is to 
put yeeres to the werde 'three^aud ftudie threcy ecres in two 
vvordcs;the d auncing Horde w ill tell you* 

Arm . A moll fine Figure* 

Boy. Toproueyou a Cypher. 

Arm . I will hereupon confcffe I am in loue rand as it is 
bafe for a Souldicr to loue;fo am 1 in louc with a bafe wench* 
Ifdravving my Sword againft the humor ofaffeftion t would 
tieliuer me from the reprobate thought of it, I would take 
Defire prifoner,andranfome him to anic French Courtier 
tor a new deuifdc curfie. I thinkc fcornc to figb,tnec thinks 
HliouldoutfweareO/p/W. Comfort mec Boy,What great 
men haue bin in loue? 

Boy. Hercules M aider. 

Arm. A1 oft 1'weete Hercules : more authoritie deare Boy, 
name more; and fw'ectemy childe let them be men of good 
repute and.carriagc. 

Boy. Smtpfin Maifter, he was aman of good carriage, 
great carriage: for he carried the T ownc-gates on his backe 
like a Porter:atid he was in loue. 

Jlrm. O wcl knit Sampfinft rong ioynted Sampfin; I do excel 
thee in my rapier^as much as thou didft me in carying gates. 
I am in loue too. Who was Sampsons louc my dearc Moth/* 

Boy, . A Woman, Maifter. 

Arm. Of what complexion? .j 

Boy. Ofall the foure, or the three, or the two, or one of 
the foure. 

Arm. Tell me precifely of w'hat complexion? 

Boy. Ofthc lea-water Greene fir. 

Arm . Is that one of the foure completions? 

Boy . As 1 haue read fir 5 and the beft of them too. 

Arm. Greene in deede is the colour ot Louers : but to 
hauc a louc of that colour, mce thinkes Sampfin had imall 
reafon for it. He furely affe&cd her for her wit. 

Boy. It was fo fir, for (he had a green c wit* 

Arm. 











called Loues Labors lojl. 

tiArm. My loue is mod immaculate white and red. 

By. Molt maculate thoughts Mauler, are maskt vndcr 
fuch colours. 

L <tAr. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Hoy. My fathers wit,and my mothers tongue asfifl me. 
Ar. Sweet inuocadon of a child,mol pretty Sc pathcticaf, 
Hoy. Yf flie be made of white and red. 

Her faultes will nere be knownc? 

For blufh-in cheekes by faultes are bred. 

And fearesby pale white fliovvne: 

Then if fliefcare,or be to blame. 

By this you lhall not know, 

Eor ftill her cheekes poflefle the fame. 

Which natiue flic doth owe 

A dangerous rime mailer again! the reafon of white & red. 
Ar. Is there not a Ballet Boy, of the King Sc theBeggcr? 
Hoy. The wotlde was very guiltie of fuch a Ballet fbmc 
three ages fince, but I thinkc now tis not to be found: or if it 
were, it would neither feme for the writing,nor the tune. 

Ar. I will hauc that iubieft newly writ ore, that I may 
example my digresfion by fome mightie prefedent. Boy, 
Ido loue, that Countrey girle that I tooke in the Parke 
with the rational hinde Ce/ford; fhedeferues well. 

"Hoy. To be whipt : and yet a better louc then my mailer, 
*Ar. Sing Boy,My fpirit growes heauie in loue. 

'Boy. And thats great maruaiIe,louing a light Wench, 
<sAr. I fay fing. 

Boy. Forbcare till this companie be pal. 

Enter Clorvne^ConJlable , and Wench. 

Confiab. Sir,thc Dukes plcafure is that you kcepe Ccfiard 
fafe,and you mu! fr ffer him to take no delight, nor no pe- 
nancc.but a’mufl fa! three dayes a weeke: for this Damlell 
I mu! keepc her at the Parke, flic is alowde for the Day 
womand. Fare you well. 

&Ar. I do betray my felfe with blfliirg’.Maide, 

Maide. Man. 

tsdr. I will vifit tliecat theiodge. V 

B 3 Maid. 
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(zJliaid. Thats hereby, 

<tAr. I know where it is fituate, 
zJd4a. Lord how wife you are* 

*s4r.. I will cell chee wonders. 

With that face, 

<z^4r. IJouethee; 
zJMa, So I heard you fay, 

-dr* And fo fare well, , 

Faire weather after you, 

do, Come Iaquenetia,* way, Exeu t 

Ar - Villaine, thou /halt fall for thy offences ere thoube 
pardoned. 

Clo. Weil fir I hope when I do it, 1 lhall do it on a full 
* toinacke, 

Ar. Thou fhalt be hcauelypunilhed, 

Cl °' 1 a ™ more hound to you then your fellowcs.for they 
are bucJightiy rewarded, 1 

Ar. Take away this villaine, lhuthim vp. 



n y Txr ii •> v,.».w,«u /halt to prifbn.i 

Cb. Well, iteuerl do fee the: merry dayes ofdefolation 
that Ihauc feene,fome lhall fee. 

‘Boy. What fhall Ibrne fee.< > ' 

T Cl °' Nay nothing NL Mahout what they looke vppon, 
it is not fo r prxfoners to be too blent in their wordesfand 
thet.orc I will fay nothing : I thanke God I haue as litle pa- 
tience as an odier.man,& therfore I can be quiet. Exit. 

Ann. I do affeft the verie gr'ound(which is bafe)wheteher 
lbQo( which is bafer) guided by her foote (which is bafeft) 
doth tread. I lhall be fori worne (which is a great -argument 
of i falsehood) if 1 loue. And how can tharhc true loue, which 
is tallely attempted; Lone is a familiar; Loue is a Diucll, 
There is no euill angel but Loue, yet was SampJonCo temp* 
ted, and he nad an excellent Hrength : Yet was Salomon fo 
feduced, >ti d he had a very good wit, (lipids Butfhaft is too 
-iard for 1 Evades Clubb, a nd therefore too much oddes for a 
Spaniards Rapier ; 1 hsfirfiandfecond caufe will notfetue 

niy 



myturnertbc^/^herefpefls not, thcDuell.ihc regards 
not; his difgraceis to bcealled Boy, but his gloric is to & fub- 
ue men. Adue yaloure,iuft.Rapier,be ftil| Drum/oryom- 
mamgerismJouc;y.eah c .lo u eth, Asfifi meforne extemno- 
ril God ofRimp to, 1 am foo 1 H,aJI ,„ me $om$%2Z 
Wit, write Pen, for I am for whole voiumesan, folio. Exit. 



' Enter thePrinceJJe of Frannce, with three 

attending Ladies and three Lordes. 






Eoyet. Now Maddame fuminon vp yourdeareft fmmts 
Codder who the King your father fendesr P t j 

1 o whom he lendes, and whats his Embasfie, 
lour lelfe.helde precious in the worldesellecme. 

To parlce w'ith diefole inheritoure 

Of all perfeaions that a man may owe 
Matchles INymar, the pka ofno lelTe weight, 
i nen Aquitaine a Doyene for a Queen e, 
a ki W aS T r °digall of all Deare grace, 
at n re was in making Graces deare, 

fi arue tlje generall world befide. 

And prodigally gauc them all to you, 

Nein h°° d L ' S ^my hcautie though but meane 

Needesnotthepaintedflorilhofyourprayfe. 1 

E' autic 15 bought by judgement oftheec^ C * 

j of chapmens tongues; 

I am leffe proude to hcare you tell my W S£ 

Thenyo Uln[Ich willing to be counted wife 

In fpe ndlng Wjt ^ the 

Buuiow to tafkethe tafkcr, good 2W 
You are not ignorant all telling fame 

Tdl nafn ni ha * = Vow, 

NoWn fli MQie ftaI1 omweare three yeeres 
No Woman may approch his fi! c > ccrcs > 

^reforeto>sleeSthitaneedi^£ 

Before Weenter his forbiddep gate, ^ 

Toknovv htspJeai,,^ an j ; n that b ’ f , ;f 
Bold of your worthiness, wc fiiigle ycu, . 

B *. 1 ' A? 



pleajant conceited Comedic * 

As ourbcft mouingfairc folicitcr: 

T ell hi m, the Daughter of the King of France 
On feriousbufiues crauingquickedifpatch, 

Jmportuous perlonali conference with bis grace, 
Harte,fignifie fo much while we attendc. 

Like humble vifage Suters his high will* 

"Boy, Proud of imployment, willingly I go* Exit Boy* 

* Tnnce . All pride is willing pride, and yours is for 
Who are the Votaries my foiling Lordes, that arc vovvfel- 
lowes with this venuousDuke? 

Lor . Longaitill is one* 

* Trine . Know you the man? 

X. Lady. 1 kno w him Maddame at a marriage fcaft> 
Bctweene L-Bengort and the bewtiousheire 
Of Iaques Fauc unbridge folemnized* 

In 3 S^ormandie (aw 1 this Longatttll, 

A man of foueraigne peerclfle he is efteemdr 
Well fitted in artes, glorious in armesr 
Nothing becoms him ill that he would well* 

The onely foyle of hhfayre^crcuesglofe. 

If vertues glofe will ftaine with any foyle, 

Isa (harpe Wit maccht with too blunt a W ill* 

Whofe edge hath power to cut whofe will ftill wils* 

It fhould none fpare 3 that come within his power* 

<J>rin. Some meTrie mocking Lord belike, ill fo? 

Lad. They fay fo m'oft,that moll his humors know* 
prm. Such fhorc liued wits do wither as they grow* 

Who arethcreft. ? * 

2 . Lad . The young Dutnainc,* well accomplilht youtn^ 

Ofall that Vcrtue loue, for Vertue loued, 

]\/|oft power to do mod harmedeaft knowing P*- 
For he hath wit to make an ill fliapegood. 

And ihape to win grace though he had no wit* 

I law him at the Duke zyilanjoes once, 

And much too little of that good I faw> 

Is my report to his great worthiries. J fj ‘ . j 

3 . Ltd. An other bf thefe Studeutes at thattime, ; 

Was there w^h him* if I hauc heard a trueth, 

— - - - jitYOWtt* 



called Lories Labor’ s loji. 

2?rratw they call him,but a merrier man. 

Within the limit ofbccomming mirth,. 

1 neuerfpent an hourestalke withall. 

Hiseye begets occafion for his wit. 

For euery obieft that the one doth catch, 

The other turnesto amirth-moouing ieft. 

Which his fayre tongue (conceites exporter) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious wordcs. 

That aged eares play treuant at his tales. 

And younger hearinges are quite rauiflhed,. 

So fweete and voluble is his difoourfe, 

'Erin. God blefle my Ladyes,are they all in loue? 

I hat euery oneherowne hath garni£hed. 

With fuch bedecking ornaments ofpraife. 

Lord. Hecre comesSejcr. Eraer ’Boyer. 

Brin* Now, What admittance Lord? J 

’Boyer. Nauar had notice ofyour faire approchi 
Andheand his competti tours in oth, 

Were all addreft to meete you gentle Lady 

Before I came : Marrie thus much I haue learnt. 

He rather mcanes to lodge you in the feclde, * 

Like one that comes heere co befiedge hi$ Court 
Then feckc a difpenfation for his oth* 

T o let you enter his vnpeeled houfe* . 

Enter N attar, Longmi^Dumawe&Berowne. . 

Bo. Heere comes Nauar. 

. Nauar. _Faire Princefle.Welcometothe court of Nauar-. 
Jrm. raire I giuc youbacke againe.and welcome lhaue. 

notyet.-theroofeofthis Court is too high to be yours and 

welcome to the wide fieldes too bafe to be min^ ’ 

You flialbe welcome Madame to my Court, 

. P Z m ' welcome then, Conduft me thither, 

, AW, Heare me-dcare tady, J haue fworne an oth, 

*5 £ ur f ad { ^clpe ray Lord, he’ic be forfworne. 
vyw, Nocfor the worldefaire Madame bv mv will 
2?* V/hy, will I Jhall Breake it will, and' nothing cl*/. 
.YourLadifhyp is ignoraunt what it is,;. 




t^A'pleafinn conceited Come die: 

t Were my Lord fo,his igncraunce were wife. 
Where now his knowledge mull proue ignorance* 

3 hearc your grace hath fworncoac Hou{ keeping: 
i ls^deadlic brine to kcepe that oath my Lord, 

And fin to breake it : but pardon me, lam too fodainc bold, 
i o teach a teachet ill befeemeth mee. 

Vouchsafe to read the pnrpofe of my commino-. 

And foaainelie refclue iricc in my fuite. 

Madame I will, if fodainelie I may, 

Brin* "1 on will the looncr that I were awaie 
For yotile proue periurde if you make me ftaie, 

■ Berown f. Did not I dance with you in ‘Brabant once? 
Kather . Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 

Ber. I know you did, 

Kath. How needles was it then to afke the queftion? 

Ber. You muff not befo quickc. 

Trs long of you that fpur me with fuch queftions f 
er * Your wk>s too hot,it fpeedes too faff, twill tirc # A 

Kath. Not till it Icaue the rider in themirc, 

Ber . What time a day? 

Kath. T lie houre that fooles flhauld afke, 

Ber. Now faire befall your mafke, 

Kath. Faire fall the face it couers. 

Ber. And fend you manie louers* 

Kath. Amen,fo you be none. 

Ber. Nay then will I began*. ; -’j 

Ferd. Madame,your father heercdoch intimate, 

The payment of a hundred thoufand Crowncs, 

Being but the one halfe of, of an intire fumme, 

Disburfed by my father in his warres. 

But fay that he, or we,as neither haue 
Recciud that fumme, yet there remained vripaidc 
A hundred thoufand more, in furetie of the which. 

On e p a rc qf Aquitaine i s bound to v s, : b t » 

Although not valued to the monies worth. 

1 fenen the King your father wdJl reflorc, 

But that one halfe which is;vnfatisfic.d. 

We will giue vp our right in Aqukt 
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called Loues Labor’s lojl. 

And holde faire faicndfhip with his Maicftie, 

But that it feemes he little purpofethr 
For here he doth pemaund to haue repaide, 

A hundred thoufand Cro wncs,and not demaunds 
One paiment of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

T o haue his title liue in Aquitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart withal). 

And haue themoncy by our father lent. 

Then Aquitaine So guelded as it is. 

Deare PrinccfTc were not his requeftes fo farr 
From reafons yeelding, your faire felfe fhould make 
A yeelding gainll fome reafon in my breft. 

And go well fatisfied to France againe. 

"Brin. You do the King my father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fovnfeeming to confefTe receit. 

Of that which hath fo faithfully been paide* 

Ferd. Idoproteftlncuer heard of its 
And if you proue it. He repay it backe, 

Oryeelde vp a Aquitaine . 

Brine . We arreftyour worde, 

Boyet you can produce acquittances, 

For fuch a fumme from fpciall officers, 

Of Charles his father* 

Ferd. Sacisfie meefo. 

Boyct. So pleafe vour Grace, the packet is not come. 
Where that and other fpecialties are bound; 

To morrow you fhall haue a fight of them* 

• Ferd. It fiiall fuffife me;.at which enceruiew. 

All liberall reafon l will ycelde vnto. 

Meane time recciuefuch w elcome at my hand. 

As honor(without breach of honor) may. 

Make tender of to thy true worlhines* 

You may not come (faire Priucefle)wuthin my gates* 
But here without you ihalbe fo receiude, 

As you fhalldeemc your felfe ledgd in my hart. 
Though fo denidc faireliarbotirin my houfe. 

Your oWncgood^houghtes ex'cnfe me,md farewell. 

' * Cz 
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yicajam concarca Lomcaic: 

Tomoro w fhall we vifite you againe, 

■ 7 \r " S;y^tc health and lake ckfires confort your orate 

■‘Xj. 1 hy owne vvifli wifli I thcc in euery place. & Exit, 
r „ cr f Badie I vviilcommend youtomy noneharr. 

A°J- I ray yon, do my commendations,. 1 would be glad 

Ter ; 1 would you heard it sjronc. 

'R$f f hc fooJe ficke, 

Bcr. Sickcac thcharr, 

Rof- Alackc, let it blood, 

Bor. Would chat do it good? 

Rof. My Phificke faies I, 

Bcr. Will youprickc with your eye*, 

Rof, Nopynt, with my knife, 

Ber, Now God fauethy hfe. 

R°f And yours from long liuing, 

Bcr. I cannot flay chankes-giuing. 

Enter Eumame, 

Dam, Sir I prayyoua word, What Ladie is that fame? 
Boyeu The heire o? iAknfen,Rofalm\icr name, 
urn, Agallant Lady Mounfirfsxe you wel. Exit, 

BongauilL, 1 befcech you a word,What is ihe in the white? 
Bcyet A woman fometimes,andyou fawhcrin the light, 
Lon, Perchance light in the light, 1 defire her name? 

Bo She hath but one for herfelfe, to defirc that were a 
Lon, Prayyou fir Whofe daughter? (fbame, 

Bo. Her mothers, 1 haue heard, 

Lon . Gods ; blefling on your beard, (bridge. 

o , Good fir be notoftended, She is an heire of Falc<w- 
Bon, Nay my roller is ended.She is a mo ft fwcet Ladie, 

#i/3 IX 1 1 1/ ^ Cl mm ^ _ _ 1 



Exit. 



Extt LongautL, 



Ee r y 
Boy, 
Eer, 
Ecy< 
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Bo Not vnlike fir,thacmay be. 

Enter Berowne, 

Eero, Whats her name in thecapp? 

Katberw by good happ. 

Is fhe wedded or no? 

To her will fir,.or fo, . 

Oyou are welcome fir, adew, ... . . jjkiHvlT- 

Farevydl to me fir, and wclcomejtayou, ExitjScrefl 
■ ti Lady 
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called Loues Labor s loft. 

"Lady Maria, That laft is Weroxvne % the merriemadcapL# 
Not a word with him but a ieft* 

Eoy, And euery ieftbuta word. 

Prw. It was well done of you to take him at his word* 
Eoy, I W2S as willing to grapple as he was to boord* 
Lady Ka, T wo hot Sheepes marie. 

Bo« And wherefore not Shipps? 

No Sheepe(fweetc Lambe)vnlefle we feede on your lippes* 
La, You Sheepe and I pafture : /hall that fini/h thcic/l? 
Bo, Soyougraunt paftureforme* 

Lad, Notfo gentle Bcaft. 

My hppes are no Common, though feuerall they be* 

Eo . Belonging to whom? 

La, To my fortunes andmee # 

Tra. Good witts will beianglingv>buc gentles agrees 
This ciuill warre of wittes were.much better vfed 
On TSfyutar and his Bookmen, for hecre tis abufed. 

Bo, If my obferuation(which very feldome lyes 
By the hartes Bill rethoricke,difclofed with eyes* 

Dcceaue me not now* Naaar is infe&ed. 

Erin. With what? 

Bo. With that which we Louers intitle AfFe&cd, 

Erin. Yourrealon. 

Eo. Why all his behauiours did make their retire, 

I ° the court of his eye, peeping thorough defier, 
ills hart like an Agot with your print impreffed, 

1 roud with his forme, in hiscye pride exprefled, 

inipaeient to fpeake and not fee, 

A ii r UlI1 ^ C hafte in his cy-hght to bee, 

AH fences to that fence did make cheir repaire, 
i o rcele only looking on fairef} of fairer 
Mee thought all his icnfes’were Iokc in his eye* 

As Iewels in CKtilbU for fo,,ne Prince to buy, 

Who tend ring their owne worth; fipn, where they were 
D.d poyntyou to buy them along as you pafl, * 

His faces owne margent did coace fuch amazes, 

1 hat all eyes faw imeyesinehaunted with gazes, 
fiegtueyou Acjtiitawe t and all that is Fiisy ”*** 

C .3 And 




pieajm conceited CoWeWe: 

And you giuc him for my fake but one louing kifle* 

Brin. Come, to our Pauilion/Zfcycr is difpolde. 

Be. But to fpeak that in words, whidi his cic hath di'fclofd 
I onelie haue made a mouth ofhis cie. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Lad. ThouartanoldLoue-monger^ 

Lodi 3. He is Cupids Graundfather, 
ofhim. 

Lad. 3. Then was Feints like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

"Bey. Do you hearemymad Wenches? 

Lad. No. 

Boy. What then,do you fee.? 

Lad. I, our way to be gone. 

Boy. You are too hard for mce. Exem omnit. 

Enter Braggart and his Boy. 

Bra. Warble child,make pasfiouate my fen/e of hearing. 
Boy. Concolinel. 6 

Brag. Svveete Ayer, go tendernes ofyeeres, fake this Kev, 
giue enlargement to the Swaine, bring him feftinatly hither, 
I mult imploy him in a letter to my loue. 

Boy. Mai f}cr,w i'll you win your loue with a french braule? 

Brag. How meaneft thou? brawling in French. 

Boy. No my complct Maifter, buc to Iigge off a tune at 
thetongues ende,canarie to it with your feetc, humour it 
with turning vp your eylids,figh a note and fing a note fom- 
time through the throate, ifyou fvvallowed loue with fing- 
inglouc fomecime through: nofc as ifyou fnufFc vp loue by 
frnelling loue with your hat penthoufe like ore the /hop of 
ycur eyes, with your armes croft on your chinbe/lics doblet 
like a Rabbet on a fpit, or your handes in your pocket like a 
man.aftcrtheolde painting, andkeepenot too long in one 
tune,buc a fnip-and av\ay : thefo are complenicntcs, thefe 
are humours; thele betraie nice wenches that would be bc- 
traied without thefe, and make them men of note * do ypu 
note men that moll are affcacd to thefe. 

Brag. How haft thoupurchafed this experience/ 



k fpeakeft fkilfully, 
and learnes newts 



called Lorn Labor's lojl. 

Boy. Bymy penneofobferuation. 

Brag. But o but o. 

Boy. The Hobbie-horfe is forgot. 

Brag. Calft thou my loue Hobbi-horfo. 

Boy. No Maillcr,the Hobbi-horfc is but a colt, and you r 
Jouepcrhaps,a hacknic jButhaueyouforgotyour Loue? 
Brag. Almoft I had. 

Boy. Ncdigent ftudent, learneherbyhart. 

Brag. By barr,andinhartboy. 

Boy. And out, of hart Maifter : all thofe three I will 
prouc. 

'Brag. What wilt thou prouc? 

Boy. A man,ifl liue(and tfiis)by,in,and without, vpon the 
jriftant : by hartyou loue her, becaufe your hart cannot come 
by her: in hart you loue her, bccaufe your hart is in loue 
withherj and out ofhart you loue her, being out of bait 
that you cannot cnioy her. 

B rag. I am all thefe three. 

B0> afall d thfee dmCS 35 mUcH m ° K > 3ncI >’ ct n °thing 

Brag. Retch hither th c Svvaine,he muft carrie me a letter 
B^. A melTage well fimpathifd, aHorfe to be cmbalTal 
doureforanAfle. 1 

Br^. Ha ha. What faieft thou? 

Boy. Marric fir, you muft fend the A fie vpon the Horle 

for he isverie flow gated: bud go. P * 

Brag. The way is but fliort, away. 

Boy. As fwiftasLead fit. 

Boy. You are too fwift fir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which is fierd from a Gunnc? 

rag. Svveete fmoke of Rhctorike, 

He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bullet chats hee: 
llhootc thee at theSvvaine, 

Boy. Thump then, and Hire. 

^4 Brgg. 



lA pleajant conceited Comedie ~ . 

Brag. A moll acute Iuuenall, volablc andfreeofgrace. 
By thy fauour fweete Wclkin,I muft figh in thy face: 

Aiofl rude melancholic, Valour girfes thee place. 

My Herald is returnd. 

Enter Page and Clowne . . 

Pag. A wonder Maiftcr,Hecrs a Cofiard broken inafh'in. 
t^r. Some enigma, fome riddle,come,thy Lenmy begin, 
Clo. No egma,no riddle,no lenmy , no falue.in thee m ale fir. 

0 fir, pantan, a pline Plantan : no lemty, no lenuoy, no Salue 
fir, but a Plantan. 

u4r. By vertue thou infbrceft laughter, thy fillie thought, 
my fpleenc, the heauing of my lunges prouokcsmeto redi- 
culousfmylingtOpardoneme, my ftarres,doth thcincon* 
iidcratetakefilue for lenuoy, and the word lenuoy for a filue? 
Tag. Do the wife thinke them other, is not lenuoy a filuet 
A. No Page,it is an epilogue or difcourfe to make phinc, 
Some obfcureprefed.ence that hath tofote bin faine. 

1 Will example it. ! 

The Fox,thc Ape.and the Humble-Bee, 

Were Hill at oddes being but three. 

Ther’s the morrall : Now the lenuoy. . 

Tag. 1 willadc.e the lenuoy, fay the morrall again;.,, 

<eAr. The Foxe, the Ape, and the Humble-Bee, ... f 
Were ftill at oddeSibcing but three. 

Pag . Vntill the Goofecame out of doore. 

And ftaied the oddes by adding foure, 

How will I begin your morrall, and do you follow with 
m y lenuoy. 

The Foxe,the Ape,and the Humble-Bee, 

Were flill at oddes, being bucthree. 

Jrm. Vntill the Goofe came out of do ore. 

Staying the oddes by adding foure. 

Pag. A good Lenuoy, ending in the Goofe : woulde you 
defircraore. ? ^ 

_ Clo. The Boy hath fold him a bargainee Goofe, that’s flat. 

Ifitz 



5»r,y©ur penny-worth is good,and your Goofe be rat 
' ’ *aine well isascunning.asfaft andloofe: 



called Lorn Labor’s lojl. 

Let me fee a fat Lem‘oy, I thats a fat Goofe. (begin? 

sir. Come hither, come hither : How did this argument 
Boy. By faying that a (Ifiard was broken in a fhin. 

Then cald you for the Lenuoy. (in, 

Qo u>. True,andl fora Plantan, thus came your argument 
Then the boyes fat Lenuoy, the Goofe that you bought, 
and he ended the market, 

Ar. But tel me, How was there a Cofiard broken in a Ihin? 
Pag. Iwilltellyoulencibly, 

Clow. Thou haft no feeling of it Moth, I will fpeake that 
I (/ifiard running out,thac was fafely within, ( Lenuoy . 

Fell oucr the threfhold, and brokemy flrin. % 
oArm, We will talke no more of this matter. 

Clow. Till there be more matter in the fhin. 

Arm. Sirra Cofiard ,1 will infranchife thee. 

Clow. Omarriemeto one Francis, I frnell fome Lenmy , 
fome Goofe in this. 

Arm, By my fweete foule,I ineane,fetting thee at libertie. 
Enfreedoming thy perfon : thou, were emured, reflrained, 
captiuated, bound, 

Clown. True, true, and now you vt'ilbe my purgation, 
and letmeloofe. 

Arm. I giue thee thy libertie, fet thee from durance, and in 
lewe thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this : Beare this 
fignificant to the countrcy Maid e Iaquenctta: there is remu- 
neration, for the be ft ward of mine honour, is rewardin' 7 
iny dependants, t Moth, follow. 

Tag. Like thefequell I. Signeur Cofiard zdew. Exit.. 
Clow. My fweete ouce of mans flefh, my in-conic lew : 
Now will I Iooke to his remuneration . 

Remuneration, O that’s the latine Word for three-farthings: 
Three-farthings remuration, What’s the price ofthisyncle? 
i,d. no, lie giue you a remuneration : Why? it carries it re- 
muneration: Why/’ it is a fayrer name then French- Crowne, 

I will ncuer buy and fell out of this word, 

Enter Berotvne. 

I Ber. O my good knaue Cofiard, exceedingly well met. 

Clow, Pray you fir, Hoyv much Carnation Ribbon may : 

IT a man s 
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X?z jieajitm concctten o; ornate, 

a man buy for a remuneration^ 

Ber - O whac is a remuneration <* 

Cofi . Marie fir, halfepennie farthing. 

Ber. 0,why then threefarthing worth of Silke. 

Cofi. I thanke your worfhsp, God be wy you, 

Ber, Oftayflaue, I mull: employ diee. 

As thou wilt win my faucur, good my knaue. 

Do one thing for me that Ifhallintreate. 

Citify. When would you haue it done fir? 

Ber. O this.afcer*noone* 

Clofy. iWelbl willdo it fir : Fare you well. . 

Ber. O thou knoweft not what it i % 

Clow. I fhall know fir when I hauc doneic* 

Ber. Why viIlaine,thou muft know firth 
Clofy. I will come to your worfhip to morrow morning* 
Ber. It muft be done thisafter noone, 

Harkeflaue 5 itis but this J 

The Princdlc comes to hunt here in the Parke, 

And iii her trainc there is a gentle Ladiet 

When tongues ipeake fw eetcly,then they name her name^ 

And %ofithne they call her, afke for her: 

And to her white hand fee thou do commend 
j his lea!.d-vp counfailc. Therms thy guerdon : goc. 

Clow* Gardon, O fweete gardon,better thcnremuneratio, 
a leuenpence-fimhing better j moft fweete gardon . I will 
do it fir m prhutgardon remuneration. 

Exit* 

"Bey. Oand I forfothin Ioue,I thathaue been loues whip.? 
A verie Bedell ro a humerousfigl^a Crktick, nay a night- 
watch Conftable, 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, then whom no mor- 
uihfo magnificent. 

This wimpled .whynin-g purblind wayward Boy, 

This fignior Iumos gyant dwarffe, dan Qipid 3 
Regent of Louc-rimes,Lord of folded armes, 

1 Iv’annoyntcd fouer3ignc offighes and groonesj 
Licclge of all loyterers and malecontents: 

D;c?d Princje off laccats JGng of Codpecces* 

Sole 




called Loues Labor $ lojl, 

Solc.Emperator.anc! great gcnefall 
Of trotting Parrators(0 my litle hart.) 

And I to be a Corporail of his fielde. 

And weare his coloures like a T umblers hoope, 
Whatflloue, Ilue, 1 fecks a wifi?, 

A woman that is like a lermane Cloake, 

Still a repairingteucr out offrame. 

And neuer going a right, being a Watch t 
But being watcht,that it may dill go right. 

Nay to be periurde, which is word of all: 

And among three toloue the word of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

With two pitch balles flucke in her face for eyes, 
land by hcauen,onethat will dothedeede. 

Though Argus, were her eunuch and her garde. 

And 1 to figh for her, to watch for her,, 

To pray for her, go to x it is a plague 
That Cupid will impofe for my neglect, . 

Of his almightie dreadfull littlemight. 

Well, I will loue, write, figh, pray, fhue,gron'e. 

Some men mud loue my Ladie,and fome lone. 

Enter the Prmcejse,a ForreJlerJjer Ladjes, 

and her Lerdes 

Quee, Was that the king that fpurd his horfe fo hard, 
Againlt the deepe vp tiling of the hill? 

Forr. I know not, but I thinkc it was not he, 

; n'-r*’ ^ locrc 3 was, afliowd a mounting minde, 
vA e J Lords, to day we fhall haue our difipatch, 
OreSaterday we will returne to Fraunce. 

Then Foriefler my friend. Where is the Bulh . 
i hat we mull ftand andplay chemurthcrerin? 

Fw. Heereby vpon the edge ofyonder Coppice, 

A Stand where youmay make theiaireft lhoote. 

Mnee. ] thanke my Bcautie.I am faire that lhoote. 
And tnereupon thou fpeakll the faired lhoote, 

Forr. Pardon me Madam, for I meant not fo, 

B.s, ~ 
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^Afteafanl conceited Comedies 

jQucj. What,vvhat/Firft praife mee,and againefay n©» 
O fhort lin'd pride. Not faire? alackefor woe 
For. Yes Madam faire. 

Quee. Nay, ncuer paint me now. 

Where faire is nor, praife cannot mend the brow* 
Heere(good my glaffe)take this for telling trewt 
Faire payment for foule wordes, is more then dew. 

For. No thing but faire is that which you inherrit. 

Quee. See fee, my beautie wilbe fau’d by merrit, 

O hcrefy in faire,fit for thefe dayes, 

A giuing hand,though fowle>fbalI haue Faire praife. 

But come, the Bow : Now'Mercic goes to kill, 

And fhooting well, is then accounted ill: 

Thus will I faue my Credite in the fhoote, 

Not wounding, pittie would not let me doote. 

If wounding then it was to fhew my skill, 

That more for praife, then purpofe meant to kill. 
Andoutofqueflionfo it is lometimes; 

Glorie growesguyltie of detefted crimes. 

When tor Fames fake, for praife an outward part. 

We bend to that, the working of the hart. 

As I for praife alone now feeke tofpill 

The poore Dcarcs bIcod,thatmy hart mcanesno ill. 

'Boy. Do not curft wiues hold that felfe-foueraigntie 
Oncly for praife fake, when they ftriue to be 
Lords ore their Lordes/ 

Once. Onely for praife, and praife vve may sflforcf. 

To any Lady that fubdewes a Lord, 

Enter Clownc. • 

Boyet, Here comes a member ofthe common wealth. 
Cio. God c!ig-you-deri a),pray you which is the head lady? 
Elite- Thou ("halt know her fellow by the reft thathaue no 
C/o\\>. Which is the greateft Ladic,the higheft. ? (heads. 
jQuee. The thickeft,andthc talleft. 

E>o\\\ The thickeft,and the talleft :it is io, trueth is tructh. 
And your wafte Miftrs wereas flendcr as my wit. 

One a thefe Maides girdles for your wafte fhoulcl befit. 
Ai;c not you the chiefe woman? You are the thickeft hcere. 
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sQuee. Whats your will fir? Whats your will? 

CloVf. I haue a Letter from A'lonfier Berowne, 
to one Ladie Rojaldc. 

Qte. O thy letter,thy letter : He’s a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer, Boyet you can carue, 

Breake vpthis Capon. 

Boyet I am bound to feme. 

This letter is miftooke : it importeth none hcere. 

It is writ to laqitenetta. 

Quee. W e will reade it, I fweare. 

Breake the necke of the Waxe,and euery one o-iue earc. 
Boyet 7 gY hcauen, that thou art faire, is mo ft infallible: 
reedes. $ true that thou art beautious, trueth it felfe that 
thou art louelic : more fairer then faire, beautifull then beau- 
tious, truer then trueth it felfe : haue comiferation on thy 
heroicall Vafiall, The magnanimous and moll illullrate 
King (ophetua fee eie vpon the pernicious and indubitate 
Begger Zenelopbon : and he it was that might rightly fay, 
Veni, vidi,vici : Which to annothanize in the vulgar, O bale 
and obfeure vulgar; videhfit, He came,See, and ouercame : 
He came, one; fee, two; couercame, three. Who came/ the 
King . Why did hecome? to fee. Why did he fee/ to ouer- 
come. To whom came he/to the Begger. Whatfaw he/the 
Begger. Who ouercame he/ the Begger. The conclufionis 
viaorie:On whofc fide/ the King: the captiue is inricht,on 

C ri p t ! r ' S§CrS - The cataftro P hc « a Nuptiall, on 
whole fide/ the Kmges .-no, on both in one, or one in both, 

I am the Kingffor {o ftandes the comparifon)thou the Be^. 
ger, for fo witneffeth thy lovvlincs. Shall I commando thy 
uc.imay. Shall I enforce thy louc/ I coulde. Shall 1 e n- 

IT 1 ? -1 1 Wi !'‘ th °” exchange for raggs 

• hv r lot ‘“' CS u ydCS> f ° r , thy fC,fe) mCC ‘ Thus A 

•^yrephdprophanetny types on thyfbote, my eyes on 
*y pidure, and my hart on dty.'euerie part. * 

Thine intbe dcarefl defigne ofindufirh 

‘Don Adriana de Armatho. 
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Thus doft theu hcarc the nemean Lion roarc, 

Gain'd thee thou Lambe, that ftandeft as his pray $, 
Submisfiue fall his princely feetel^fore, 

And he fr&mforragc will incline to play# 

But it thou ftriue(poore foule)what art thou then? 

Footle for hisrage,repaflure for his den. 

Qnee. What plume offethers is he that indited, thisletter? 
What vainer What Wethercock?Didyou eucr heare better? 
Boy\ I am much deceiued, but I remember the ftile* 
Quee. Els your memorie is bad, going orcitcrewhile, 
Boy. This lArnzado is ^Spaniard that keepes here in court; 
A 'Phantafime'a Monarcho,and one thatmakesfport 
To the Prince and hisBooke-matev 
SPjiee, Thou fellow, a worde* 

Who gaue thee this letter? 

Chw . Itolde you. my Lord* 

Xhtcc. To whom ftiouldftthougiueu? 

Clow. From my Lard to my Ladie* 

Owe. From which Lord, to which Ladie? 

Clew* From my Lord r Bero'Wne y a goodMaifter of mine, 
To a Ladie of France, that he calde Rofttline. 

jQueCt Thou haft miftaken his letter. Come Lords away* 
Here fwcete 5 put vp this, twilbe thine annother day* 

'Boy. Who is the fbooterfWho is>the {hooter f 
Reft. Shall I teach you to know* 

Boy . I my continent of beauties 
Bofi. Why ftie that bearcs the Bow. Finely put ofF- 
Boy ♦ My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou manic* 
hang me by the necke, if horns that yeere iuifcarrie* 
Finely put on* 

JRoft. Well then I am the {hooter. 

Boy . And whoisyourDcaref 

Reft. If wc choofc by the homes, your felfe come not . 

neare. Finely put on in deede* 

^Jddaria. You fiill wrangle with her Boyet, and fhe ftrikes 
at.the browa 

Boyet. But fhe.her felfe is hit lower : Haue T hit her now? 

. Step . Shall! come vpon thee yvich an olde faying, that 




called Lottes Labors left. 

was a man when King Tippen of Frannce was a lit/e boy, as 
touchsug the hit it. J 

Boy. Sol may anfwer&thee with one as olde that was a 
woman when queene gaincuer of Bxiaamt was a litle wench 
as toching the hit it* 

Reft. Thou cantt not hit it, hie it, hit it. 

Thou canft not hit it my good man* jiLfe 

Bov. And I cannot, cannot.cannot : and I cannot.an ocher 
Clo. By my troth moft plefant.how both did fit it. (can, 
Mar A ma^emarueilouswel ibot/orthey bothdid hit, 
Vo. A mark O nflfrjc but that mark: a mark faies my Lady. 
Seethe mark haue a prick in’t,to meare at, if it may be. 

Mar, Wide a’the bow hand, yfaith your hand is our, 

•0* In . de j d , a ihoot nearer, or hcle neare hit the clout. 

And i, my hand be our,then beJikeyour hand is' in. 

Clo. Then will /he getthc vpOroot by cleaning the is in. 

a%hrTnU° l M ,yOU talkc S rcafei r>y°u r I I ps grow fowle. 
Cl. Shcs to hard for you at pricker challcng her to bowlc 

Cll n CarC t0 f° - ucbrubbin g!good night my good ovyle, 

T orrl* T y Tu ^ OU r C 3 jSwaine, a moft fimpJe CJowne. 
Lord,Lord,how the Ladies and I haue put him downe, 

O my troth moft fweeteieftes, moft income vulgar wit 
When it comes fo fmoothly ofF,fo obfccnly as it were fo fir 
foTr^ 3 daintic man, ’ ' 

To fee h!m kiff K T and t0 Lcare her Pami - 

And hi V ^ h u h r ldl& how nioft Sweetly a wil fweare* 
And his Page atother fide, that handful! of wit, 

heauenSjitisnioftpathecicallnir, . 

oowla.fowla. r , CL 

.ffte; fpottt!uly > a,Ki dOTc *» “*■«*. 
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fweedjr ’Vffr * K 
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Holo . SirHdthanid, baud credo. 

Du!. T was not a hand credo , twas a Pricket. 

Holo . Moft barbarous intimation ! yet a kind of infinua- 
tion,as it were in via, in way of explication/tfeere : as it were 
replication^ tathetoftentare, to fhow as it were his inclina- 
tion after his vndreffed,vnpolifhed,vneducated,vnprunecl, 
vntrained,or rather vnlettcred,or rathereft vneonfirmed fa- 
£hion,to infert again my baud credo for a Deare. 

DulA Paid the Deare was not a baud credo, twas a Pricket, 
Holo . T wice fodd fimplicitie,bis co£tus,0 thou monfter 
sgnorance,How deformed dooft thou looke* 

T^ath. Sir he hath neuer fed of the dainties that arc bred 
inabookc. 

He hath not eate paper as it were t he hath not drunke inck* 
His intellett is not replenifhed, he is only an annimall, only 
fenfible in the duller partes! and fuch barren plantes are 
fee before vs, that we thankful fhould be! which we tafte, 
and feeling, are for thofe partes that doe frtictifie in v$ 
more then he. (foole, 

For as it would ill become me to be vaine, indiftrcell, ora 
So were there a patch fet on Learning, to fee him in a fchole. 
But omne bene fay I, being of an olde Fathers mindc. 

Many can brooke the weather,that loue not the winde. 

Dal. You two are book-men, Can you tel me by your wit, 
What was a month old at Cains birth, that’s not fiue weeks 
old as yet? 

Holo . Dittifima goodman Dull, dittifima goodman Dull 
Did. What is dittima? 

Hath. A title to Dhebe, to Luna, to the sJHoone. ( more . 
Holo. The Moone was a month old when Adam wasno 
And ro ught not to fiue- weeks when he came to fiuelcorc- 
Tlfallufion holdesin the Exchange. (change, 

Dul. Tistrue in deede, the Collufion holdes inthefx- 
Hob. God comfort thy capadtie, I.fay th’allufion holdes 
in the Exchange. 

Dul. A nd l fay the polufion holdes in the Exchange dot 
the Moone is neuer but a month oldc : andl lay befide 
?.har,twas a Pricket that the Pxinceffekild. 
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Hob . Sir 7 fythai 2 %f>wi\\ you heare an extemporali Fpy- 
taph on thedeath of the Deare,.and to humour the igno^ 
rault cald the Deare: the Princefle kild aPricket- 
'Nath.' r Pcrgc ? goodM. Hobftrrnes ferge 9 foit ill all plcale 
yoiito abrogate Icjuirilitie. 

Hole. I wil ibmthing afted the letter/or it argues facilities 

The pray full Princcffe pearft and prickt 
a prettic p-eafing Pricket, 

Some fay a Sore, but not a fore, 
till now made lore with fhooting* 

T he Dogges did y cl^puc ell to Sore, 
then Sorell ium ps from thicket! 

Or Pricker-fore, or els Sorell, 
the people fall a hooting. 

If Sore be fore, then el to Sore, 
makes fiftie fores o forelU T 
Gfone lore I an hundred make 
by adding but one more 1. 

2{ath. A rare talent. 

Dull,' It a talent be a daw, looke how he davves him 
with a talent, 

2^atb. This is a gyfc that I haue fimple : fimple, afooliflu 
excrauagant Ipirit, full of formes, figures, fhapes, obieftes. 
Ideas, aprehcntiod$,motions,rcuoliition$,Thde are begot in 
the ventricle of Memoric,nounfht in the wombe of prima- 
ter, and deliuered vpon the mellowing of occafion : But the 
gyft is good in thofe whom ins acute, and lam thankful! 
for it* 

Holo. Sir,T pray fe the L. for you, and fo may mv parifhi-' 
oners, for their Sonnes are well turerd by you, and their 
daughters profile very greatly vndcr you!. you are a good 
member of .the common wealth. 

T^ttb. Mehercle, yf their Sonnes be ingenow.theyihal 
TOncno hoftrudion i if tl, ei r Daughters be capable, I will 
put k to them. ButVjrfipsqtdfautaleqKkffr a fbule Fend- 
wnefalutcth ys* - 

Enter 
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Enter laquenetta and the dome . 

laquenetta. God giue you good morrow M.Perfon. 

Maifter Perfon, quafi Perfon? And it one lhouldc 
be perft,Which is the one/* (| iea£ ^ 

Clo. MarrieM.Scholemafter,he that is likleft to a ho^gs, 
Nath . Ofperfing a Hogshead, a good lufler of conceit 
jn a turph of Earth, Ficr enough for a Flint, Pearle enough 
for a Swine : tis prettiest is well, 

Iaque . Good M.Parlon be fo good as read me this letter 
it was geuen me by Cofiard, and fent me from Don Armatho: 
I befeech you read it, 

N <tth. Facile precorgetlida, quandopecas omnia fab vmbra nu 
minat, and fo fborth. Ah good olde Mantuan^ I may fpcake 
of thee as the traueiler doth of Venice 3 vemchic y \encha,que non 
te vnde 3 que non te perreche. Olde Mantuan, olde Mmum, 
Who vnderflandeth thee not, loues thee not^z/m follamfc 
Vnder pardon fir, What are the contentcs. ? or rather a sHtr* 
race layes in his,W hat my foule verfes, 

Hole. I fir, and very learned. 

Nftth. Let me hcare a ftaffeja flauzc,averfe,Lege domm. 
It Loue make me forfwornc,how fhall I fweare to loue? 
Ah neuerfayth could hold, yfnot to beautie vowed. 
Though to my felfe forfwdrne, to thee lie faythfull protie, 
Thofc thoughts to me were Okes,to theelike Ofiers bowed 
Studie his byas leaueSjand makes his bookc chine eyes. 
Where all thofe plealures Iiuejthat Art would comprehend. 
If knowledge be thcmarke,to know thee (hall fuffife. 
Wcl! learned is that tongue, that well can thee commend, 
All ignorant that foule, that fees thee without wonder. 
Which is tomee fome prayfe,that I thy partes admire* 

Thy titloues lightning beares,thy voyce his dreadful thuder 
Which not to anger benr,ismufique, and iweetefier. 
Celeftiall as thou ait, Oh pardon loue this wrong, 

That fingesheauensprayfe,with fuch an earthly tong. 

Fedan. You finde not theapoftraphas, and fo miffe the 
accent* Lctmefuperuife the cangenetv 

Nath. Here are onely numbers ratefied, but for theele- 

gancie, 
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gancieTacilitiejand golden cadence ofpoefie caret • Ouiddius 
Nafi was the man. And why in deed but for fmcl- 

ling out the odoriferous flowers of fancied the ierkes of in- 
uentionimitarieis nothing : So doth the Hound his maifter, 
the Ape his kceper,thc tyred Horfe his rider X But Damofella 
virgin^ Was this dirc&ed to you? 

laq. I fir from one mounfier TSerowne* one of the flrange 
QueenesLordes. 

L^ath. I will ouerglaunce the fuperfeript. 

T o the faow-white hand of the mofi betytious Lady Rofaline, 

I willlooke againeon theintelleftof the letter, for the no- 
mination of the paitie written to the perfon written vnto. 

T our Ladijlups in all defined imployment , Bero wne. 

'Fed. Sir Holofwnes, this Berowae is one of the Votaries 
with the King, and here he hath framed a letter to a fequenc 
of the ftrangerQneenes: which accidentally, or by the way 
ofp ro gresfi o n,hath mifearried. Trip and goe my fweete, 
deliuer this Paper into the roy all hand of the King, it may 
concerne much : flay not thy complement, I forgine thy 
dewtie,adue, 

Mayd. Good Cojlard*o with me : fir God faue your life. 
Cofi . Haue with thee my girle. Exit* 

Holo. Sir you haue done this in the feare of God verie reli- 
gioufly : and as a certaine Father faith 
Fed. Sir tell not meeofthe Father, I do feare colourable 
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fir K(atbamd? ' 

JVath. Marucilous well for the pen-. 

Peda. I do dine to day at the fathers of a certaine pupil] of 
mine, where if (before repaft) it fiiall pleafeyou togiatrfie 
the table with a Grace, I will on mypriui’edge I haue with 
theparentes of the foreiaid childeor pupi!l,vnder:ake your 
bm ventito, whe re I will proue thofc Verfes to be very vn- 
learned, neither lauouring of Poetrie, wit, nor inuention. 

1 befeech yourfocietie. 

. Wj th - And thanke you to j for focietie (faith the text) 
is the happirres otlife. 

Peda, And cerceu the text moll infallibly concludes it. 

E.2. ' Sir 



pleajdnt conceited Comidte. . 

Sirl do irmiteyou too.you dial! not fay me nay t pane* verb*. 
Away, the gentles are at their game, and we will to our rc- 
creation, ^Exm. 

Enter Befrowme with a paper in his hand, alone. 

Bero'A \ The King he is hunting theDeare 
I am courfing my fclfe, 

.t Th f^ aae f^ hta T°^ IariI to y ,in g in apyteh, pycA 
that defiles; defile, a foulc wordc: Weil, Yet thee downe 

iorrovvi for fo they fay the foole fayd, and fo fay T,and I the 
foole: Well proued wit; By the Lord this Loue is as made! 
as Ataxflt kills Shcepe,it kills mcc, la Sheeps well procured 
againcamyfide* I will not loue^ if Ido hang’ mee.T’fayrh 
I will not; Obut her eye : by this light, bur for her eye, I 
would dot loue her; yes for her tw.oeyes* WclIJdo nothinc- 
in the world but lie, and lie in my throate* By heauen 1 doc 
loue, and ithath taught me to rime, and to be xiiallicliolie.* 
and heere is part.of my Rime, and heare my maljjehalic, 
\\ elf, Bie hath one a 5 my Sonnets already,the Giowneborc , 
it, the 1 oole Cent it, and the Lady hath it : J weete Clowne, 
f a ecter Fooie, i wecteR Lady. By the v\ r orlde, I<wou]dc not 
care a pin,ifthe odier three were in. Heere comes one with 
apaper,Gocf giue him grace to grone. 

He jtandcs a fide. T he King entreth* 

King* Ay nice! 

Ac. Shot by heauen, proceed fvveet C^pi^thouhaft thumpt 
him with thy Birdbolt vnder the left papp : in fayth fecrct.s 
King, So fwecce akiile the golden Sunne giues nor, 

T o thofe frtfii morning droops vpon the Rofe, 

As thy eye beanies, when their frefli rayfehaue fmot. 

The night of dew that cn my cheekes downe flovves* 

Nor (Lines the Bluer Moone one halfe fo bright, 

I hrough the transparent boforpe of die deepe. 

As doth thy face through teares of mine giue lights 
Thou fhindin euerie tearethatl do weepr, 

No drop but as a Coach doth carrie thee: 

So ridel i thou triumphing in my -wo.. 

Do but beholde the teares that fweii in me, 

And they thy glorie through my griefe \yiJl Chow* 

Cut 






called Lorn Labors loft. 

But do not louc thy folfe,theii thou vvi/1 keepe 
jVly tearcs.tor.glariis, unci flill. mdke me weepe. 

O Qicenc ofquccnes,how farre dooft thou excell, 

No thought can thinke,i!br tongue of mortall tdl. 

How fhail (he know my griefesr He drop the paper. 
Sweeteleaues jfhade foliie* Who is he conies hecre? 

Enter Longauilh The King fiefs a fide . 
What LongamllyZnA reading x lilien eare* 

Tcrow. Now in thy hkenefle, one more foole appears* 
Long . Ay mee! I amforfworne* 

Heron* Why he comes in like a periure, wearing papers* 

- A on^ % In louc I hope.fwecte fellowfhip in Ihame, 

'Ber, One drunkard loues an other of the name. 

Long. Ami the fir ft that haue beenperiurd fo? 

Ber. I couJd put thee in comfort, not by two that I know, 
T hou makeft the;triumphcrie,tbe corner cap offocietic. 
The fliape ofLoues Tibijrne,that hanges vp Simplicitie. 

Long. I feare tliefe ftubbornc lines lacke power to nioue, 
O I weete <• Jdiaria, Em'preffe of my Loue, 

Thefe numbers will I teare,and write in profc, 

Ber. O Rimes are gardes on wanton Cupids h ofe. 
Disfigure not his Shop. 

i Jf; j This !' amefjiall S°* ' He-rcades-thc Sennet. 
not theheanenly Rethoriqueofthine eye, 

Oamft whom the wotldcannoc Isolde argument, 
Feriwade my hart to this falfe periurie? 

Vowes lor thee broke deferue not punifhment. 

A Woman I forfvvore, but I will proue, 
hou being a Goddefle.I forfworc not thee, 

~y ^ ow W’ as earthly, thou a heauenly Loue, 

1 hy grace being gainde, cures all difgrace in mee. 
Vovvesare but breath, and breath a yaroutc is. 

S' 1 ,!™ faire SiHine r wh <ch on my earth dooftlhine, 
41u i t ‘ ns vapour- vow, in thee it is: 
irbroken then.it is no fault ofminet 
If by mee broke, W hat foole is not fo wife, 
rn 4 0 !2 °' c 311 °*> to winn a Parra'difc? 
her °' 1 his is ‘he ly uer vcine, which makes flefh a deitie. 

■^2 Agreene 





i^tpleafam conceiteJComedie: 



A greene Goofc, aGodddfc,pure pureydotarie. 

God amende vs,God amende, we are much out a th 5 way* 

Enter Dumaine 

Long. By whomfhall 1 fend this(companief) Stay*,. 

1 "Berova ♦ All hid,all hid, an olde infant play. 

Like a demie God, here fit I in the f kie. 

And wretched fooles fecrets heedfully ore ey. 

More Sacks to the myll . O heauens I haue my wylh, 
Dumaine transformed, foure Woodcocks in a dyfh* 
Duma. Omoftdeuine/Oire. 

Berow* Omoft prophanecoxcombe* 

. Duma. Byheauen the woonder inamortalleye* 

Bcr . By earth fhe is not, corporall, there you ly. 
Duma. Her Amber heires for foule hath amber cctcch 
Ber* An amber colourd Rauen was well noted* 
Duma* As vprightas the Ceder* 

Ber. Stoope I fay,her Ihouldcr is with child* 1 
Duma. Asfaircasday. 

Ber . .1 as fomc daycs,but then no Sunne muft (hine* 
Duma * O that I had my wifh? 

Long* And I had mine* 

King\ And mine too good Lord* 

Ber. V\men,fo I had mine : Is not that a good word? 
Duma . I would forget her, but a Feuer fhee 
Raignes in my blood, and will remembred be. 

Ber. A Feuer in your blood, why then incifion 
Would let her out in Sawccrs,fweete mifprifori. 

Dnm. Once more He reade the Odo that 1 haue writ. 
Ber* Once moreJlemarkc how Loue can varrie Wic= 
Dumaine reade s his Sonnet. 

On a day, alacke the day : 

Loue, whole Month is euer Mays 
Spied a bioflome pasfing faire. 

Playing in the wanton aire: 

Through the Veluet^caucs the wind, 

AH vnfecne,can pailagefinde : 

That the Louer ficke to death, 





called Loues Labor s lojl. 

Wifh himfelfe the henuens breath 
Ayre (quoth he) thy cheekes may blow* 

Avre would 1 might triumph lo* 

But alacke my hand is fworne, 

Nere to plucke thee from thy throne : 

Vow aJacke for youth vnmeetc. 

Youth fo apt to pluck a fwcetc. 

Do not call ic finneinme, 

That I am forfwornfcfor thee: 

Thou for whom lone would fweare, 

Juno but an oy£thiop were. 

And denie himfelfe for loue , 

Turning morcall for thy loue, 

, This will Ifend,aridfomething els more plaine, 

That (hall exprefle my trucloues fading painc. 

0 would the King, Berowne, and Longauill , 

Were Loucrs too, ill to example ill, 

Would from my forehead wipe a periurde note: 

For none offende,where all alike do dote* 

Long. Dumaine thy Loue is farre from charitic 3 
That in loues griefe defirft focictie; 

You may looke pale, but 1 fhould blu(h I know. 

To be ore-hard and taken napping fo* 

King. Come fir, you blu(h : as his, your cafe is fuch* 

You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You do not loue sJWaria* Longauile , 

Did neuer Sonnet for her fake compile. 

Nor neuer lay his wreathed armes athwart 
Hislouingbofome, tokeepe downehis hart* 

1 haue been dofely ihrowded in thisbufh. 

And markt you both, and for you both did blufh. 

I heard your guyJtie Rimes, obferude your fafliiont 
Saw fighes rceke from you, noted well your pafhion. 

Ay inee fayes one/ O loue the other cry es/ 

One her haires.wcre GoIde,‘CIiriftal the others eyes. 

You would for Parradife breake Fayth and troth. 

And loue for your Loue would infringe an oth* 

What will Berome fa y when that he (hall heare 

E 4 Fayth 




•j?j? 








f'wjivnrp. curtmirbc* uw/twv. 

Fayth in Tinged^ which fuch zenL did ivvcarc- 
Flow will hcfcorneji^v will hefpende his wit? 
How will he triumph, !eape,and laugh .at it? 

For ail the wealth that euer 1 did fei.% 

I would not hauc him know fo much by mee* 

Beroo Now lieplfoorth to whip hipocrific. 

Ah good myXeidgc^I pray ihee pardon mec. 
Good hart, What gra.cc hail thou thus to reproue 
Thefe Wormesfor louing, that arc moftin loue? 
i our eyes domake.no couches in yourteares. 
There is no certainePrinccfle that appeares* 

Youle not be periurde,tis a hatefull thing** - 
Tuili, none but Minllreli like of Sonnetting, 

Lut are you net 2 Ilia medf nay,are you not V T } ', 
Ail three of you, tobe.thus much orc'iliot? 

You found his i^oth,the^jng yo^Mdtn did fees 
Luc I a Bcamc do finde in each of thrc'C. 

O what a Serene of jfoolrie hauc Ifecnc, 
Offighcs 5 ofgroncs,of forrovv,and oftecnet 

0 mee, with whatllrickt.paticiicehaue I fa t 5 . 

To fee a King transformed to a Gnat. 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge* ' 

And profound SdUbmon to tune a ligge. 

And Neftor play a: pudi-pin with the boyes. 

And CnttkXTymon laugh at idle toyes. 

Where lies thy j^fiefe/o tell me goo d&umaine? 
And gentle Longmdl^ where lies thy painc? 

And where my Liedgcs? allabout the b fell 
A Caudle hop! 

Ki'.'g. Too bitteris thyied^ • 

Are we betrayed thus to thy ouer-vlew?; 

Bcr. Not you by mee^buc I betrayed to you. 

1 that am honeft, 1 that hojdeit fnne 
To brsake tire-vow I am ingaged hi. 1 
I am betrayed by keeping cbmpanie - 
With men I ke m/:n ofincdnflancie. 

When ilia'll yen fee ltfdeu rite a tiling in rl^e? 

Or grone lor lone? op ff eude a miniues time. 
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called Loucs Labor's lojl . 

In pruning mec when fhall you heare that I will prayft * 
hand,a foote, a face, an eye : a gate, a fiace,a brow, a breftj 
a waft, a legge,alimme. 

King . Soft, Whither away fofaft? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo» 

, 2 ler, J poft from Lcue, good Louer let me go. 
laqu, God blefte the King, Enter Iaquenetta aadCloVfttH 
King. W hat prefent haft thou there? 

Clow. Some certaine treafon. 

King. What makes treafon heerc? 

Clow. Nay it makes nothing fir* 

King, Yf ic marr nothing neither. 

The treafon and you goe in peace away togeathetv 
Iaque. I befeech your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Our perfon mifdoubts it : twas treafon be faid . 

King, Berowne reade it ouer. He r cades the letter. 

King . Where hadftihouit? 

Jaqn. Of (oftard. 

King. Where hadft thou it? 

Coff. Of T>tm isfdramddio, Dun zsfdrdithtdtoi 
Km. How now,What is in you? Whydoft thou teare it? 
“Ber . A toy my Lecdge,a toy tyour grace needs not feare it, 
Long, It did mouc him to pafsion, & therfere lets hcarc it* 
Knm. It is Berowr.es writing, and hecreis his name. 

Berow, Ah you whorclon loggerhead, you were borne to 
do me ftiame. 

Guiltie my Lord guilcie ; I confeffe,lconfe{Te* 

King. What? (ineffe, 

Ber. That you three fooIes,!ackt'me foole,to make vp the. 
Hec,hee,andyon } and you my Leege,and I, 

Arc pick-purfes in Loue, and we delerue to die* 

O dilrntflc this audience, and I ftiall tell you more*. 

Duma. Nowthenumberiseucn. 

Bero. T rue true, we are fower: will thefe turtles be gen?' 
King Hence firs, away.. 

Walkeiihde the true folkc, and let the traytors flay-. 
Btr S weete Lords,lwccte Loucrs, O let vsimhracc. 

As true WC areas flsfti. and blood can be. 
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Tire Sea will ebb and flow, heauen Drew his faces 
Youngblood doth not obay an olde decree. 

We can not croflethe caufe why we were borne! 
Therefore of all handes mud we be forfworne. 

King. What, did thefe rent lines (hew fonpe loue of thine? 
Bcr. Did they quoth you? Who fees the hcauenly Bojalme, 
That(like a rude and fauadge man of fade.) 

At the firft opning of the gorgious Eaft, 

Bo w T es not his vafTall head, and ftrooken blind,, 

KifTes the bafe ground with obedient bread. 

What peromptoric Eagle-fightcd eye 
Dares Jooke vpon the heauen of her brow. 

That is not blinded by her rnaieftie? 

■King. Whatzcale,whatfurie,hath infpirde thee now? 
My Loue(her Miftres) is a gracious Moone, 

5hee (an attending Starre) fcarce feene a light, 

Bcr. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Berovmh 
0,but for my Louc,day would turne to night. 

Of all complexions the culd foueraigntie. 

Do meete as at a faire in her faire cheeke. 

Where fcuerall worthies make one dignitie, 

W here nothing wantcs,that want itfelfe doth feeke* 

Lend me theflorifh of all gentle tongues, 

Fie paynted Rethoricke,0 fhee needesit nor. 

To thinges of fale, a fellers prayfe belongesS 
She pafTes prayfe,then prayfe too fhort doth blot, 

A witherdHermightfiuefcore winters wo me, 
MightfhakeofF fiftie, looking in her eye? ■ 

Bcautic doth varnifh Age, as if new borne, 

A nd giues the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 

Otis the Sunne that maketh all thinges fhine. 

King. By heauen, thy Loue is blackeas Ebonie. 

"Screw, Is Ebonie like her. ? 0 word deuinc - 
A wife offuch wood were fclicitic, 

O who can giue an oth? Where is a booke? 

That I may lWeare Beautie doth beautie lacke, 

Jftbac fJie learne not of her eye to lookc: 

No face is fayre that is not foil fo blacke. 



called Loues Labor $ lop. 

King. O paradox.Blacke is the badge of Hell, 

The hue of dungions,and the Schoole of night i 

Arid beauties creft becomes the heauens well, ' . 

Bcr. Diutls fooneft tempt refembling fpirites ©flight, 

O if in blacke my Lady es browes be deckt. 

It mournesjthat painting vliirping haire 
Should rauifh dooters with a falfeafpcdU 
And therefore is fhe borne to make blacke fayre. 

Her fauour tumes the fa fhion of the dayes. 

For natiue blood is countedpaynting now? 

And therefore redd that would auoyde difprayfe, 

Paintes itfelfe blacke, to imitate her brow. 

Duma. To lookc like her are Chimnie-fweepers blakev 
Long. And fince her time are Colliers counted bright. 
King. And zs£thwpsof their fweete complexion crake, 
Duma. Darke needcs no Candles now r ,for darkc is light, 
Ser. Your Mifiretfes dare neuer come in raine, ^ 

For fcare their colours fhould be wafht away. - 

King. T were good yours didtfor fir to tell you plaine. 

He finde a fayrer face not wafht to day. , 

Ser. He proue her faire,or talke till doomfe-day heere. 
King. No Diuel will fright thee then fo much as fhee. 
Duma. I neuer knew man holde vile fluffe fo dcare. 

Long. Lookejhees’s thy loue, my foote and her face fee, 
Bcr O if the ftreetes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feete were much too daintie for fuch tread, 

Duma. O vile.thenas fhe goes what vpward lyes? 

The ftreete fhould fee as fhe walkt ouer head. 

King. But what of this, are we not all in loue? 

’Bor. O nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworne. 

King. Then Icaue this chat, and good SeroVoue now proue 
Out louing lawful^ and our fayth not tome, 

Duma. I maricrherejfbmeflacterie for this euyll. 

Long. O fomc authorise how to proceede. 

Some tricks, fomc quillets, how to chcate the diuelL 
Duma. Some falue for penuric, 

Ber. O tis more then ncede, 

Haueat you then affeftions men at armes, 

F a Confi» 
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Confider whatyou firft did fwcare vntoj 
I o faft, to ftudy, and to fee no woman ; 
flat treaion gainli the kingly (face ol youth** 

Say, Can youfaft/’your ftomacks are too young t 
And abftinence ingenckrs maladies* 

And where that you haue vowd to ftudie (Lordcs) 
In that each of you haue forfworne his Booke. 

Can you ftill dreame and poarc and thereon lookc. 
for when would y ou my Lordjor you, or you, 

Haue found the ground of Studies, excellence. 
Without the beautic of a womans face? 

From womens eyes this doftrine l deriue, 

They are the Groundjthe Bookes,the Achadcms, 
from whence doth spring the true ‘Promethean fire- 
Why vniueriall plodding poy fons vp 
The nimble fpiritesin the arteries* 

As motion and long during aflion tyres 
The finnowy vigour of the trauayler. 

JNowfor not looking on a womans face, v 

You haue in that foiiworne the vfe of eyes? 

And lludictoojthc caufer of your vow. 

For where is any Authour in the worlde^ 

Teaches fuch beautic as a womas eyes 
Learning is but an adiuntt to our felfe, 
Andwhere.we are, our Learning likewifeis* * 

Then when our felues we fee in Ladies eyes. 

With our felues* 

Do we not like wife fee our learning there? 

O we haue made a Vow toftudic,Lordes, 

And in chat Vow we haue forfworne our Bookest 
For when would you(my Leedge)oryou, or yo u. ? 

In leaden cpntcmplation haue found out 
Such fierie Numbers as the prompting eyes, 
Ofbeautis tutors haue inritcht you with: 

Other flow Artes intircly kcepe the braine: ' 

And therefore finding barraine praeftizers. 

Scarce flhew a harueft of their heauie toyk. 



But 




r called IjGUCs Labor s hjt* 

But Loue fr ft learned in a Ladies eyes, 

Liues not alone emured in the brftnct 
But with the mb cion of all elamcntes, 

Courlcs as fwift as thought in euery power. 

And giues to eucry power a doub e powa% 

A boue their functions and their offices. 

It addes a precious feeing to die eye: 

A Louers eyes will gazc.an Eagle blind* 

A Louers eare will he^arc the lovyeft found/ 

When the fufpitious head of theft is ftopt* 

Lours feelmg is more fofeand knhble. 

Then are the tender homes of Cockled Smyks* * ^ 
Loucfs tongue proues c! aintie, Pachas grofleln taftfy 
For Valoure^ is no? Louc a Hercules? 

Still clyming trees in xl^^lfcrides, 

Subcit as Sphinx* ** ftvee tc and muficall. 

As bright Appolos Lute 3 ftrung with his haire* 

And when Loue ipeakes,the voycc of all the GoddeSj 
.Make heauen dfowlic with the harmonic 
Neuer durft Poet touch a pen to write, 

Vntili his Incke were tempred with Loucs fighes ; 

O then his lines would rauifh fauage cares, 

And plant in iy rants milde humilities 
From womens eyes this do&rine I deriue* 

They (parcle ftill the right promethean fier. 

They are the Bookes,che Artes,the Achademes, 
That fhew,containe, and nourifh all the worlde. 

Els none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then foolesyou were,thefe women toforfwcare: 

Or keeping what is fvvorne, you will proue fooles, 

For Wikdomes fake, a worde that all men loue; 
Orfor Louesfakc,a worde thatloues all men* 

Or for Mens fake,the authour ofthefe Women; 

Or Womens fakc 5 by w hom we Men are Men* r 
Lets vs once loofe our othes to finde our felues, 

Or els we loofe our felues, to keepe our othes: 

It is Religion to be thus forfworne* 









jneajamcmceiiccrcmedie. 

For Chari tie it felfe fulfilles the Law: 

And who can feucr Loue from Charitie, 

Kin fr Saint Cupid then and Souldiers to the fields 

Zero*. Aduaunceyourftandars,and vponthcmLordff, 
FelI,melI,down$ with them : but befirft aduifd 
Inconflifl that you get the Sunne ofthem. * 

Lm. Now to plaine dealing, Lay thefe dozes by. 

Shall W e refolue to woethefe gyrlesof Fraunce> 

King. And winn them coo,therefbre let vs deuifc 
Some enterteinment for them in their Tentes. * 

Firftfrom the Parke let vs conduft them thither* 
Then homeward cuery man attach the hand 
Orhis faire cheaftcrnoonc 

We will with fome ftrange paftime folaee them: 

Suchas the ihortnefTeofthe timecan lhape. 

For ReuclsJDaunces.Mafkes, and merrie houres,’ 
Forerunne faire Loue, ftrewing her way with flower&i 
King, Away,away, no time lhalbe omitted, 

I hat will be time^and may by vs befitted. 

. B Z" Alone alone fowed Cockelfreapt no Gorne, 

And lulticc alwayes whirlcs in equall niealure? 

Light Wenches may prone plagues to men forforne^ 

Jr io our Copper byes no better treafurc* 



Enter the Pedant jhe Curat ^ndDuV. 

Pedant* Satis quid fhfficit* 

Curat. I prayfeGodforyoufir, your reafons at Dinner 
haue been fharpe & fententioustpleafantwithout fcurillitie, 
wittie without affetfion, audatious without impudencie, 
learned without opinion, and ftrange without herefieJ I did 
conuerfe this quondam day with a companion of thekings, 
\ w 'ho is intituled,nominated, or called, Donzsfdriam. deAr - 
mat ha. 

Eed. Tfmi homintm tanqttdm te. His humour is loftie, his 
difeourfe perempeorie t his tongue fylcd, his eye ambitious, 
his gate maicftical!,andhis generall behauiour vaine,redicu* 
lous,& thrafonicall. fie is too picked,to fpruce,too a ftefted, 
so od as it were, too peregrinatasl may call it. 




called Loues Labor's tojt. 

Curat. AmoftfingulerandchoyceLpithat, ” 

Draw-out his T able-booke. 
Beda. He draweth out the thred of his verbofitie, finer 
then the ftaple ofhis argument. I abhorre fuch phanatticall 
phantalims, fuch infociable and poynt deuife companions, 
fuch rackcrsof ertagriphie, astofpeakedoutfine,whenhc 
Should fay doubtjdet,when he Ihold pronounce dcbtjd c b r, 
not dec : he depeth a Calfe,Caufe : halfe, haufe : neighbour 
voeatur nebovtti neigh abreuiated ne ! this is abhoininable, 
which he would call abbominable, it infinuateth me of in- 
lamie : ne inteligis domirte, to make frantique lunatique? 

Curat. Laus deojbene intelligo. 

* Peda . 'Boms boon for boon prejeian, a litle fcratch Wvil Terue« 
Enter Bragari, Bey. 

Curat. Vides ne quit venit? 

Peda. Video.et gaudio. 

Brag. Chirra. 

Beda. Quart Chirra, not Sirra? 

Wag. Men of peace wejl incontred^ 

Fed. Moftmillitarie fir falutation, 

’Boy. They haue been at a great feaft of Languages, and 
ftolne the feraps. 

Clow . O they haue Iyud long on the almfbafket of wordes, 
I maruaile thy M.hath not eaten thee for a worde, for thou 
art not fo long by the head as honorificabilitudinitatibus : 
Thou arc eaficr fwallowcd then a flapdragon. 

Page. Peace, the peale begins. 

Brag. Mounfier,areyou not lettred? 

Page . Yes ycs,he teaches boyes the Horne-booke: What 
is AbTpeld backward with the home on hishead/ 

Poda, Ba, pnencia. with a hornc added, (learning. 

Bag. Ba moll fccly Sheepe, with a home tyou hearc his 
Peda. Quis cjitis thou Conionant? 

Bag. Thelaftofthe fiue Vowels if You repeate them, 
orthefiftif J, ~ 

'Beda. I will repeate them tad. 

Tag. The Sheepe, the other two concludes it o u. 

Brag. Now by the fault wane of the meditaranium , a 

fweetc 




pwpwrwwe ^ vwcun 

fweete tutcb,a quickc yene vyeof wit.fnip fnap^ulc&c and 
hohie, it n icy ceth inyintelleft, ti ue wit. 

CfFerd by a chifde tb aa'old man : which is wit-old 
• W hat u> the figure? .what is the figure? 
rage. Hor.’es, 

^Taou difputes like an Infant: goe whip thy GiW 
,$* Lenue Die your Horne to make one, arid 1 will whu> 

Cuckolds home* 

‘ L f K Ar>d f ha dhut one peny in the world thou (houlcift 
- haue tt to buy Ginger bread : Hblde, there is the veric 
fiemuneraiion lhad ot thy Ma.fter/thou halfepenn.c 
purfe cf wit, thou Pidginnegge ofdilcretion. O and the 
; fieauens were 10 pleaied, that thou wart but n,y Ba- 
illardi What aioyfull father wouldetf thou make me? 

Jr? T U r ha (! Y-, dd ? ngiUl fhe fin g«s cnds,asthcy fay. 

JeJa, Oh I fmell falfe Lacinc, duugbel for vnguem. 

Brag. Artf-man preambulat, we will be finguledfrom the 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charg-hcmfe 
on the top of the Momn.atne/ ° . 

tPeda. Or zABons the bill* 

Brag, At yoyr fweete pleafurc,fbr rheAlountaine. 

recta. I do Jan s cjuejt ton, 

. Bra. Sir, it is the Kings mod fweete pleafur & affc&ion: 
to congratulate the Princefle at her Pauilion.tn the poftmm . 
Qf this day, which the rude multitude call rheaftcr-noone. 

Feda. The paftemr of the day,,moft generous fir,is luble. 
congruent. and me durable fpr the after noon euhe wordeis 
Well culd^chcfe, fweete 3 & apt I do atfureyou fir, Ido aflure. 

>g. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and my (ami* 
licr, 1 do allure ye very good friende :for .what is inwarde 
bctvvtcne VS:> let it p*.fle* I do befeeeh thee remember thy 
c ; u» tefieJ befeeeh thee app.irrell-.thy head : and among other 
importunt and molt ieriousdefignes, anti ofgreat import in 
decile roo ; but let that palle,. for 1 muft tell thee it will 
pleafe his Grace (bjrthe worlde) fometirue to leane vpon 
iny poorc fiiou ^cr, aid' vwth his royall finger thus dahic 
wuh my excrement, with my muftachie t but (vveete hart 
let that pafle/By the world 1 recount nofable, fome ccrtaine 
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called Loues Labor's lofi. 

fpecial honours iepleafeth his greatnes to impart to Armada 
a Souldier,a man of trauayle,that hath ftene the worlde : but 
let that paflcjthe very all ofall is J but fweec hart, I do implore 
fecretic,that theKing wouldhaue me prefent the Princefle 
(fweete chuck) with fome delightfull oftentation, or fhow, 
or pageant, or antique, or fierworkc : Now vnderftanding 
that the Curate and your fweete felfe,are good at fuch erup- 
tions, and lodaine breaking out of mjyrth (as it wcre)I haue 
acquainted you withall,to the endc to crauc your asfiftance* 
Pcda. Sir,you fhall prefent before her the Nine Worthies. 
Sir Holofernes, as concerning fome entertainement of time* 
fome fhow in thepofterior of this day, to be rended by our 
asfiftantsthcKingescommaund, and this moft gallant il- 
luftrace and learned Gentleman, before the Princefle :I fay 
none fo fit as to prefent the nine Worthies. 

Curat. Where will you findemen worthie enough to prc~ 
fentthem? 

Beda. Iofua x yom(e\fc 9 my felfe, and this gallant Gentle- 
man Judas AJachabeusy this Swaine (bccaufe of his great lim 
or ioynt) (hall paffe P ompey the great, the P age Hercules . 

Brag. Pardon fir, error: He is not quantitie enough for 
that worthies thumbe,hc is not fo big as the end of his Club, 

„ *Peda. Shall I haue audience/ He fha.Il prefent Hercules 
snminoritie : his enter and exit fhalbe ftrangling a Snakes 
and X will haue an Apologiefor that purpofe. 

‘Page. An excellent deuice : fo ifany of the audience hifle, 
you may cry. Well done Hercules, now thou ertisfheft the 
Snake; that is the way to make an offence gracious, though 
few haue the grace to do it. D 

%. For the reft of the Worthies? 

T eda.. I will play three my felfe. 

Page. Thrice worthie Gentleman* 

"Brag, Shall I tell you a thine? 

Peda. Weattende. 

fofow! ,hi! fa<!se n0t> a " Ami< l“ e ■ lhc - 

,wil ^ soo ^ anw4 thou hafl fpoken no worcIe aI3 
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2 lull. Nor vndcrftoode none neither fir* 

\ ^Pcd. Alone, we will employ thee. 

Dull. lie make one in a daunce,or To X or I will play or* 
the Taber to the worthies,and let them dance the hey, 
‘J’eda. Aloft Dull, honeft Dull, to our /port: away*] Exeunt* 



% Enter theEdKycs.. 
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Quee. Sweete hartes wc ftialbe rich ere we depart^ 

Yf Fayrings come thus plentifully in* 

A Ladiewalde about with Diamondest Lookc ypu,whatl 
.haue from the louing King. v . ^ 

Reft, Aladame,came nothing els along with that? 
i^W* Nothing but this: yes as much loue in Rime* 

As would be crambd yp in afheete of paper 
Writ a both fides the leafe,margem and all. 

That he was faine to feale on Cupids name. 

Rjfit. That w as the way to make his god-head Waxi 
For he hath been fiuc thoufand yceiea Boy, 

Kath. I andafhrovvde vnhappie gallowcstoo* 

Res. Youle nearc be fricndcs with him,a ktfdybur filler* 
j Keith. He made her mdancholjc,fad, and heauie, 
Andfofhe died 2 had flie bin Light likeyou,of'fucb amcry 
nimble Hiring ipirit,fhe might abinGrandam ere file died*, 
And fo may you ; For a light hart liues long. 

Rpr. What* your darke meaning mouce,of this light word? 
Kath, A light condition in a beautie darke* 

Rps, We neede more light to finde your meaning out* 
Keith . YoJe marre the light By taking itin fnuffe; 
Therefore lie darkly endethc argument* 

Res, Looke what you do,you doit ftill i’th darke* 

Keith . So do not you/oryou are a light Wench* 

Ros. In deede I waigh not you, and therefore light* 

Kath, You waigh me not,0 thatsyoucare not -for me; 
Res . Great rcalon : for paft carets ftill pall cure, 

Quee. Well bandied both,a fet ofWit well played. 

But Refilwe, you haue a Fauour too? > • 

Who lent it? and whatisit? 

Rcfi 




called Lottes Labors ToJt m 

Ros m 1 would yon knew* 

And if my face were but as faire as yours* 

Aly Fauour were as great, be witnefTe this* 

Nay I haue Vearfes too, I thanke2?mmw, ^ 

The numbers true, and were-the numbring too, 

I were the fayreft Goddeffe on the ground* 
lam comparde to twentie thoufand fairs. 

O he hath drawen my picture in his letter.' 

Quce* Any thing like? 

Ros. Aluchin theletters^nothing in the praifd 
Quee* Beautious as Incke;a good conclufion, 

Keith. Faire as a text B in a Coppie booke* 

Ros. Ware pcnfallj, Ho w? Let me not die your debtor., 
Aly red Domimcall, my golden letter, 

O that your face were not fo full of Oes. 

jQuee. A Poxc of that ieft, and I bdhrow all Shroim* 
But Katherine what was fent to you 
From faire D umaine? 

Kath . Madame, this Gloue* 
jQuee. Did he not fend y oil-twain e? 

Kath . Yes Aladame: andmoreouer. 

Some thoufand Vcrfesofafaithfull Louer* 

A hudge tranflation of hipocrifie, 

Vildly compyled, profound fimplicitie. 

*JMargt This,and thefe Pearle,to me fent Longaitile « 

The Letter is too long by halfe a mile* 

Quee. I thinke no leffe : Doft thou not wifh in hart 
The Chaine were longer, and the Letter fhort* 

*JWarg, I,or I would thefehandes might neuer part* 
Quce* We are w ife girles to mocke our Louers fo. 

Rgs, They are worfefooks to purchafe mocking (b* 

That fame 'Berownc ilc torture ere I go* 

O that I knew he were but in by th’weeke. 

How I would make him fawnc,and bcgge,and feekee, 

And wayte the fealbn, and ob/eruc the times, 

And ipend his prodigall wittes in booteles rimes* - 
And fhapehis fetuice wholly to my dcuice, 

And make him proude to make me proude that ieftes* 
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So perttaunt like would I ore’lway his Rate, 
x bathe /hould be tny foolc, and I his fate. 

a %r Ce ' No , n< L are fo furcly ca ught, when they are catcht. 
As Wit turnde Foole/olliein Wifedome hatch:: 

a j ,^ 11Cd ° mcs warrant > an d the helpe ofSchooIe, 

An “ *7 1 °wne grace to grace a learned Foole. 

XpJ*, The blood of youth bunies not with fuch cxce/Te, 
As grauities reuo7t to wantons be, ’ 

Mar, Folliein Foolcs bcares not fo firong a note. 

As rookie in the Wife.whcn Wit doth dote: 

Since all the power thercofic doth apply. 

To proue by Wit, worth in fimplicicie. 

n Enter Boyet. 

i, Heere comes Boyet, and myrth is in his face. 

Boyet, O I am rtable with laughter, Wher’s her Grace? 

•K uee. 1 hy newesBcyet? 

"Boy. Prepare Maddame,prcpare„ 

Arme Wenches armc, incounters mounted are 
Agamft your Peace Loue doth approch, difguyfd : 

Armed m argumcntes 3 you’il be furprifd. 

Ad uller your Wits, flande in your owne defence^ 

Or hide your hcadcs like Cowardes,andHie hence* , ~~- 

_M“ ee * Saint Dennis to S. Cupid : What are they 
That charge their breath againft vs? Say fcout fay. 

Boy. Vnder the coole fliade of a Siccamone , 1 
I thought to dofe mine eyes fome halfe an houret 
When Jo to interrupt my purpofed reft, 

T oward that /hade I might beholde addreft. 

The King and his companions warely, 

I.ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And oucr hard, what you /hall ouer hearct 
Thatbyand by di/guyfd thy will be heere. 
iheir Heralde is a prettie knauifh Page: 

That well by hart hath corid hisembaflage 
A £lion and accent did they teach him there.. 

Thus mud thou fpeakr,and thjjs thy body beare. 

And eucr and anon they madea doubt, 

Prefence maiefticall would put him outj 

For 
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For quoth the King, an Angell (halt thou' feet 
Yet feare not thou but fpeake audacioufly. 

The Boy replyde. An Angell is not euilh * 
I/houldhaucfeard her had fheebeen a deuill. 

With that all Iaught,and clapt him on the fhculder* 
Making the bolde wagg by their prayfes bolder. 

One rubbdhis elbow thus,and fleerd,and fwore, 

A better fpeach was neuer fpoke before. 

Another with his fynger and his thyme. 

Cried via we will doo’t come what wil come,’ 

The thirde he caperd and cryed. All goes well. 

The fourth turnd on the‘tooe,and downtime fell: 

With that they all did tumble on the ground, 

With fuch azclous laughter fo profund, , 

That in this /plcenercdiculous appeares. 

To checke theirfollie pafhions /olembe tcares. 

Qiiee, But what,buc what,come they to vifit^vs? 

Boy. They do, they do; and are appariled thus. 

Like Mujcoyites, or Rusfians,is I gefle. 

Their purpofe is to parlee,to court,and daunce. 

And cuery one his Loue-feat will aduancc, 

Vyto his feucrali Miftres t which they 5 le know 
By Fauours feucrali, which they did beftovv. 

Quee, And will drey fo? the Gallants ftialbetafktS 
For Ladies; we will cuery one be mafkt. 

And notaman ofthem /hall haue the grace 
Defpight offute, to fee a Ladies face. 

Holde Bpfaline, thisFauour thou /halt weare. 

And then the King will court thee for his Dearc: 

Holde take thou thismy fweete,and giue mee diine. 

So /hall Berome take me for Rofiline. 

And change you Fauours two,/o /hall your Loues 
Woo contrarie,deccyued by thefc remoues, 

Roja. Comeon then, weare the Fauours moft in fight. 

Kath. But in this changing,What is your intent? 

Quee. The effect of my intent is to cro/Te theirs: 

They do it but in mockerie increment. 

And mocke formockc is onely my intent, 
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Their fetrerall counlailes they vnboofomc (hall, ~ 

To Loucs mifiooke,and fo be mockt withall, 

Vpon the next occafion that we meete. 

With Vifngesdifplayde totalke and greete. 

B^s t Eut fhall we dance, if they defire vs toot? 

Qupe. No, to the death we will not moue a foot. 

Nor to thcit pend {peach render we no grace: 

But while tis (poke each turne away his face. 

Boy. Why that contempt will kill the fpeakershart. 

And quite diuorce hismemorie from his part. 

Quee. Therefore I do it, and I make nodoubt 

The reft will ere come in, ifhe be out, 

Theres no fuch fport, asfport by fport orethrowne? 

T o make theirs ours,and ours none but our o wne. 

So fhall we flay mocking entended game, 

And they wel mockt depart away with fhame, SoundTrom l 
"Boy. The T rompet foun des,be mafkr,the m afkers come, 

Enter Blackamoor es with muflcke , the Boy with a 
fpeachjtnd the reft cftheLordes difgiiyfscL 
B age. <Ls4Uhaile,the nchcjt Mcaiuixsjnjke earth- - 
Berov;- Beauties no richer then rich TalTata, 

B age. A holy parcel l of thefayrefi dames that ev.cr mrnd ■ theijr. 
hackes to mortali'viewes . 

The Ladyes turne their backcs to him. 

BeroVo, Their eyes villaine, their eyes. 

, Bag. That cuen turnde their eyes to mortall vievees,.. 

Out ' 

Boy. True, outin deede* 

Tag. Out of your jhu.ours hcauenly Jpirites vouchfafe: 

2 f£t to hcholde. 

Berov;. Once to brholde, rogue. 

Page. Once to,hehoide\withyour , 

With y our Sunne beamed ey es. 

Boyet. They will not anfwerc to that Epythat, 

You were befl call it Daughter beamed eyes. 

Bag. They do not marke me, and that bringes me out, 
Ber. Is this your perf<$nes? begon you rogue. 
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called Lottes Labor’s loji . 

Bpsal, What would diefe llranges ? 

Know their tnindes Boyet. 

If diey do fpeake our language, tis our will 
Thatfome plaine man recount riicir purpofesi 
Know what they would? 

Boyet. What would you with the Princes? 

Berow. Not hing but peace,and gentle vifitation. 

2 \ofa. What would they, (ay they? 

Boy. Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. 

Befa. Why that they haue,and bid them fo be gon. 

Boy. She faies you haue it,and you may be gon. 

King. Say to her we haue mealurd many miles. 

To treade a Meafure with her on this grafTe. 

Boy. They fay that they haue meafurd many a mile, 
Totread aMeaiiire with you on this grade. 

Bo/a. It isnotfo ,Afke them how manic inches 

Is in oneimle? ItttTcy iuui. un.dfuied rrnrnie, 

The meafure then of one is eaflie tolde. 

Boy. If to come hither, you haue meafurdc miles, 

And manic milesjthc Princefle bids you tell. 

How manie inches doth fill vp one mile? 

Bero'ie. T ell her we meafure them by weerie fteps. 

Boy. She heares her felfe. 

Bofi. How manie weerie fteps. 

Of manie weerie miles you haue ore gone. 

Are numbred in the trauaile ofone Mile? 

Bero. We number nothing that wc fp end for ydu. 

Our ductie is fo rich,fo infinite. 

That we may doit ftill withoutaccompt. 
Vouchfafetofhew the funfliineofyourfaqe. 

That we(likc fauages) may worfhip it. 

\ Bof. My face is but a Moone,and clouded too. 

King. Biefled are cloudes,to do as fuch cloudes doj 
Vouchfafe bright Moone, and thefethy Starts to fhine, 
(Thofe cloudes remooucd)vpon our watericeync, 

Rofi. O vaine peticioner, begg a greater matter. 

Thou now requefts but Mooneihine in the water. 

Kmg. Thcninour meafure,do but vouchfafe one change, 
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Kyi JleaJdnt conceited. Ccmedie. ~ 

Thoubidft me begge, this begging is not ftrange. 

‘Kofe. Play Mufique then may'youmuft do itfoone. 
Not yet no dauncfi/ thus change I like the Moone. 

IQn. Wil you not daunce? How come you thus eftranged? 
Ro. You tooke die moone at ful,but nowfhee’s changed? 
Rmg. Yet ftill (he is the Moone.and I the Man. 
s CRfefe. Thcmufique playes, vouchfafe fome motion to it. 
Our eares vouchfafe it. 

King. But your legges fhould do it. 

Rofi. Since you are ft rangers, and come here by change^ 
W eele not be nice,take handes,we will not daun<;e. 

. King. Why take we handes then? 

^i/a, Qnelytopartfriendes. 

Curtfie fweete hartes,and fo the Meafure endes » 

King. More meafure of this meafue be not nice. 

Roja. We can affoordno more atfuch a price. 

■ King. I’nfcyou your iclues: Wiiat buyes your company.^ 
Rofe. Yourabfenceonely, 

Kmg. Thatcanneuerbc. 

Rofi t T hen cennot we be bought ; and Co adue^ 

T wice to your Vifore.and halfe onde to you. 

King . If you denie to daunce,lets holde more chari 
Rofe. Inpriuatthen, 

King.. I am beft pleafll with that. 

CBeraw. Wliitc handed Mi ftreSjOnefwcet word with thet', 
Quec. Honic,and Milke,and Sugcr j there is three. 

Her. Nay then two treyes,anifyou grow fo nice, 
MediegIine,Wort,and Malmfcyj wcllrunnc dice; 

There's halfeadofcnfweetes, 

Quce. Seuench fweete adue,fitice you can cogg 9 
lie play no mere with you, 

Kir. One word in fecret, 
jQuee. Pet it not be fweete. 

, Hero. Thou greeueft my gall. 
jQuee. Gail, bitter, 

Berc. Therefore meete. 

Human. Wi 11 you vouchfafe with me to jhange a word? 

Maria. Name it. ' 

, Duma* 



culled Louts Labors lojl. 

' Duma. Faire Ladie. 

’ Mar. Say you fo?Faire Lord, take that for your faire Lady 
Duma. Pleafe it you, as much in priuat, & ile bid adieu. 
Maria. What, was your vizard made without a tongue? 
Long. I know the reafon(Lady)why you afke. 

Mari. O for your reafon, quickly fir, I long? 

Long. You haue a double tongue within your Malice, 
And would afforde my fpeachlcs vizard halfe. 

Mar. Vcale quoth theDutch-mantis not veale a Calfe? 
i Long . A Calfe faire Ladie. 
zJMar. No, a faire Lorde Calfe* 

Long. Let’s part the word? 
sLMar. No, Ile not be your halfe; • 

T ake all and weane it,it may proue an Oxe. 

Lon . Lokc how you butt your felfe in thefc Iharpemocks, 
Will yo u giue homes chaftLadvPdo not f o. 

[zJMar. Then die a Calfe, before yourhornerdo grow- 
Long, One word in priuate with you ere I die. 
nJMar. Bleat foftly then,the Butcher hearts you crie, 
Hoyet. Thetongues ofmocking Wenches areas keene 
As is the Rafors edge inuifible : 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be feene, 

Ahoue the fence offence fofcnfible, 

Seemcth their conference, their conceites haue winges. 
Fleeter then Arrowes, bullets wind thought fwifter thinges* 
Rofe. Not one word more my Maidcs,break off, break off. 
Bero. By heauen,all dric beaten with purefcoffe, 

King. Farewel mad Wenches, you haue Ample wits. Exe* 
feuee. Twentie adieus my frozen Muskouits. 

Are thefethe breede of Wits fo wondered at? 

Hoye, T apers they are with your fweete breaths pufc out. . 
Rofe ♦ Wel-l iking Wits they haue groffegroffc, fat fat* 
Quec. O poucrtic in wir,Kingly poore flout. 

Will they. not(thinkc you) hange them felues to nyght? 

Or eucr butin vizards fhew their faces. 

This pert Heroine was out of countnance quite, 

Rofa. They were all in lamentable cafes, 

TheKing Was weeping ripe for a good word. 
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Bero'Ome did fweare him fclfc out of all furte, 
zA'/ar v Dumainc was at my fcruice, and his fword, 
iNoj5oynr(quothI)my fcruant, flraight was mute* 

Bath. LotL\Lo?igajull laid I came ore his hart; 

And trow you what he caldeme? 

£hice. Qualme perhapc, : ' 4 % 

^ X^.:Yesi' ft gd6(! faith* , . . 

i-. Sgwe. Goc ftckhes as thou art, 

£ ■%&* Welhhetccr wicxhaue worne plaine ftatutc Caps! 
cut will you hcare; the King is my Loue fworne, 

•<2?* ^ nc J quicke2?«« hath plighted Faych to me* 
-Kath. And Longautll was for my feruice borne. . \ 

Dumme is mine assure as barke on tree, 

-joyet. Madame, and prettierniff relies eiue eare» t 

Imme cly they willagaine behcerc, 

Intheirowne lhapes : for.it can neuer be, 

1 hey will digeft this har/h indignitie. 

Ouee. Wdl they returne. ? 

Boy. They will they wilJ.God knowes,’ 

And leape for ioy, though they are lame with bio wist 
1 ficrerore change Fauours,ancl when they repaire 
Blow like fweete KofeSjini this fommeraire. 'A ^ 
£>nee. How blow’hoyv blow? Spcake to be vnderftood* 
Faire Ladies maskt, are Rofes in their bud: 
DifinasLt, their dammaske fweete commixture Ihowne, 

Are Angels varling cloodes,or Rofes blowne* 

-£W* Auaunt perplexitie.What (hail we do, 

.If they returne in their ownc lhapes to woe? 

ByB-t Good Madame, if by me youle be aduifde. 

Lets rcocke them Hill as wellknowne as difguyfdei 
Let vs complaine to them what foolcs wereheare, 

Ddguyfd like zJMnfiomtes in fhapeles gcare: 

And wonder what they were,and towhatende 
Their ihallo w fh o wcs,and Prologue vildly pende* 

And their rough carriage fo rediculous. 

Should be prelenred at cur Tent to vs* 

Boyct. Ladies, withdraw ♦ the gallants are at hand. 

Whip to our T ents as Roes runs ore land. Exeunt. 

Enter 
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called Lcues Labors lojt , 

- Enter the King and the nfi . 

King. Faire fir/Godfaue you tWher’s the Princeffe .? 
VBoyet. Gone to her Tent. Pleafeit your Maieftie com* 
maunde me any, feruice to her thither, 

\King. That lhe vouchfafeme audience for one word. 
’Boy. I will, and fo will flic, I know my Lord. Exit* 

Berow. This fellow pcckes vp Wit as Pidgions Peafe, 
And vtters it againe when God dooth pleafe. 

He is Witts Pcdler,and retales his wares : 

At Wakes and Wafsels,mcetings,markets,Faircs* 

And w.e that fell by groflc, the Lord doth know, 

Hauc not the grace to grace it with fuch (how* 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his fleeue* 

Had he bin Adam he had tempted Eue, 

A can carue toward lifpe : Why this is hee 
That kill his hand, away in courtifie. 

This is the Ape of Formc,Mounfer the nice, 

That when he playes at T able* chides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes ; nay he can fing 
Ameane moff meanely, and in hufhering* 

Mende him who can, the Ladies call him fweete,' 

The ftaires as he treades on themkilTe hisfeete* 

This is thefloure that fmyles on euery one, 

Tolhewhis teeth as white as Whales bone* 

And confidences that will not die in debt. 

Pay him the dueof honie-tonged r Boytt. ~ ■■ 

King. A blifler on his fweete tongue with my hart. 

That put Armathoes Page out ofhis part. 
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To Ieade you to our Court, vouchfafe it then* 

Quee, This Feclde fhall holde mc,and fo holdyour vow 
Nor God nor I delights m periurd men* ' ' r p| 

Kfrigt Rebukcme not for that which you prouoket 
The vertue ofyour eiemuft breake my oth. 

Qte. You nickname vcrtue,vice you ffiouldhaue fpokeS 
for vertnes office neuer breakes mens troth. 

Now by my maiden honouryct as pure, 

Asthevnfallied Lilly I proteft, * 

A worldeoftormentcs though I fhould endure, 

1 would not yeelde to be your houfesgueft; * 

So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Ofbeauenly Othcs vowed with integritie. 

King, O you haue lin’d in defolation heere, 
Vnfecne,vnuifKed,much to our ffiame. 

Qkcc. Not lb my Lord,it is not fo I fweare. 

We haue had paftimes here and plcafanc °-atnc s 
A mcile oi Ruslans left vs but ofJate. ° 

King. How Madame? Rujsians? 

Qjfe, I in trueth My Lord. 

Trim gallants,fuli ofCourtfhipand offtate* 

Kofi, Madame fpeake true: It is not fo my Lord; 

My Ladie(to themaner ofthe dayes) 

Incurtefie giues vndeferuingpraife* 

Wcfoure in decdeconfrontcd were with fbure. 

In Kufiian habite : heere they Rayed an houre. 

And talkt apace : and in that houre (my Lord) 

They did not bleffe vs with one happie word. 

Idare not call them fooles; butthislthinke. 

When they are thirftie,fooles would faine haue drinkc. 

Hero. This ieft is dric to me, gentle fweete. 

Your wits makes wifethingesfooliffi when wcgtectc 
W tih eies beft feeing, heauens fierie eie; 

By light we loofe light, your capacitie 
Is of that nature, that to your hudge ftoore. 

Wile thingesfeemcfoolifh, and rich thingesbutpoore* 

Rofi. This proues you wife and rich : for in my eie. 

'-i Hero, I am a fo ole, and full of pouertic. 
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"'tailed Loues Labor’s loJI. 

Kora. But that you take what doth to you belong. 

It were a fault to inatch wordes from my tongue. 

Her, Ojlamyoursandallthatlpofleflc, 

Kofi, All the foole mine. 

Her. I cannot giuc you Idle* 

H^s, Which of the Vizards was it that you wore? 

Her ; Where, when, what Vizard?why demaund you this? 
R opt. There, then, that Vizard,that fuperfluous cafe. 
That hid the worfe, and Ihewed the better face. 

King, We were defcried,theyle mock vs now dounrighc. 
Daman. Let vs confefle and turne it to a ieft. 

Quee, Amazde my Lord? Why lookes your highnes fad? 
Jkofi. Helpe holde his browes, heele found J why looks 
you pale? 

Sea ft eke I thinke comming from UMufcouie. 

Hero, Thus poourc the Starres downe plagues forperiurie. 
Can anie face of brafle hold longer out? 

Heere ftand I,Ladie dart thy skill at me, 

Brufeme with fcorne, confound me with a flout. 

Thru- thy iharpe wit quite through my ignorance. 

Cut me to peeces with thy kecnc conceit.' 

And I will wiih thee neuer more to daunce. 

Nor neuer more in Rufsian habite waite* 

0 neuer will I truft to Ipeaches pend. 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tonguei 
Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend. 

Nor woo in rime like a blind harpers fongue, 

T affata phrafes,filken tearmes precife. 

Three pilde Hibcrbolcs,(pruce affeftion: 

Figures pedanticall, thefe fommer flies, 

Haueblowne me full of maggot oftentation. 

1 do forfwearethem,and I hereproteft. 

By thiswhite Gloue(how whitethe hand God knowes) 
Hencefoorthmy wooing mindeihalbe expreft 
Inruflet yeas, and honeftkerfie noes. 

And to begin W ench,{o God helpe me law. 

My loue to thee is found, cracke or flaw, 

R °fi* Sans, fins, I pray you. 

H J Ber. 
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Yet I haue atricke, 

Ofthe oldc rage : beare with roe, I am ficke,- 
lle leaue it by degrees; foft,let vs fee, 

Write Lord bmemercie on vs , on thofe three. 

They areinfe&ed, in their hartes it lye$t 

They haue the Plague,and caught it of your cy.es>. 

Thele Lordes are vifited,you are not free; 

For the Lords tokens on you do I fee. 

Quce, No, they are free that gaucthefe tokens to ys, 
’Bern's. Our daces are forfait, feeke not-to vndoo vs. 
Roja. It is not fo, for how can this be true, 

Thatyau (land forfait, beingthofe that fue. 

Bero. Peace, for I will not bane to doe with you? 

Ro [a. Nor fhall not, if Ido as'I intende. 

'Bero. Spcakc for your fclues,my wit is at an code. 

King- Teach vs fv\'cetMadanve,foroutrudetranfgrefTion 
Some faireexcufe, 
jQuee. Thefaireftis confetfion*. 

Were not you here but euen novv,drfguyfde. ? 

King, Madame, I was, . . ' 

Ogee. AncT W rre y otr wdhtdrri^k^-- 
King. I wasfaireMadame, 

Ogee. When you then were heere. 

What did you whifperin your Ladtes care/. - 
King. That more then all the world, I did refpe&hen 
jQuee. When die fhall challenge this, you wilreiedher. 
King. Vpon mine honour no. 

Qgge, Peace peace, forbeare } your Oth once broke, you 
force not to forfwcare,. 

King. Defpifeme.when I Brcake.tHis oth of mine. 
Ogee, I will, and therefore keepeir. Rojalnie, 

What did the Rnsfim whifper in your care/ 1 
Reft. MadamCjlie-fwore that he did hold me deare, 

As precious ey.-(ight,and did value me 
Aboue this Worldc J adding thereto more ewer,. 

That he would wed me, or els diemy Louer, 

<3isce. God giue thee ioy of him : die Noble Lord 
Mofiiionourablie doth vphold his word,. 
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called Lottes Labor s left. 

f King. What mcane you Madame} by my life my troth, 
I neucr (wore this Lady (uch an oth, 
i Rosa!, By heauen you did; and to coufirme it plaine, 

You gaue me this } but take it fir againc. 

King. My faith and this, the prtneefie I did giue, 

3 knew her by this Icwell on her jfleeucv 

Quee, Pardon me fir, this Teiycli didfhcwcarc. 

And Lord "BeroVsneQ thankc him) is my deare, 
i Whac< > will you haue me, or your Penrleagaine? 

'Berovs. -Neither of either : I remit both twaine. 

1 fee the tticke ant : here was a confent. 

Knowing aforehand of our nieriment,' 

To dafh it lik a Chriftmas Comcdie} 

Some carry tale,fomepleafc-man,fome Height fainet 
Some mumble n ewes, fome trencher Knight, fomc Dick 
T hat fmyles,'hiseheeke in yceres, and knowes the trick 
To make my Lady laugh,when fhees difpofd } 

Tolde our intentes before: which once dilclofd* 

The Ladies did change Fauours; andthen wee 
Fol owing die fignes,wood butthe'figne offiiec,' 

Now to our periurie,to add more terror. 

We are againe forfworne in will and error- 
Much vpon this tis t and might not you 
Foreftall our fport, to make vs thus vntruei* 

Do notyouknpw my Ladies foote by’chfquier? 

And laugh vpon, the apple ofher eie. ? 

And hand betweene her bapke fir and the fier, 

Holding a trencher, iefting merrilie. ? 

You put our Page out jgoc, you arc aloude, 

Die when you will,aSmocke fhalbe your fhroude* 

You leere vpon me, do you t ther’s an eie 
Woundcs like a leaden fword* 

Boyet. Full merely hadi this braue nuage, this carreer€ 
bin run. 

Bero. Lae, he is tilting firaight. Peace, I haue doa» 

Enter Qovsne. 

. Ber, Welcome pure wit, thou partfl a faire fray/ 

Clm. O Lord fir, they would know* 

H* Whether 
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Whether the three Worthis frail come in or no? 

2te-. Whatjaredicrebutthreef 
Gfiw. No fir, but it is vara fine. 

For euerie one purfents three* 

'Zero. And three times thrice is nine. 

Clow, Not fo fir, vnder correction fir,Ihopeitisnotfa 
Tou cannot beg vsfir, lean a (lure you fir, we know wha? 
We know : I hope fir three times thrice fir. 

Bero. Is not nine. 

Clow. Vndercorreaionfirweknow where-vntillitdoth 

amount, 

Ticm. By louc.I all ™ y c* woke three 31 for nine. 
Bero. How much is it? 

Clow. OLord fir the parties themfelues, the aflors fir 
will Ihew wher-vntill it doth amount: for mine owne part,! 
am(as thy fay, but to parfeft one man in one poore man). 
Pompion the great fir* r / 

Bero, Ar t thou one of the Worthies? 

Clow, It pleafcd .liciii to tlmifcc-mc-vyort hi g o f ^owfiw 
che great: for mine owne part I know not the degree ofthe 
Worthy, but I am to (land for him* 

Bcro. Goe bid them prepare. (Exit/ 

Clow. We wil turne it finely offfir^we wil take fome care. 
King. Berownethcy will frame vsilet them not approch. 
Bero . Wc arc frame proof: my Lord : &tis fome politic 
■ ° auc °£* e ™vv worle then the Kings and his company, 
King- I fay they Chall not come. 

Quee. N ay my good Lord let me ore’rule you now* 
That iport beft pleafes, that dodvbeft know hows 
Where zeale firiucs to content,and thecontentes 
Dies in the zeale of that which it prefentes ; 

Their forme confbundec^makcs mod forme in myrtih^ 
When great fringes labouring perifr j n their byrth. 

Bero.. Aright defeription of ourfportmy Lord. 

Enter Bragart, 

2«^*.Annoynted,I implore fomuch expencc of thy royal 
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fiveetc breath, as will vtter a brace ofwordes. 

• j Quee. Doth this man ferue God? 

Bero. Whyafkeyou? 

Quee, A fpeakes not like a man ofGod his making. 

Brag . That is al one my faire fweete henie monarch, 

For 1 protefi, the Schoolemaifter is exceeding fantafrcall. 
Too too vaine,too too vaine: but wc will putit(astheyfay) 
to Eortur.a J.ekguarX wifr you the peace of mindmoftroyall 
cupplemcnt. Exit. 

King. Heere is like to be a good prefence of Worthiest 
Lie prefents Phot or ofTVcy,thcSwaine Bompey the gveat.thc 
parifr Curate Alexander , ArmadoesV age Hercules, the Pe- 
dant Judas Machabeus : Artd if thefe fourc Worthies in their 
firft frew thriue, thefe fourc will change habites.and prefent 
She other fiue. r 

Bero. There is Hue in the firft frew. 

King, You arc decciued, tis not lo. 

Bero, The Pedant, the Bragart, the Hedge-Priefi, the 
roolcjand the Boy, 

Abate throw at Nouum^ and the whole world agaifie, 
Cannocpicke out fiuc fuch, cake each one in his vaine* 

Kin. The Ship is vnder iayie,and hecre fhc coins amaine. 
Enter Pompey <> 

Clotyne. I Pompey 

Youhe^you are not he# 

Clow* /Pompey am, 

°Boyet. With Libbards head pn knee* ($£?> 

Ber. Well faid o:d mocker, I mull needes be friendes with 
UoW. J Pompey am, P om £ ev furnamde the biooc. 

Duma. The great. Z6 



(7e\v* It is great fir , Pomt?fv fay* aim J tL a ^ 




o e> -ry* - w, ^ Lvrrtz bytk ounce, 

AndlaymyArmcs-oif, Ire the Leggs cf this fame Lap. rf Francs. 
IfymLaMtft would fay fb, :fs Pompey, / had done. ‘ • 

Eaoy. Great thank e$ great "Pcr/ycy. 

Clo. Tis not fo much worth ; but I honcl wasperfeft I 

made a litle fault in great. pcntct. i 

J- B/m. 




fieafknt tonc&tea Gome ate: 

Bero. My hatcoahalfe*pennic^T^p^prooucs the Left 
Worthic. 

Enter Curate for Alexander. 

Curat. When in the World I liudj was the tycridcs commander: 
Eafi > Wcfi i N orth^and South J fired my conquering might: 
Scutchion plaine declares that lam ^Ahfiindtr. (right* 

■ Boyet. Your Nofe faies no, you are nor : for it (lands too 
Be. Your nofe fmcls no in his moft tender fmelling knight. 
Sdu* The conqueror is dilinaidjproceed good Alexander. 
Cura. When in the worlde 1 lined J. was the war Ides commander* 
Boy. Aloft true,tis right : you were fo cA^lfinder. 

Bero . Pompey the great* 

Clew. Y our feruant and Cofiard. 

» Bero. Takeaway the Conqueronr,take away Alifinder* 
Clow . O fir, you haue ouerthrowne JBfander the Conquc- 
tour; you will be feraptout of the painted clodt for this/ 
Your Lion that holdes his Polax fitting on a clofe ftoole, 
will be geuen to Aiax. He wilbe the ninth Worthieta Con-' 
querour,and afeardto fpeakc? Run away for lhamc Ali - 
finder * TherelrnTTKaH pleafiryoi r -a f o o lif b m y lde- m a n , an 
honeft ii)andookeyou,andfoone dafht. Heisamarueylous 
good neighbour fayth > and a very good Bowler : but for 
oAiifinder, 'alas you fee how tisa little oreparted v buc there 
arc Worthies a comming will fpeake their rninde in fome 
ocher fore. Exit Curat, 

Quec. Stand afidc good Pompey* 

Enter Pedant for Indas^and the Boy for Hercules * 

Peda . Great Hercules is prefented by this Impe, 

Whofe Clnbb kilde Cerberus that three headed Canus, 

And when he was a babe 3 a child? >a Jhrimpe , 

T hm did he fir angle Serpents in his AlanuSj 
Quoniam, he fiemeth in minorities 
Ergo, I come with this Appologie. 

Keeps fomc fiate in thy exit , and vanfi. E xit Boy. 

Peda o Iudas I am. 

9 Dim* 
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3)um. A Iudas* 

Pedan. "Nfit Ifcarict fir . 

Judas I am,eclipcd]Vlathabeu$* * 

Dum. Iudas Machabeus dipt* is plaine Iuda$ # 

Bero. A kisfing traytour* How art thou proud ludas? 
Peda. Iudas 1 aim 

Duma. The more (Lame for you ludas. 

Peda. What mcane you fir/* 

Boyet . T o make Iudas hang him felfc* 

Pedan* Begin fir, you are my elder* 

Bero. Well folowed,/^ was hanged on an Flder* ] : 
Pedan * I will not be put out of countenance. 
r B m* Becaufc thou haft no face* 

Pedan* Whatisthi$. ? 

Boyet. A Cytternehcad. 

'‘Duma. The head of a Bodkin. 

Bero. A deaths face in a Ring* 

long w The face of an olde Roman coyne^fcarcefeene* 

Boyet. The pummel of fefirs Fauchion. 

Duma. The carud-bone face on a Flafke* 
r Bero . Saint halfe cheeke in a Brooch. 

Duma. 1 and in a Brooch of Lead. 

Bero. I and worne in the cappe of a Tooth- drawer! 

And now forward/or we haue put thee in countenance* 
Peda. You haue put me out of countenance* 

Bero. Falfc, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Peda. But you haue outfaftc them all* 

Bero. And thou weart a Lyon, we would do fo. 

Boyet. Therefore as he is, an Afte,let him go: 

And io adue fwcete Iude. Nay, Why doft thou-ftay? 

Duma * For the latter ende of his name. 

Bero ♦ For the AJfe to the Iude : giue it him* Judas awayi 
&edan< Thisisnotgencrous 3 not gentle 3 not humble. 
Boyet. A light for Mounfier fudas, it growes daike,.hs 
may ftumble. 

Quce. Alas poore lAdachabmJzQVi hath he bin bayted* 
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Eeter'Tlraggart. 

Hide thy head Achilles ,here comes HeBorin Arme$, 
Isiima. Though my mockes come home by me, I will 
now be merrie* 

HeStor was but a T royan in rclpe£l of this* 

Mo yet. But is this HeEtorf 

Kmg. I thinke was notlb cleane timberd. 

Long. His Ldggc is too biogyBot HeElors. ' 

Diman. Alore Calfe certain^* 

EBcye. No, he is be ft indued in the fmall, 

2 iaro. Th is cannot be Hector. 

Duma. Hcc’s a God or a Painter : for he makes faces* ' 
Braggart. T he Armiment Mars, ofLaunces the alnmhtie, 
.^wHcttor .agift. ■ 

Duma. AgiftNutmegg. 

“Kero, A Lemmon. ' 

Long. Stucke with Cloues, 

Dum. No clouen, 

"Brag. Bence. T he Armipotent Mars, of Larnces the almighty f 

Gaue Heftor laeiit if JJl Ln. 

A man fi breathed , that cert nine he would fight; yea, 

Frommorae till night out of his Pauilion . 

I am that Flower* 

Dim. That Mint. 

Long. That Cullambine, 

Frag. Sweete Lord Longauill raine thy tongue, 

_ Long. I mutt rather giue it the raine : lor it names againtt 
He tier. 

Dum. I and Hdlo'Ps a Greyhound. \ 

Erag. The .fweete War-man is dead and rotten, 

Sweete chucks beat not the bones of the buried; 
Whenhcbreathed he was a man: 

But I will forward with my deuice; fweete royaltie beftow 
on me the fence of hearing. 

Bemvne Jiepsfoorth, 

iQjtce, Speake bxzwc HeElor.vse. are much delighted. 

Brag. I do adore thy fweete Graces Slipper. 



' ' called Lottes Labor's 'Toff. 

Poyct Loues her by the foot e. 

Dum. He may not by the yardc.’ 
j Brag*. ft his Hc£f or far furmounted Hanniball, 

The par tie is gc n ?, 

Cm, Fellow Heeler, (lie is gone; lheistwo months on 
Let way, 

Brag. What meaneft thou? 

Clo{\>. Faith vnkfTe you play the honett Troyan, the poore 
wench is calf away : fhce’s qmcke, the chide bragges in her 

beltie already :tis yours. 

Brag. Doft thouinfamonize me among potentates: 

Thou (halt die. , , . r T , , 

Cm. Therrfhall HcElcr be whipt for iae/uenetta that 1 * 
guickc by him, and hangd for Tompey that is dead by him, 
Duma. Mott rare Tompey. 

Boyet. Renowned Pompey. 

Bero. Greater then great, great^reatjgrcatT^eyjTffW- 
peythehudge. 

Dum. HcElor trembles. 

Bero. Tompey is mooued more Ates more Atees ttir them 
or ftir them on* 

Duma. Heitor will challenge him* 

Bero. I, if a 3 haue no more mans blood in his belly then w 
fuppcaFlea, 

Brag. By the North Pole I do challenge thee. 

Clow. I will not fight with a Pole like a Northren manj 
He flafh,lle do itby the Sword 1 1 bepray you let me bor- 
row my Armes againc* 

Duma. Roomefor the incenfed Worthies. 

(flow. He do it in my fhyrr, 

Duma. Mott refolute Powpcy, 

P^e. Maifter, let me take you a button hole lower. Do 
you not fee, Tompey is vneafing for the Combat j What 
mcane you?you will ioofe your reputation. 

Brag. Gentlemen and Souldiers, pardon me, I will not 
combat in my fhyrt, (lenge. 

Duma, Y on may not deny ir, Pompey hath made the chal- 
2 bag, Swcetc bloodes,! both may and will, 
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*B$ro. What reafon haue you fort* 

B rag. The naked tructh of it is, I hane no Shirk 
I goe Woolvvai d for pcnnance. 

Boy. True, and it was inioyned him in TZome for want of 
tmnen • Since whence be iwornc he wore none,but a dift. 
eloute of 'faqurnttaes, and that a weares next his haitfou 
rauour. 

Enter a Mefienger Mounper ^arcade. - 

Afaratd. God faue you Madame. 

Quee. Wclc ome A far cade ,b\iz that thou intermpoteft oui 
merriment. re 

Alarcad. I am forrie Madame for the newes I bring 
isheauie in my tongue, TheKing your father 
Dead for my life, 

M arcad. Euen fo : my tale is tolde. 

Ber. Worthies away, the Scaene begins to clouded 
Brag. For mine owne part I breath tee breath : I haue 
feenetne day of wrong through thelitlc hole of diferetion, 
3nd i w ill right my felte like a Souldier, Exeunt Worths 

King. HowfaTiii! y our Maieiiie .' 1 — ■ 

gitee. Toyet prepare,! will away to nyght. 
lung. MadameNot fo,I do befcech you flay, 

Quee. Prepare I fay { I thanke you gracious Lords 
Tor all your faire endeuours and intreat t 
Out ofa new fad-Soule,thatyouvouchfafc, 

In your rich wifedome to excufc, or hide/ 

The liberall opposition of ourfpirites, 

Ifouerboldly we haue borne our felues. 

In theconuerfeofbreath(vour gentlencs 
Was guyltie of it.) Farewell worthy Lord: 

A heauie hart beares not a humble tongue, 

Excule me fo comming too Short ofthankes. 

For my great fute, fo eafely obtainde, 

The extreame partes of time extreamly formes, 
AH causes to the purpofe of his fpeedej 
And often at his very ioofe decides 

That. 



r called Lotus Lahr's hfi. 

Thati which long procelle couUl not arbitrate* 

And though the mourning brow of pregenie 
Forbid the fmylmg courtecie ofLoue, 

The holy Suite which fame it would conuince. 

Yet fiucc Lottes argument was full on foote, 

Let not the cloude of Sorrow iuRle it . 

From what it purpofd, fincc to w?-yle friendes loft. 

Is not by much fo holdfomc profitable. 

As to rcioyce at friendes but newly round. 

Ome. I vndctfland you not, my griefes arc double. t ^ 
B? re . Honeft plainc words.beft pearce the earc of griefgj 
And by thefe badges. vnderftand the King, 

For your faire fakes, haue we neglefted time. 
Plaidefouleplay with our othestyour beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs,fafhioning our humours 
Euen to the oppofed ende of our ententes. 

And what in vs hath feemed rcdiculous: 

As Loue is full of vnbefitting fkaines, 

AH wanton as a childe,fkipping and vaine, 

Formd by the eye,and' therefore like the eye. 

Full of ftraying Shapes, of habites and of formed 

~V ary ing in fubieft es as the eye doth roule, ;.,jj 

T o euery varied obieft in his glaunce: 

Which partic coted prefence ofloofe loue 

Put on by vs,ifin your hcauenly eyes, 

Haue mifbecombd our othes and grauities. 

Thofe heauenly eyes that lookeinto thefe fattltes, 
Suggefted vs to make, therefore Ladies 
Ourloue being yours, the errourthat Louemakcs 
Is likewife yours : we to our felues prouc falfc. 

By being once falce, for eucr to be true 
T o thofe that make vs both faire Ladies you. 

And euen that falShood in it fclfc a finne. 

Thus purifies it fclfe and turns to grace. 

£htee. We haue receiud yout Letters, full of Louej 

Your FauourSjCtnbafTadoursof Loue. 

And in our mayden counfaile rated them. 

At courtShyp pleafantiefl and courtecie, 
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As bombaft and as lynitjg to the timet 
But more deuout then this ourrefpe&c?, 

Hsuc we notbeen, and therefore met youtLoueS 
In r.heir owne fafhyon like a merriment 
Dim. Our letters maciame,fhewed much more then ieft, 
Long. So did. our lookes. 

Rofa. We did not cote them. lb. 

King. Now at the latcft minute orfhehoure, 

Graunc vs yourloucs. 

_ jQjgcc, A time me thinkes too flrort. 

To make a vvorld-withouc-end bargafiTc in : 

No no my Lord, your Grace is periurde much! 

lull ordeare guilcines, and therefore this, 

Jffor my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

Toll will do ought, this lhall you do for me? 
lour oth I will not truft,but goe with fpeede 
1 o fome forlorne and naked Hermyta°-e 
Remote from all the pleafursofthe world? 

There flay vntill the twelue Celeftiall Signet 
Soaue brought about the annuall reckoning. 

If thlS Aultere infnriat-J,. l;£»^ ° 

Changenot yout ojfFer made in heate ofbhodT ~ 

If frolies andfalks, hard lodging,and thin weedes, 

Nip not the gaudie blolTomes of your Loue t 
But that it beare this tryall,andlaft Lone, 

Then at the expiration of the yeere. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by thefc defertest 
And by this Virgin paJme nowkisfing thine, 

I wilbe dune : and till that infhnce fnutt 
My woful! felfe vp in ajmournitig houfc, 

Rayniiigthe teares of lamentation. 

Tor thefemembj-aunce of my Esthers death. 

Jr this thou do deny, letour handespart, 

Neither intilcdin the others hart. 

King. If this,or more then this, I would denie. 

To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with rdf, 
i he fodsine hand of death ciofc vp mine eye, 

Hcncr Iicmce then my hart, is in thy biefh ' 
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called Loties Labors lojl. 

Beroxv, And what to me my Loue. ? and what tome? 

Rofil, You muft be purged to, your ft nnes are rackt. 
You are attaint with faultcs and periurie; 

Therefore ifyou my fauotir meane to get, 

A t weliiemontb lhall you lpendc and nener reft. 

But feeke the weery beddes of people ficke. 

Duma. But what to me my Loucrbut' what to me? 

Kath. A wifc. ? a beard, faire health,and honeflie. 
With three folde loue I wifh you all thefe three. 

Duma. O lhall I (ay, I tlianke you gentle Wife. ? 

Kath, Nor fo my Lord, a tvveluemonth and a day, 
Ilemarke no wordes that finothfall: wooers fay. 

Come when the King doth to my Lady comet 
Then if I haue much loue, l i e giue you fome. 

Duma. He ferue thee true and faythfully till then. 

Kath. Yet fweare not, leaf! ye be fortworne agehs 

LongauHl. Wharlai escJWaria? 

Mari, At the tweluemonths ende. 

He change my blacke Gownc for a faithfull frend. 

Long. lie flay with patience, butthetime is long, 

Mari. The likeryou, few tailerare fo young, 

Berow. Studdies my Ladie; Miflres looke on me, 
Beholde the window of my hart, mine eyet 
What humble fuitc attendes thy anfwere there, 

Impofc fome feruiceon me for thy Loue. 

Roja, Oft haue I heard of you my Lord Berowne, 
Before I law you f and the worldes large tongue 
Proclaymes you for a man repleat with mockes, 
Fullofcomparifons and wounding floutes: 

Which you on ail eftetes will execute, 

That lie within the roercie of your wit 

To wcede this worm ewood from your fru&fullbraine. 

And therewithall to winne me,yfyoupleafe. 

Without the which I am not to be wont 

You lhall this tweluemonth terme from day to day, 

Vifitc the Ipeachlefle ficke,and ftill conucrle. 

With groning wretches : and your taftfe lhall be 
[With all the fierce endeuout of your wit 
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pleafint conceited Contediet 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmile, 

BeroVe. T o moue wilde laughter in the throate of death? 
It cannot be, it is irapoflTibic. 

Mirth cannot raouea foule in agonie* 

Kofil. Why thats the way to choake a gibing fpirrit^ 
Whole influence is begot of that loofe grace, 

Which lhallo w laughing hearers giue to fooles, 

A idles profperitie lies in the care. 

Of him thathearcs it,neuenn the tongue 
' Of him that makes it ; then if fickly eares 
Deaft with the clamours of their owne deare grones 3 
Will heare your idle fcorncs; continue then, 

And 1 will haucyou.and that fault withalL 
But if they will not, throw away that fpirrit. 

And I (hall finde you eniptie ofthat fault, 

Right ioyfull of your reformation. 

j BcreVp. Atweluemonthfwell; befall what will befall, 
11c iefla twelucmonthin an Hofpitall. 

Queen. I'fwecte my Lord, and fo I take my leaue. 

King. No Madame,we will bring you on your way. 
Bcrow. Our wooing doth notende.like.anolde Play? 
Iacke hadi notGill rxhefe Ladies courtefie 
Might well -hauc made our fport a Comedie. 

King, Come fir.it wants a tweluemonth an’aday, 

And then twill ende, 

Hero ip. That’s coolongforaPlay, 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag. Swe&eMaieflie vouchfafe me. 

Oticcn. Was not that Hrilor? 

Duma. T he worthic Knight of T roy. 

Brag. I will kifle thy royall finger, and take leaue. 

3 am a V otarir; I iiaue vowdc to lacftienetta. 

To holde the Plough for her fwceteloue three yeere, 

But mod elleemed greatnes, will you heare the Dialogue 
that the two Learned men hauc compiled, in prayfe of the 
Oivlcandthe Cuckow? it fliould hauc followed in the 



galled Lanes Labor's left. 
find'c of our flicw. 

King . Call them foordi quickly, VS'C will do lb* 
i Brag. Holla , Approch, 

Enter all. 

Brag. This fide is H'tems, Winter. 

This Ver, the Spring : The one maynteined by theGwle, 
di ’ocher by the Cuckowt 

&■ Ver be gin. 

The Song. 

When Dafics pied, and Violets blew» 

And Cuckow-budds of yellow hew: 

And Ladi-fmockes all filuer white. 

Do paint the Mcadowes with delights 

-The CvcXrrwu on Piipri*" free. 

Mocks married men; for thus finges hce 3 
Cuckow. 

Cucko w,Cuckow : O word of fearc, 

Vnpleafing to a married care f 

When Shepheards pipe on Oten Strawes^ 

And merricLatkcsarcPIoughmens Clocks: 

When T urtles tread and Rookes and Dawes, * 

And Maidens bleach their fummer farockes ? 

The Cuckow then on eueric tree, 

Mockcs married men. for thus finges be, 

Cuckow. 

Cucko w.cuckow : O word of feare, 

Vnpleafing to a married eare. 



W inter. 

When Ifacles hang by the wall, 

And Dickethe Sheepheard bloweslils naile« 
And Thom beares Loggcs into the hall, - 
And Milke corns frozen home in pailc: 
When Blood is nipt, and wayes be full, 
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pleapmt conceited Comedie . 

Then nightly finges the flaring Owle 
Tu-whit to-vvho. 

Amcrrienote, 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot* 

When all aloude the winde doth blow. 

And coffing drownes the Parfons fawj 
And Birdes lit brooding in the Snow, 

And Marrians nofc lookes red and raw: 

When roarted Crabbs hifle in the bowle,’ 

Then nightly finges the flaring Owle, 

Tu-whic to-who* 

' " A metric note. 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot,' 

The vvordes of Mereurie,are harsh after the 

fonges of Apollo. — - 
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The Play of Pericles 

Prince of Fyrc.&c. 

Enter Gomr, 

O fing a Song that old was hing, 

From afh es,auntient Gomr is come 
A {Turning mans infirmities. 

To glad your eare,and pleafe your eyes ; 
It hath been fung at Feaftiuals, 

On Ember eues,and Flolydayes : 

And Lords and Ladyes in their hues, 

Haueredit forreftoratiues : 

The purchafe is to make men glorious, 

Et bormm quo ylnti quins eo melius : 

If you, borne in thofe latter times. 

When Witts more ripe, accept my rimes; 

And that to heare an old man lin», 

May to your Wifhespleafure bring : 

I life would wifh,and that I mio-ht° 

Wafte it for you^lilce T aper light. 

This Ant tech, then Antiochus the °reat' 

Buylt vp this Citie,for his chiefel? Seat; 

The fayreft in all Syria. 

I tell you whatmine Authors faye: 

This King vnto him tooke a Peere 
Who dyed, and left a female heyre , ' 

So buckfome,blith,and full of face’ 

As heauen had lent her all his grace i 
With whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to Inceft did prouoke : 

Bad child, worfe father, to inticehis owae 
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Play of 

T o cuilljfhoup be done by none s 
But cuftome what they did begin, 

Was with long vf^account’d no linne $ 
Thebeauticofthis finfullDame, 

Made many Princes thither frame,, 

Tofeekeher as a bedfellow, 

Inmaryagcpleafures, playfellow « 

Which to preuen t,he made a Law, 

To keepeher ftill,and men in awe : 

That who fo askt her for his wife. 

His Riddle touldjnotjlort his life : 

So for her many of wight did die^ 

As y oagrimme lookes do teftifie. 

What now enfucs,to the iudgement of your eye, 
v I giuc my caufe, who beft can i uftifie. Sxit, 

Enter iAtitiochus>pY'wce tr teles 3 an A ft flowers. 

Anti. Young Prince of Tyre s you haue at large receiued 
The danger ofthetaske you vndertake. 

Pen. I haue («. Avtiachw ) and with a foulc emboldncd 
With the glory ofherprayfejthinke death no hazard, 

In this cntcrprife.l 

s int . Mu heke bring in our daughter,clothed like a bride, 
For cmbracements eucn of lone himfelfc \ 

At whofe conception, till Lucina rained, 

Nature this dowry gaue $ to glad her prefence, 

The Seanate houfe of Planets all did fit. 

To knit in her, their beft perfections. 

Enter *s4 ntiochus daughter. 

Per. See where Ihe comes, appareled like the Spring, 
Graces her fubieds,and her thoughts the. King, 

Of eucry Vertue giues renowne to men : 

Her face the booke ofprayfes, where is read, 

Nothing but curious pleafurcs,as from thence, 

Sorrow were euer rafte,and teaftie wrath 
Could neuer be her milde companion. 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

You Gods that made me man, and fway in louej 
That haue enflamde defire inmy breaft, 

T o tafte the fruite of yon celeftiail tree, 

(Or die in th’aduenture) be my helpes. 

As I am fonne and feruant toyour will, 

T o compafTc fuch a bondlefle happincfle. 

Anti. Prince Pericles, 

Teri. That would be fonne to great Antitchus, 

Ant. Before thee ftandes this faire Hejpertdes , 

With golden fruite,but dangerous to be toucht : 

For Death like Dragons hecre affright thee hard; 
Her fa celikeHcauen, inticeth thee to view 
Her countlefTe glory $ which defert mull gaine s 
And which without defert, becaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to rcachjall the whole hcape mud die : 
Yonfometimes famous Princes, like thy fclfe, 

Drawne by report, aduentrous by defire, 

T ell thee with fpeachlefle tongues, and femblance pale. 
That without couering, faue yon field of Starres, 
Heere they Hand Martyrs flainein Cupids Warres: 

And with dead cheekes,aduifc thee to defifl. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refill. 

Ter. Amiachue^l thanke thee, who hath taught. 

My fraylemortalitietoknow it felfe; 

And by thofefcarefull obieftes,to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I mull : 

For Death remembered fbould be like a myrrour, 

Who tels vs, life’s but breath, to trufl it errour : 

He make my Will then, and as fickemen doe. 

Who know the World, fee Heauen, but feeling woe, 
Gripe not at earthly ioyes as earfl they did j 
So I bequeath a happy peace to you. 

And all good men, as euery Prince fbould doe* 

My ritches to the earth, from whence they came* 

But my vnfpottcd fireofLoue,to you : 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

1 way tc the iharpefl blow (Antiockut ) 
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T he Play of 

Scorning aduice 5 read the conclufion them 
Which read and not expounded,tis decreed, 

As thefe before thee, thou thy felfe (halt bleed. 

‘Dnuoh. Of all fayd yet,mayft thou prooue profperouj, 
Ofall fayd yet, I wifh thee happinelTe. 

Peri. Like a bold Champion I afiume the Liftes, 

Nor aske aduife of any other thought, 

But faythfulneffe and courage. 

The Rtddle,. 

I am no Viper, yet 1 feed 
On mother t flelh which did me breed: 

1 fought a Hnjkand, in which labour , 

1 found that ktndnefs in a Father ; , 

Heps Father, Some, and Hufband milch 5 
1, Mother, Wife ; and yet his child : 

How they may be, andyet in two, 

• As you votll liue refolue it you. 

Sharpe Phificke is the laft : But 6 you powers / , 

Thatgiues heauen countlclle eyes to view mensa&cs. 
Why cloude they not their fights perpetually, 

If this be true, which makes me pale to read it? 

Faire Glafte of light, I lou’d you, and could (fill, 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

Buflmuft tell you, now my thoughts reuolt, 

For hee’s no man on whom perfections waite, 
Thatknowing finne within, will touch the gate. 

Y ou are a faire Violl, and your fenfe, the {fringes*, 

Who finger’d to make man his law full muficke. 

Would draw Heauen downe,andall the Gods to harken: 
But being playd vpon before your time. 

Hell onely daunceth at fo harfh a chime : 

Good footh,I care not for you . 

Ant. Prince Pericles , touch not, vpon thy lifej 
For that’s an Article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft : your time’s expir’d. 

Either expound now, or receiue your fentence. 






Pericles Prince of Tyre, 



Teri. 



GreatKing, 



Few loue to heare the finnes they loue to aft, 

T’would brayde your felfe too nearc for me to tell it '5 
Who has a booke of all that Monarches doe, 

Hee’s more fecure to keepe it fhu t,then /howne. 

For Vice repeated, is like the wandring Wind, 

Blowes duft in others eyes to fpread it felfe $ 

And yet the end of all is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone,and thefore eyes fee cleare : 

To flop the Ayre would hurt them, the blind Mole caftcs 
Copt hilles towards heauen, to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans opprefsion,and the poore Worme doth die fort: 
Kinges are earths Gods *, in vice, their law’s their will : 

And if lone ftray,who dares fay,/o«e doth ill : 

It is enough you know,anditisfit; 

What being more kno wne,growes worfe, to Another it. 

All loue the Wombe that their firft becing bred, 

Then giue my tongue likeleaue, to loue my head, (ning; 

A”t. Heauen, that I had thy head; he ha’s found the mca- 
But I will gloze with him. YoungPrinceofT yre. 

Though by the tenour of your ftrift edift. 

Your expofition mifinterpreting, 

Wemight proceed to counfell of your dayesj 
Yet hope, fucceedingfrom fo faire a tree 
As your faire felfe,doth tune vs otherwife 5 
Fourtie dayes longer we doe refpite you, 

If by which time, our fecret be vndone, 

T his mercy fhewes,wee'le ioy in fuch a Sonne: 

A nd vntill then,your entertainefhallbee 
As doth befit our honour and your worth. 

Manet Tertcles folus . 

Peri - How courtefie would feeme to couer finne 
When what is done,is like an hipocrite, 

1 he which is goodin nothing but in fight. 

Ifit be true that I interpret falfe, 

Then wereit certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Inceft to abufe your foule : ’ 

Where 









The Play of 

Where now you both a Father and a Sonne, 

Bv your vntiraely clafpings with your Child, 

(Which plcafures frttes a husband, not a father) 

And ihee an eater of her Mothers flefii, 

By the defiling of her Parents bed. 

And both like Serpents arc •, who though they feed 
On fvveeteftFlowers,yet theyPoyfonbreed. 

Antioch farewell, for Wifedonac fees thofe metf* 

Blufh notinattions blacker then the night. 

Will (hew no courfe to lceepe them from the light : 

One finne(I know)anothcr doth prouoke •, ■ 

Murther’s as neere to Luft,a$ Flame to Smoakc : 

Poy fon and T rcafon are the hands ofSinne, 

I, and the targets to put off the lhame, 

Then leaf!: my life be cropt,to keepe you clcare, 

By flight, lie ihun the danger which I fearc, l 

Enter jtnticchui . 

Ant. He hath found the meaning. 

For which wemeane to haue his head : 

He muft not liue to trumpet foorth my infamie, 

Nor tell the world sAnttockpu doth finne 
In fuch a loathed manner : 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muft die, 

For by his fall,my honour mu ft keepe hie. 

Who attends vs there? 

Enter Thaliard. 

T hali . Doth your highnes call ? 

Antio. T haltard, you are of our Chamber } Thaltird, 
And our minde pertakes herpriuat a&ions, 
Toyourfecrecic* and for your fay thfulnes, 

We will aduaunce you y Thaltard: 

Behold, heere’s Poyfon,andheere'sGold : 

Wee hate the Prince of Tyre, and thou muft kill himj 
Itfittes thee not to askethe reafon why ? 

Becaufe we bid it : fay, is it done ? 

T halt. My Lord, tis done. 



Print* of Tyrei 

Enter a Meffenger* 

A#ti% Enough. Let your breath coole your (elfe, telling 
yourhaftc. 

Mef* My Lord,- Prince Pericles is fled. 

Antin . As tliou wilt liuc^fie after , and like an arrow fhot 
from a well experienft Archer hits the marke his eye doth 
icuell at : fo thou iieucr returns vnlctfc thou (ay Prince Pe- 
ricles is deacl- 

ThaU My Lord,ifI can get him widhin my PiftoU 
length, lie make him fure enough , fo farewell to your 
highnclfet 

Th*liardl&\mjt\\\ Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my headt 
Enter Pericles with his Lords . 

Pe.Letnoncdifturbv$,why (hold thischagc of thought* 
The fad companion dull eyde melancholic, 

By raefovfdeaguefLas notan houre 

In the dayes glorious walke or peaceful! night, 

(The tombe where griefe ftouldflcepe can breed me quiet* 
Here plcafures court mine eica, and mine cicslhun them, 
And daungcr which I fcardc is at Antioch , 

Whofe arme feemesfattc too (hort to hit me here, 

Yet neither pleafures Art can ioy my fpints, 

Noryetthe others d i fta n ce comfort me, 

Then it is thus, the paflions of the mind, 

That haue their firft conception by mifdread, 

Haue after nourifhmentand life,by care 

And what was fir ft but feare, what might bedone. 

Growers elder now, and cares it be not done* 

And-fo with me rhe great Antioekvs, 

Gainft whom I am too little to contend. 

Since hee'sfo great, can make his will hisaeft, 

Will thinke me (peaking, though I fweare to filence. 

Nor bootee (tine to fay, I honour. 

If he fufned: I may difhonour him. 
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Pericles Prince ef Tyre. 

And what may make him blufh in being knowne, 

Heele flop the coitrfe by which it might be knowne. 

With hoftile forces heele ore-fpread the land, 

And with the Hint ofwarre will looke fohuge. 
Amazement /ball driue courage from the date. 

Our men be vanquilht ere they doe refid. 

And fubic&s punilht that Here thought offence, 

Which care of them, not pittie of my felfe, 

Who once no more but as the tops of trees. 

Which fence the rootes they grow by and defend them. 
Makes both my bodie pine,and foule to languifh. 

And punifii that before that he would punilh* 

Enter all the Lords to Pericles . 

1 . Lord. Ioy and all comfort in your facrcd bred. 

2. Lord. And keepc your mind till you return® to vs 
peacefull and comfortable. 

He/. Peace, peace, and giue expedience tongue, 

They doeabufe the King that flatter him. 

For flattcrie is the bellowes blowes vp finne. 

The thing the which is flattered, but a fparke. 

To which that fparkegiues hcate,and dronger 
Glowing, whereas reproofe obedient and in order, 

F its kings as they are men,for they may erre, 

When ftgnior footh here does proclaime peace. 

He flattersyou, makes warre vpon your life. 

Prince paadon me, or drike me if you plcafe, 

I cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per. All leaue vs elfe;but let your cares ore-Iooke, 
What (hipping, and what ladings in our hatien. 

And then rcturne to vs^He Means thou haft, 

Mooudc vs, what feed thou in ourlookcs? 

He l. An angrie brow, dread Lord. 

Per. If there be fuch a dart in Princes frowncs, 

How durft thy tongue moue anger to our face? 

Hel. How dares the plants looke vp to heauetj, 

From 



Jerkies Prince ofTyre. 

From whence they hauc their nourifhment? 

Per. Thouknoweft I haue power to take thy life from' 
Hel. I haue ground the Axe my felfe, (thcc. 

Doe but you drike the bl owe. 

Per. Rife,prethec rife, fit downe,thou art n© flatterer, 

I thankctheefort,and beau c forbid 

That kings fhould let their earcs heare their faults hid. 

Fft CounfelIor,and feruant f©r a Prince, 

Who by thy wifdome makes a Prince thy feruant. 

What wouldft thou haue me doe? 

Hel. Tobearc with patience fuch griefes as you you® 
felfe doc lay vpon your felfe. 

Per. Thou fpcakftlike a Phyfition Hellicams , 

That minifters a potion vnto me: 

Thatthou wouldft tremble torccefuc thy felfe. 

Attend me then, I went to Antioch , 

Whereas thou knowft again ft the face of death, . 

I fought the purchafe ora glorious bcautic. 

From whence an itfue I might propogats, 

Arcarmcs to Princes, and bring ioies tofubic&s, 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft harkc in thine eare,a$ blackc as inceft, 

Which by my knowledge found , the finful father 
Secmdc not to ftrike,butfmooth,but thou knowft this, 
Tistimcto fearc when tyrants feemes tokillc. 

Which fearc fo grew in me I hither fled , 

Vnder the coucring of, a carefull night. 

Who feemd my good prote<ftor,and being here, 

Bethought what was paft,what might fuccced, 

I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decrcafc not, but grow faftcr then theyeares. 

And fhould he doo't,as no doubt he doth, 

That I fhould opcntothcliftning ayre , 

How nwny worthic Princes blouds were flicd, 

To keepe his bed of blackneilc vnlayde ope, 
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F triples fringe of Tyre. 

To lop that doubt, hee Jc fill this land with armes, 

Aud mase pretence ofv/rong that I haue done him. 
When ali for mine, if I may call offence, 

Muft feel wars blow, who (pares not innocence, 

VV feicn lone to all of which thy felfe art one, 

VVho now rcprou'dfr me fort; 

HdU Alas rir. 

Ver* Drew lleep.out of mine eics,blood fro my cheekes, 
M things into my mind, with thoufand doubts 
How I might (top this temped: ere it came, 

And finding little comfort to relicuethem, 

I thought it princely charity to grille for them# 
r H f Weil my Lord, finceyouhaucgiucn nice leaue to 
Freely will 1 1 peake, s4*t(gchxs you feare, . (Tocakr 
And iuftly too, I thinkeyou feare the tyrant, 

Who either by publike warre,or priuat treafon, 

W. I take away your life : therfore ray Lord, go trauell for 
aw hue, till that his rage and anger be forgot, o* - till the De- 
fhmes aoe cut his threed of -life : your rule dire A to anie, 
iftome, day femes not light more faithful! then lie be. 

Per. I doe not doubt thy faith. 

But fhould he wrong my liberties in my abfence i 

He /♦ Weele mingle our bloods togither in the earth, 
From whence we had our being, and our birth. 

Per. Tyre I now looke from thee then,and to Tharfut 
Intend my trauaile, where lie beare from thee, 

And by whole Letters lie difpofe my felfe. 

The care I had and haue offubie&s good. 

On thee I Jay, whole wifdomes ftrength can beare it, 

Lc take thy word.for faith.notaske thine oath, 

\V ho (buns not to breake one, will cracke both. 

But in our orbs will liue fo round, and fafe. 

That rime ofboththis truth (hall nere conuince,^ 

Thou fl,cwdfl a fubiefts fhinc, I a true Prince. Exit. 

Enter 
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ferities fringe of Tyre^j; 

Hr ter ‘Thili yrd fohts. 

So this is Tyre , and this the Court, feeerc muff I kill 
King Pericles ) and if I doe it not, I am furc to be bang'd at 
home : t 'is daungerous. 

Well, I perceiue hewasawi/e fc!lowe,and had good 
offerer ion , that beeing bid to askc what hee would of the 
, Kingj Cefircd he might knowe none of hisfccrets. 

Now doe I fee hee had fome reafon for't : for if a 
kingbiddeaman beea villaine,hee's bound bv the inden- 
ture ofhis oath to bee one. 

Hufht,heerc comes the Lords of Tyre . 

Enter He Hie anus , Efcanes , with 
Hher Lords* 

Held . You fhal! not neede my fellow-Peers of Tyres 
Ur thcrtoquedion mee of your kings departure : hisTea' 
,cd Commiffion left in truft with nice , does fpc'akc fuffid** 
ently bees gone to trauaile. 

Tloaliard \ How? the King gone? 

Hell. If ‘further yet you will be fatisfied , (why as it 

f Cre ^ ’cenfed of your loucs) he would depart? llele 

lomc light vnto you, bccing at Antioch. ' 

Thai. What from Anttoch } 

Hell. Royall Antiochtu on what caufe I knowe not 
?±. r °™ =*W«fc,at hta ,« leall hee ,udg"° fo t a?d 

n.™4i S rofrc| 

manstoWc a J^r re h fc ’ f ° P r hilr ‘ rdft vnto the Ship- 
dtllh. ’ ' homc “ c, " : minute threatens life or 

perceiue Khali nothe h.no'd now 

iftpkak . Leefcap te the Land to pcrirti at the Sea Tk* 

jtfefcnt my felfe. PeacctotheLordiofTV, ? 

B i Lord 






Pericles P rinceofTjrt-j. 

Lord Th altar A from Antiochus is welcome* 

Thai. From him I come with mcllage vnfco princely 
Pericles, but fince my landing, I hauc vnderftood your Lord 
has betake himfclfcto vnknownc trauailes , novrmelhge 
mull rcturne from whence it came. 

Hell, Wee haueno reafou to defire it, commended 
to our maifter not to vs, yet ere you dial 1 depart, this wee 
delireas friends to Antioch wee may feall in Tjre. Exit . 

Enter Cleon the Gonemour of Tharfus^yeith 
his wife and others. 

Cleon. My Dyoniz* (hall wee reft vsheerc. 

And by relating tales of others griefes, 

See if twill teach vs to forget our ownc ? 

Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench if, 
For who digs hills becaufc they doc afpirc i 
Throwcs downc one mountaine to calt vp a higher: 

O my diftrclTed Lord,eacn fuch our griefes are, 

Hcere they are but felt, and fecnc with mifehiefs eyes, 

But like to Groues, being topt, they higher rife. 

Cleon. O Dioniza, 

Who wanteth food, and will not fay hec wants it. 

Or can conccale his hunger till hce famrlh ! 

Our toungs and forrowes to found deepe: 

Our woes into the airc, our eyes to wcepe. ! 

Till toungs fetch breath that may proclaimc 
Them louder, that if heauen flumber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers, to comfort them. 

Ue then difeourfe our woes feltfcucrall yeares, 

And wanting breath to fpeake, hclpe mcc with teares. 
DjomzA. lie doc my bed Syr. (ment, 

Cleon. This Tharfus ore which I hauc thcgouernc- 
A Cittie on whom plentic held full hand : 

For riches ftrew’dc her fclfc eucn in her ftrcctcs, 

Whole 
















P tricks Prime of'. T y r c. 

Whole towers bore heads lo high they kift thcclowds, 

A id ilrangcrsncrc beheld, but wondred at, 

Wliofe men and dames fo jetted and adom'de. 

Like one anothers glalfc to trim them by. 

Their tables were ftor’de full to glad the fight, 

And not Co much to feedcon as delight. 

All poucrtiewasfcor*nde,and pridefogreat. 

The name of hclpe grewe odious to repeat. 

Dion. Ot’is too true. ^ 

Cle. But fee what heatfen can doeiby this our change, 
Thefe mouthes who but of late, earth, fea,andayre, 

Were all too little to content and pleafo, 

Although thy gaue their creatures in abundance, 

As houfes arc defil’dc for want of vfe. 

They are now ftaru’de for want of cxercifc, 

Thofe pallats who not yet too fauers younger, 

Muft hauc inuentions to delight the taft, 

Would now be glad of bread and beg for it, 

Thofe mothers who to nouzell vp their babe*, 

Thought nought too cunous,arcreadic now 
To eat thofe little darlings whom they lou'de, 

So flurpe are hungers teeth, that man and wife, 

Drawelots whofirfl ihall die, to lengthen life. 

Heere (lands a Lord, and there a Ladie weeping ? 

Hcere manie fincke, yet thofe which fee them fall, 

Haue fcarcc flrcngth left to giue them buryall. 

Is not this true? 

Dion. Our chcckcs and hollow eyes doe witncflc if. 

Cle. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup, 
Andherprofpcritiesfo largely tafic, 

With their fuperfluous riots hcarc thefe teares. 

The miferieof Tharfut maybe theirs. 

Enter a Lord, 

Lord. Whcres the Lord Goucmour i 
Cle, Here/pcakc out thy forrowes, which thee bring (1 

in 







Ferula Prinettf Tjrcsi 

in haft, for comfort is too farre for v* to expcft. 

Lord. Wee haue deferyed vpon our neighbouring 
Hiorc, a portlie fade of fhip* make hitherward. 

Cleon. I thought as much. 

One forrowc ncuer comes but brings an hetee, 

That may fuccccde as his inheritor : 

And fo in ours, (ome neighbouring nation* 

Taking aduantage of our mifcric. 

That ftutf’r the hollow veflcls with their power, 

To beat vs downe, the which arc downc already 
And make a conqueft of vnhappie mcc. 

Whereas no glories got toouercomc. 

Lord. That's the lcaft fearc. 

For by the femblance ofthcir white flagges difplayde.thcy 
bring vs peace, and come to vs as fauourers , not as foes. 

* Cleon. Thou fpeak’ft 1 ike himnes vntuterd to repeat, 
Who makes the faireft fhowe, mcanes mod deceipt. 

But bringthey whatthey will, and what they can, 

What need wee Icaue our grounds the lowed } 

And wee are halfe way there : Gnc tell their GeneraTwee 
attend him heere, to know for what he comes, and whence 
he comes , and what be craues ? 

Lord. 1 goc my Lord. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, if he on peace confift, 

If -warres , wee are vnablc to reiift. 

Enter Perklesreith attendant's. 

Per. Lord GoUcrnour, for lb weehearc you arc, 
Let not our Ships and number of our men, 

Be like a beacon fer'de, t’amaze your eyes, 

Wee haue heard your miferies as farre as Tyre, 

And feene the defolation of your ftreets. 

Nor come we toadde forrow to your teares, 
Buttorelieue them of their heauyloade, 

And thefe our Ships you happily may thinke, 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Are like the Troian Horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloody veines expe&ing ouerthrow. 

Are ftor’d with Corne,to make your needie bread. 

And giuc them life,whom hunger-ftaruM halfe dead. 

Omros, TheGodsof^reeceprotelivou, 

And wee’le pray for you. 

Ter. Arif : I pray you,rife; we do not looke for reuerence 
But for loue,and harboragefotour felfe, our fhips,& men. ‘ 
Cleon. The which when any fhall not gratifie. 

Or pay you with vnthankfulnefle in thouo-ht, 

Beit our Wiucs,our Children,or ourfeluef. 

The Curie of heauen and men fucceed their euils: 

Till when the which (I hope) fhall ncare be feene : 

Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and vs. 

Pe ri. Which welcome wee’le accept,feaft here awhile 
Vntill our Starres that frowne, lend vs a fmile. Exeunt. 



Enter Gotyer. 

Heere haue you feene a raighde Kin» 

His child I’wis to inceft bring: °* 

A better Prince, and benigne Lord, 

That Will prouc awfull both in deed and word .* 
Be quiet then,as men Ihould bee. 

Till he hath paftnecefsitie: 

He Ihew you thofe in troubles raignej 

LoofingaMite,aMountainegaine: ’ 

The good in conuerfation, 

T o whom I giue my benizon: 

Is ftill at T WyM, where each man, 

Thinkes all is writ,he fpoken can : 

And to remember what he does. 

Build his Statue to make him glorious : 

But tidinges to the contrarie, 

Are brought y our eyes, what need fpcake I. 
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Dombe (hew. 

Enter at wtedenVcwiiBfrttlkjpg Cleon , alt the train* 

wth'them ; E iter At an oth~rdore>a gentleman with a 
Letter to Pericles, Pericles (hem the Letter to Cleon; 
Pericles ?ms the Meffcngcr a reward \and Knights hints 
Exit Periclesd'ewf dore t and Cleon at another. 

Gpod He it cor, that ftayde at home, 

Nottoeate Hony likeaDrone, 

From others labours ; for though he ltriue. 

To killen had, keepe good aliue.: 

And to fulfill his prince defire,. 

Sau'd one of all, that haps in Tyre : 

How T halt-ATt came full bent with finnc> 

And hid inTenr to murdred him ; 

And that in T h#r(i* w as not bt ft, 

Longer lot him to make his reft : 

He doing fo,put fooitli to Seas* 

"Where when men been, there’s feidonac ealc. 

For now the Wind begins to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deepen below, 

Makes fuch vnqiuet, that the Shippe, 

Should houfe him fafe 5 is wrackt and Iplit* 

And he (goodPrince) hauing all loft. 

By W dues, from coaftto coaftis toft: 

AH penfiien of man of pelfe, 

Ne ought tfcapend buthimfelfe *. 

Till Fortune tir’d with domg bad, 

T hre w him a fhore,to giue him glad: 

And hcerc. he comes : what Hi all be next, 

Pardonold yoVwr, this long’s the text. 

Enter Ttriclet veette. 

Peri. Yet ceafeyour ire you angry Starres of heauen, 
Wind,Raine, and Thunder, remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftaunce thatmuft yeeld to you : 

And i (as fits my nature) do obey you. 




Pericles Prince of Tfrf, 

Alaflc, the Seas hath caft me on the Rocks, 

Waftit me from fliorc to ftiore, and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on,bu t enfuing death : 

Let it fuffize the greatnefleofyour powers, 

To hauc bereft a Prince of all his fortunes 5 
And hauingthrowne him from your watry graUe, 

Heere to haue death in peace, is all hee’le craue. 

Enter three tijher-men. 

1. What.topelch? 

2. Ha, come and bring awaytheNets. 

1. What Patch-breech, I fay. 

3. What fay you Maifter? 

1. Looke how thou ftirr’ft now : 

Come away, or Ilefetch’th with a wanion. 

3. Fflyth Maifter,! am thinking ofthe poore men, 

That were caft away before vs euen now. 

t. Alafle poore foules,it grieued my heart to heare, 
What pittifull cryes they made to vs, to helpe them, 
WhcnCwelladay ) we could fcarce helpeour felues. 

3. Nay Maifter, fayd not I as much, 

WhenI fawthePorpas how hebounftand tumbled? 

They fay they’re ha!fefifti,halfeflefti : 

A plague on them, they nere come but I lookc to be waftit. 
Maifter.lmaruellhow the Fi flies liue in the Sea? 

x. Why,asMendoea-land* 

The great ones eate vp the little ones : 

I can compare our rich Mifcrs to nothing fo fitly,. 

As to a Whale •, a playes and tumbles, 

Dryuing the poore Fry before him, 

And atlaffdeuowre them all at a mouthfull 5 
Such Whales haue llieard on, a’th land, 

Who neuer leaue gaping, tiH they fwallo w’d' 

The whole Parifli, Church, Steeple, Belles and alb 
Pert. A prettiemorall. 

3. But Maifter, if l had been the Sexton, 

I would haue been that day in the belfric. 

2. Why,MaftJ 

C 2. t. Becaufe 
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The Play of 

i* Becaufc he fhould haue fwallowed mee too. 

And when I had been in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuchaianglingoftheBelles, 

That he fhould neuer haue left, 

Till he cart Belles, Steeple, Church and Parifh vp againe: 
But if the good King Simonides were ofmy minde. 
c Per. Simomduf 

3* We would purge the land of thefe Drones, 
Thatrobbe the Bee of her Hony. 

Pir. How from the fenny fubiett of the Sea, 

Thefe Filhers tell the infirmities ofmen, 

And from their watry empire recollefr, 

All that may men approue,or men detett. 

Peace be at your labour, honefl: Fifher-men* 

2. Honefl: good fellow what’s[that,ifit be a day fits you 
Search out of the Kalender, and no body looke after it? 
Peri. May fee the Sea hath call vpon your coaft: 

2. What a drunken Knaue was the Sea, 

To cafl: thee in our way? 

Ter. A man whom both the Waters and the Winde, 

In that vaft Tennis -court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon,intreates you pittie him : 

Hee askes of you,that neuer v fid to begge. 

1. No friend, cannot you begge? 

Heer’s themin our countrey of cjntce, 

Gets more with begging, then we can doe with working. 

2 . Canfl: thou catch any Fillies then ? 

(Peri'. I neuer praflizde it. 

2. Nay then thou wilt ftarue fiire : for heer’s nothing to 
be got now-adayeS,vnlefie thou canfl filh for’t. 

Ter. What 1 haue been,! haue forgot to knowj 
But whatl am, want teaches me to thinkeon : 

A man throng’d vp with cold, my V eines are chill. 

And haue no more oflife then may fuffize, 

To giue my tongue that heat to aske your helpe : 

Which ifyou fhallrefufe, when I am dead, 

For that I am a man, pray you fee me buried. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

1. Die,ke-tha 5 now Gods forbid’t, and I haue a Gowne 
heere, come put iton,keepe thee warme:now afore mee a 
handfome fellow : Come, thou lhalt goe home, and wee’le 
haue Flefh for all day, Filh for fafting-dayes and more 5 or 
Puddinges and Flap-iackes,and thou lhalt be welcome. 

Per. Ithankeyoufir. 

2. Harke you my friend : You fayd you could not beg? 

Per. Ididbutcraue. 

2. Butcraue? 

Thenlleturne Crauer too, and fo I lhall fcape whipping. 

Ter. Why, are you Beggerswhipt then? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if all your Beggers 
were whipt,I would w'ilh no better office, then to be Beadle: 

ButMaiftcr,Ile goe draw vp the Net. 

Ter. How well this honefl: mirth becomes their labour? 

1. Harke you fir $ doe you know where yee are? 

Per. Not well. 

1. Why He tell you,this I cald Pantapola, 

And our King,the good Symontdes. 

P er. The good Symontdes , do e you call him? 

1. I fir, and he deferues foto be cal’d. 

For his peaceable raigne, and good gouernement. J 

Ter. He is a happy ICing,fince he gaines from 
His fubietts the name of good, by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this fhore? 

1 . Mary fir, halfe a day es iourney : And He tell you. 

He hath a faire Daughter, and to morrow is her birth -day, 

And there are Princes and Knights come from all partes of 
the World, to Iuft and T urney for her loue. 

Per . Were my fortunes equal! to my defires, 

I could wilh to make one there. 

1 . O fir , things muft be as they may : and what a man can 
not get,he may lawfully deale for his Wiues foule. 

Enter the two Ftfher-men } drawing vpa 

2. Helpe Maifter helpe-, heere’s a Fiih hanges in the Net, 

Like a poore mans right in the law ; t’w ill hardly come out! 

Ha bots on’t,tis comeatlaft -, &tis turnd to a rufty Armour. 

^ 3- Per. An 




The Play of 

Ter. An Armourfriehcls 5 1 pary you let me fee it? 
Thankes Fortune, ycat that after all erodes, 

Thou giueftme fomewhatto repairc my felfe : 

And though it was mine owne part ofmy heritage, 

Which my dead Father did bequeath to me, 

Wi th this ftrift charge cuen as he left his life, 

KeepeitiSy Petyclts,\t hath been a Shield 
T wixt me and death, and poynted to this bray fe, 

For that it faued me,kcepe it in like necefsitie : 

The which-the Gods proteft thee, Fame may defend thee; 

It kept where I kcpt,l fo dcarely lou’dit, 

Till the rough Seas, that fpares not anyman, 

Tooke it in rage, though calm’d, haue giuen’t againc : 

I thanke thee for’t, my fhipwrackc now's no ill, 

Since I hauc heere my Father gauein his Will. 

i. What meane you fir? 

Ptri . T o begge of you(kind fi*iends)thisO>ate or woitl^ 
For it was fometime T arget to a King * 

I know it by this marke : he loued me dearcly, 

And for his fake, I wifh the hauing of ity 
Andthatvou’d guidemc toyourSoueraignes Court, 
Where withit,! may appeare a Gentleman : 

And if that euer my low Fortune’s better, 

lie pay your bounties *, till then, reftyour debter. 

j . Why wilt thou turney for the Lady? 

Ten. He Ibew the vertue 1 haue borne in Amies. # 

1. Why di’e takeit : and the Gods gine thee good an’t. 

2 . I butharke you my friend, t'was wee that made vp 
this Garment through the rough feames of the Vtaters. 
there are certaine Condolements, certaine Vailes : 1 nope 
fir, if youthriue, you le remember from whence you had 
them. 

I ert. Beleeue’t, I will : 

By vour furtherance I am cloth’d in Steele, 

And fpightof all the rupture of the Sea, 

Truic Jnoirl^c Vii< lMivMincron mv armei 

VpOft 



This Iewell holdes his buyldingon my 
Vnto thy value I will mount tny felfe 










Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Vpon a Courfer, whofe delight Heps, f-dP 

Shall make the gazer ioy to fcchim tread j 

Onely (my friend) I yet am vnprouided of a paire ofBafes. 

2 . Wee’le fureprouide, thou /halt haue 
My bed Gowne to make thee a pane; 

And lie bring thee to the.Court my felfe. 

Ten. Then Honour be butaGoale to my Will, 

This day lie rife, or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Enter Stm enyJts, with at.ttncUunce , andThaife., 

Are theKnights ready to begin the Tryumph? 
i.Lord. They are my Leidge,and flay your comming. 
To prefent them fellies. 

Kwg. Returne them, We are ready ,& our daughter heere, , 
In honour of whofe Birth.thefe Triumphs are, 

Sits heerclikcBcaucies child,whom Nature gat, 

For men to, fee; and feeing, woonder at. 

That. It pleafethyou (myroyall Father) to expreffe 
My Commendations great, whofe merit’s lcfle. 

Emj. ft’s fit it fhould be fo, for Princesare 
A modell which Heauen makes like to it felfe ; 

As Jewels loofe their glory ,if neglected* 

So Princes theirRenownes,ifnotrcfpefted. : 

T is no w your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour ofeach Kniglit,in his deuice. 

T hat . . Winch to preferue mine honour,I’le performs. 

The fir ft Knight paj&j by-. 

Xing. Who is the firft, that doth preferrehimfelfe? 

That. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the deuice he bcares vpon his Shield, 

Is a blacke Ethy ope reaching at the Sunne ! 

The word : Luxttu vtta miht* 

Kmg. He louesyou w ell, tha t lioldeshis life of you. 

The fecond Kmolct. 

Whois the fccond, that prefentshimfelfe? 

Tha. A 
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Tht Play of 

Tha. A Prince of Macedon (my royal! father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his Sh ield, 

Is an Armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady: 

The motto thus in Spanifli. Tae Per doleera kec perforfa. 

3 . Kmgbt. Km. And with the third? 

Thai. The third, of Antioch •, and his deuice, 

A wreath of Chiually : the word : Me Pompey prouexit apex, 

4. Knight. Km. What is the fourth, 

Thai. AburningTorch that’s turned vpfide downe; _ 
The word : Qjtt me altt me extinct. 

Km. Which fhewes that Beautie hath his power & will, 

Which can as well enflamc, as it can kill. 

s. Kmght. Thai. The fift,an Hand enuironed with Clouds, 
Holding out Gold, that’s by theTouch-ftone tride: 

The motto thus: Sic flnEianda fide*. 

6. Kmq ht. Km. And what’s the fixt,and laft ; the which, 
The knight himfelf with fuch a graceful courtefie deliuered’ 
That. Heefeemes to be a Stranger rbuthisPrefentis 
A withered Branch, that’s onely greeneat top, 

Themotto: Inhac fpeviuo. ' ' ' • 

Km. A pretty morrall fro the deierted (late wherein he is, 

He hopes by you, his fortunes yet may flourifh. 

/. Lord. He had need meane better.then his outward (hew 
Can any way fpeake in his luft commend : 

For by hisruftie outfide, he appeares, 

To haue practis’d more the Whipftocke, then the Launce, 

2. Lord. He well may be a Stranger, for he comes 
To an honour’d tryumph,ftrangly furnilht. 

3. Lord. And on fet purpofe let his Armour ruft 
Vntill this day, to fcowre it in the duft. 

r Km. Opinion’s but a foole,that makes vs fcan 

f The outward habit, by the inward man. 

** But flay, the Knights are comming. 

We willwith-draw into theGalleric. 

Great Jhoutes, andalt cry, the meane Knight. 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Enter the King and Knights from T thing. 

King. Knights, to fay you’re welcome, were fuperfluoas. 
I place vpon the volume of your deedes. 

As in a Title page, your worth inarmes, 

Were more then you expert, or more then’s fit 
Since euery worth in Ihew commends it felfe : ’ 

Prepare for mirth,for mirth becomes aFeaft. 

You are Princes,and my gueftes. 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft, 

T o whom this Wreath of vi rtorie I giue. 

And crowne you King of this dayeshappinefle. 

Peri. Tis more by Fortunc(Lady)then my Merit. 

King. Call it by what- you will,the day is your. 

And here (I hope) is none that enuies it : 

In framing an Artiffart hath thus decreed, 

Tomakefome good, but others to exceed/ 

And you are her labourd fcholler : come Queenc a th’feafr 
For (Daughter) fo you are 5 heere take your place : 

Martiall the reft, as they deferne their grace. 

Knights. We are honour'd much by good Symonides. 

King. Your prefenceglads our dayes, honour weloue. 

For who hates hanour,hates the Gods aboue. 

Marshal. Sir,yonder is your place. 

Peri. Some other is more fit. 

/.Knight. Contend not fir, for we are Gentlemen 
Haueneithenn our hearts, nor outward eyes * 

Inuies the great, nor /hall the low defpife. ’ 

T’ert. You are right courtiousKnights. 

King. Sit fir, fit. 

By W (I wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

* 'rc '' ates mce,heenot thought vpon. 

a 1 T-ir- ^7 ^ mo ^ at ’ s Qiicene ofmariage) 

All Viands that I cate do feeme vnfauery, 

Wiftung him my meat : fure hee’sa gallant Gentleman. 

Km. Hec s but a countne Gentleman: ha’s done no more 
A hen other Knights haue done, ha’s broken a Staffe 

D. 



Or 




The P/4) of. » 

Qrfo*, foletitpaffe. 

Tha. To raee he feemeshke Diamond, to Malle. 

Pen. You Kings to mee,liketo my fathers pi&ure, 
Which tels in that glory once he was. 

Had Princes fitlike Starres about his Throane, 

And hee the Sunne for them to reference* 

None that beheld him, but like leflei lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacie; ( 

Where now Ids fonne like a Gloworme in tne night, 

The which hath Fire in darkneiTe,npne in light: 

Wherebv I fee that Time’s the lying of men, 

Hee’s both their Parent, and he is their Graue, 

And giues them what he will, not what they crauc. 

Ktrw. What, are you merry, Knights? 

Knights. Who can be other, in this royall pielence. 

Kirt. Heere,with a Cup that’s (hir’d vnto the brim, 

As do*you louc,fill to your Milh'is hppes. 

Wee drinke this health to you . 

As iftheentcrtaincmentin our Court, ( c °j> 

Had not a ihew. might counteruaile Ins worth: . 

Note it not you ,Tbatfa. 

Tha. What is’t to me, my father? 
km. O attend my Daughter 

Princes in this,fhould line like Gods aboue, • 

Who freely giuc to.euery one thatcome to honoui tliera.. 

And Princes not doing fo,arehke to Gnats, •, uia 

Which make a found, butkild.are wondred at: 

Therefore to make his entraunce more fweet, 

Heere,fay wee drinke this Handing boiile of wine to • 

Tha. Alas my Father, it befits not mee, 

Vnto a firanger Knigbt to be fo bold, 

H e may my profer take for an offence, 

Since men take womens giftes for impudence. 

him. How? doe as I bid you,or y ou’le mooue me eli 
Tha. Now by the Godsjhc could not pleafemebettc . 




p cricks Prince of Tyre; 

And furthermore tell him, we defire to know ofhim 
Of whence he is, his name, and Parentage? 

T ha, TheKingmy father(fir) has di'iinke to you. 

Peri. I thanke him. 

Tha s Wifliing it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Peri. I thanke both him and you, and pledge hini freely * 

T ha . And further,he defires to know of you; 

Of whence you are, your name and parentage ? 

TV/. A Gentleman of Tyre ,my name Pertcles y 
My education beene in Artes and Amies : 

Wholookingfor aduenturesiri the world, 

Was by the rough Seas reft ofShips and men; 
and after fhipwracke,driuen vpon this fihore. 

Tha. He thankes your Grace*, names himfelfc Pericles , 
AGentlenian of Tyre : whoonely by misfortune of the fcas*. 
Bereft of Shippes and Men ; caff’on this /Lore. 

fag- Now by the G@ds,Ipitty his misfortune. 

And will awake him from his melancholy* 

Come Gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles, 

And wafte the time which lookes for other reuels* 

Euen in your Armours as you are addreft. 

Will well become a Souldiers daunce : 

I willnothaueexcufe with faying this, 

Lowd Muficke is too harfh for Lady es heads. 

Since they louemen in armes,as well asbeds, 

T hey da&nce; 

So, this was well askt, t’was fo well performM. 

Come fir, heer’s a Lady that wants breathing too, 

And I hauc heard, you Knights of Tyre, 

Are excellent in making Ladves trippe*, 

And thafthrir Meafures areas excellent. 






i uiuiwinui arc^niy i^ora.j 

kiifg. Oh that’s as much, as you would be denyed 
Of your faire courtefie : V 1 1 c 1 a fp e , v n c 1 a fp e . 

r j • They eimn.ee . 

Thankes Gentlemen to all,all haue done welly i - 
But.you the bell : Pages and lights, to coaduflt 

Da.. 
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Thefe Knights vnto their feuerall Lodgings : 

Yoftrs fir, we haue giuen order be next our owac. 

Text. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

Princes, it is too late totalke ofLoac, 

And that’s the marke I know, you leuell at: 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft, 

To morrow all for fpceding do their beft. 

Enter Hellicanstt and Efcanu, 

Htll. No Efianes, know this ofmee, 
osinttochw from inceft liued not free : 

For which the moft high Gods not minding, 

Longer to with-holdthe vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to this heynous 
Capitall oflfence,euen in the height and pride 
Of all his glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him-, a fire from heauea came andlhriueld 
Vp thofe bodyes euen tolothing,for they fo ftounke, 
That all thofe eyes ador’d them, ere their fall, 

Scornenow their hand fhould giue them buriall. 

Efcantf. T’was very ftrange. 

Hell. And yet but iuftice$for though this King were great, 
His greatneUe was no gard to barre hcauens lhaft, 

But finnehad his reward. 

E/can. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords. ' 

/.Lord. Sce,notamanin priuate conference. 

Or counfaile,ha’s refpett with him but hee. 

2. Lord. It fhall no longer grieue, without reprofe* 

3. Lord. And curft be he that will not fecond it. 

1 . Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hetlicane , a word. 

Hell, With mee? and welcome happy day, my Lords. 

/ . Lord. Know, that our griefes are rifen to the top, 
And now at length they ouer-flow their bankes. 

He !l. Your griefes, for what? 



Wrong 







Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Wrong not your Pririce,you loue. 

1 ford. Wrong not your felfethen,nobIe Hcllmn, 

But ifthc Prince do liue,let vs falu te him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath ; 

Ifin the world heliue,wce’le fecke him out : 

If in his Graue he reft,wee’le find him there. 

And be relblued he hues to gouerne vs: 

Or dead, glue’s caufe to mourn e his funerall. 

And leaue vs to our free election. 

2,Lord. Who fc death in deed, the ftrongeftin our fcofare, 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly Buyldings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine : your noble felfe. 

That beft know how to rule, and how to raigne. 

Wee thus fubmit vnto our Soueraignie. 

Omnes. Liue noble HeHicane. 

Hell. Try honours caufe 5 forbeareyour fuffrages: 

If that you loue Prince Pericles , for beare, 

(T ake I your wifh,Ileape into the fcas. 

Where’s howerly trouble,for a minuts cafe) 

A twelue-month longer, let me intreat you 
To forbeare the abfcnce of your King ; 

Ifin which time expir’d,hc not rcturne, 

I fhall with aged patience beare your yoakc : 

But if I cannot winne you to this loue, 

Goe fcarch like nobles,like noble fubie&s. 

And in your fearch/pendyour aduenturous worth. 

Whom if you find, and winne vnto rcturne, 

You /hall like Diamonds fit about his Cro wnc. 

1 Lord. To wifedome, lice’s a foole,that will not yecld: 
And linceLord elite an c enioyneth vs, 

We with our trauels will endcauour* ’ 

T, ' lcn y ou lo V e vs > we you, & wee’Ie clafpe hands: 
WhenPeerc* thus knit, a Kingdome cuer ftands* 

Enter the King reading of a letter at one deore* 
the Knightes meete him . 

1. Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides 

Dj. 




L r iif 




%he Play of 

King. Knights, from niv daughter tbisllet you know,. 

That for this twelue-rnondiyllieeUeiiotvndertake 
A .maried life : her reafon to herfelfc is onely knovvne, . 

VV hich from her, lay nomeanes'Can 1 get. 

2 Kmtht'. May w e «dt#t ; icccfleto her (my Lord?) 
kl H . Fay th,b.y no meanes/'fhdhathfo ftrifWy ' ' ' 

Tyed her to her Chamber jtliatt, ’is lmpofsible : 

One twclue Moones more ibec'le weare Dsnrias hucnc: , 
This by the eye of Cmthya hath £he vowed-, -y 

Andion her Virginh-oiiour^willnatbreakcitt 

3 \night. Loth to bidfarewelfwe take our leaues. . 
hng. " So, they are well difpatcht : 

Now to my daughters Letter *, fhe telles me necrc, 

Shee’le vveddc the flranger Knight, 

Or neu er more to view nor day noi light. 

T’is well Miftris,your choyceagrees with mine : 

I like that well : nay. haw abfolu tribe’s m’t. 

Not minding whetherlchslike or«& 

Well,I do commend her chovee, and will no longer 
Haue it be delayed : Sofgheere he comes,. 

I mult dillemble i • . i 'i • - 1 : ; ' 



Enter Pericles. ■ 

Peri. All fortune to the good SymomJ.es. 

King. To you as much :'Sir,Iambehouldingtoyou 

For your fweete Muhcke this laft night : 

I do proteffmyearcs were neuer better fedde 

With fuch delightfiill pleating harmonic. 

Ten. It is your Graces pleasure to commend, 

Not mv defect. 

kin/. Sir, you areMufickes maifler. 

■Pm, T he word of all her fcliollets (my good Lord.) 
king. Let roe aske you one thing : 

What do you thinko of my Daughter, hr ? 

Pert. A mod vercuous Princeffe. , 

km. Andlbeisfairetoo,islhenot? 

‘ TJert. As afaire day inSommer ; woondrousfaire. 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

king. Sir,my Daughter thinkes very well of you, 

I fo well, that you mull be her Maifler, 

And lhe will be your Scholler ; therefore looke to it. 

Peri. I am vn worthy for her Scholemailler. 
k<ng. She thinkesnot fo : perufe this writin^ elfe. 

’Per. What’s here,a letter that lhe loues the knight of 7 jre? 
T’is theKings fubtiltieto haue my life : 

Oh feeke not to intrappe me, gracious Lord, 

A Stranger, and diflrefTed Gentleman, 

That neuer aymed fo hie, .to loue yourDaughter, 

But bent all offices to honour her. 

king. Thou hall bewitcht my daughter, ’ . b 

And thou art a villaine. 

Peri. By the Gods I haue not; neuer did thought 
Ofminelcuie offence 5 nor neuer did my aftions 
Yet commence a deed might gaine her loue, 1 . ; ' 

Oryourdifpleafurc. r;. , ' . '1 ? ; / 

king. T ray tor, thou lycfl„ 

Pm. Tray tor? . < , ,7 

K tr> g- I, traytor. 

Peri. Eueninhisthroat,vnlefreitbetheICing,'i 
ThatcalsrtieTraytor,I.retumethelye. ;.i - ,-^th 
kmg. Now by theGo*ds,I do applaudehis courage. 

Pm. My aftions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That neuer relifht of a bafe difeent : 

I canievnto your Court for Flonours caufe, 

And not to be a Rebell toller Rate V • - "!' / ,r b 

And he that otherwife accoimtes ofmee, ! 

T his Sword lhall prooue, hee’s Honours eriemic. 

Kng. No?heere comes my Daughter, '(he Can witneffe it. 

Enter Thetffi. > //-. 

Pm. Then as you are asvertuou$,as fa'ire, 

Refolue your angry Father, ifitly tongiie ' 1 ' 

Did ere foli cite, or my hand fubferibe - ■ i<i 
To any fillable that made loue to you» (: - 01! 

Thai. Why fir, fay lfyou had, \Vho t«k«s offence? 

At 
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At that, would make me glad ? 

if,#/. Yea Miftrisyire you fo peremptory? 

I am glad on’t with all my heart, 
lie tame you; He bring you in fubietlion. 

Will you rtot,liaumgmy confcnt, 

Beftow your loue and your affe£Vions, 

Vpon a Stranger? who for ought I know. 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my felfe : 

Therefore, heare you Miflris, either frame 
Your will to mine : and you fir,heare you; 

Either be rul’d by mee,or lie make you, 

. Man and wife : nay come, your hands. 

And lippes mull fcale it too': and being ioynd; 

He thus your hopes deftroy.andfor further griefe t 
God giuc you ioy ; what arc you bothpleafed ? 

Tha. Y es, if you loue me fir? 

Ten. Euen as my life, my blood thatfofters it. 

King. What are you both agreed? 

Ambo. Yes,if’t pleafe your Maiedie. 

King. Itpleafeth me fo well, that I will fee you wed, 
And then with what hade you can, get you to bed: £nmt t 



Jfide. 

Afide,. 



Enter CjeWer. 

Now fleepe yflacked hath the rout. 

No din but fnorcs about the houfe, 
Made louder by the orefed bread, 

Gf this mod pompous maryage Feaft 
The Catte with cyne of burning cole. 
Now coutches from the Moufes hole; 
And Cricket fing at the Onens mouth; 
Are theblyther for their drouth : 
Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed. 
Whereby the Ioffe ofmaydenhead, 

A Babe is moulded : be attent, ' \-e>v ’• 








Pericles Prince o/Tyrel 

And Time that is fo briefly fpent, 

Wi th your fine fancies q uain tl y each, . 

What’s dumbe in fhew,Pleplaine withfpcach. 

Enter Pericles and Symonides at one dare Veitb attendant 
a Meffengernttetes tbem,krteetes Pericles a letter, 

Pericles Jhewes it Symonides, the Lords k>ieele to him ; 
then enter Thayfa with child , Vcith Lichorida anurfe t 
the King fhewes her the letter , jhe reioyces : (he and Pericles 
takf leaue of her father ^nd depart. 

By many a dearne and paincfull pearch 
Of Perycles the carefull fearcih. 

By the fower oppofing Crigncs, 

Which the world togeather ioynes. 

Is made With all due diligence. 

That horfe and fayle and hie expence, 

Canfleed the qued at lad from Tyrez 
Fame anfwering the mod drange enquire, 

To’th Court ofKing Symottida , 

Are Letters brought, the tenour thefc : 
tsfntiechtu and his daughter dead, 

Thcmen of Tyrtts, on thehead 
QfHtlycanns would feton 
T he Crownc of Tyre, but he will none % 

The mutanie,hec there hades t’oppreffe, 

Saycs to’em, ifKing Pericles 
Come not homein twife fixeMooncs, 

He obedient to their doomes. 

Will take the Crowne : the fumme ©fthis. 

Brought hither to Ttnlapo/is, 

Irany/hed the regions round. 

And cuery one with claps can found. 

Our heyre apparant is a King : 

Who dreampt? who thought offuch a thing ? 

Brief e he mu ft hence depart to Tyre , 

His Queen e with child, makes her defil e, 

E, 
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Which who {hall erode along to goe. 
Omit we all their dole and woe : 

Lu horiaa her Nurfe flic takes. 

And fo to Sea ; their veirell {hakes, 

On T{c?tnr;cs billow 3 halfethe flood, 
Hath their Keele cut : but fortune mou’d. 
Varies againe,the grilled North 
Di {gorges fuch a tempeft forth, 

That as a Ducke for life tliat diucs. 

So vp and downc the poore Ship driucs : 
The Lady flireekes,and wel-a-neare, 
Do*s fall in trauayle with her feare : 

And what enfues in this fell ftorme. 

Shall for it fclfe, itfelfe performe : 

I nill relate, aftion may 
Conueniently the reft conuay; 

Which might not ? what by me is told. 
In your imagination hold : 

This Stage, the Ship,vpon whofe Decke 
The feas toft Ptrtcles appeares to fpeake. 



Enter Pericla a Shipboard. 

Peri. The God of this great Vaft, rebuke thefe forges* 
Which wafli both heauen and hell, and thou that haft 
Vpon the Windes commaund,bind them inBrafle; 
Hauing call’d them from the deepe, 6 ftill 
Thy deafning dreadfull thunders, gently quench 
Thy ninible fulphirous flaflies : 6 How Ljchorida t 
How does my Queene? then ftorme venomoufiy, 
Wiltthou fpcat all thy felfe? the fca-mans Whiftle 
Is as a whifper in the earcs of death, 

Vnheard Lychoridal Lucina y oh / 

Diuineft patrionefle, and my wife gentle 

To thofe that cry by-night, conuey thy deitie 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, make fwiftthe pangucs 
Of my Qucenes tr auaylcs ? now Lychenda. 



* 





Pericles Prince of Tyre # 1 

Enter Lychcrida. 

Lyehor . Heere is a thing too young for foch a place. 
Who ifit had conceit,would die, as I am like to doc : 
Take in your armes this peece of your dead Queene. 
Peri. How? how Lychortda ? 

Lycho. Patience(good fir) do not afsift the ftorme, 
Heer*s all that is left liuing of your Queene ; 

A litle Daughter : for the fake ofit. 

Be manly, and take comfort. 

Per. O you Gods/ 

Why do you make vs loue your goodly gyfts. 

And fnatch them ftraight away? we heere below. 

Recall not what we giue, and therein may 
V fc honour with you . 

Lycho. Patience (good fir) euenfor this charge. 

Ter. Now mylde may be thy life, 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe: 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions; for 
Thou art the rudelyeft welcome to this world, 

Thateuer was Princes Child : happy what followcs. 
Thou haft as chiding a natiuitie. 

As Fire, Ayre, Water,Earth,and Heauen can make. 

To harould thee from the wombe : 

Euen at the firft,thy Ioffe ismore then can 
Thy portage quit, with all thou canft find heere: 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon’f* 

Enter tVoo Saylors. 

i.Sayl. Whatcouragefir?Godfaucyou. 
f er - Courage enough, I do not feare the flaw. 

It hath done to me the worft : yet for the loue 
Of this poore Infant, this frefli new fea-farer, 

I would it would be quiet. 

,,SayL . 5 lake the bolins th «e; thou wilt not wilt thou 4 : 
Blow and fplit thy fclfe, 

? ut Sea-roome,and the brine and cloudy billow 
KjIIc the Moone,l care not. 

Ea. 



i.Sayl. Sir 




'Mr 

The Play of ' 

t. Sir your Qucene mu ft ouer board, tlie fca workcs Iiic, 
The Wind islowd, and will not lie till the Ship 
Be cl card of the dead. 

Ter. That’s your fuperftition. 

r. Pardon vs.fir^ with vs at Sea it hath bin ftillobferued, 

^ And we are ftrorig in eafterne, therefore briefly yceld’er, 
Ter. As you thinkcmeetjfor fhemuft ouer board ftraight; 
Moft wretched Qucene. 

Lychor. Heerefhelyes fir. 

Peri. A terrible Child-bed haft thou had (my dearc. 

No light, no fire^h’vnfriendly elements, 

Forgot thee vtterly,nor hauel time 

To giue theehallowd to thy grauc,but flraight. 

Mu ft caft thee fcarcly Coffind, in oare. 

Where for a monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayre remayning lampes , the belching Whale, 

And humming Water mai l orewelme thy corpcs. 

Lying with Ample fhels : 6 Lychorida , 

Bid Tfcfter bring me Spiccs,Inckc,and T aper. 

My Casket, and my Iewels $ and bid Tficmaer 
Bring me the Sattin Coffin : lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow' *, hiethee whileslfay 
A prieftly farewell to her : fodainely, woman. 

2. Sir, we haue a Chift beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

Peri. I thankc thee : Mariner fay, what Coaft is this? 

a. WeczrenccreThfitJui. 

Teri, Thither gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for Tyre : When canfl: thou reach it?' 

2. By breake-ofday, ifthe Wind ceafe. 

. Ten. O make for T bar fits, 

There will I vifit Cleon fox the Babe 

Cannot hold out to T ynu\ there He leaue it 

At carefull nurfing : goe thy wayes good Mariner, 

lie bring the body prefently. Exit. 

fitter 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Enter Lord Cerymon Veitba feruantt 
Cery, Thylcmon, hoe. 

Enter Phylemon. 

Vhyl. Doth my Lord call? 

Cery. Get Fire and meat for thefe poore men, 

T’as been a turbulent and ftormie night, 

Stru. 1 haue been in many; but fuch a night as this. 

Till now',I neare endured: 

Cery. Y our Maifter will be dead ere yqy returne. 

There’s nothing can be miniftred to Nature, 

That can recouer him : giue this to the Pothccary, 

And tell me how it work es. 

Enter two (jentlemett. 
x.Cyent. Good morrow. 

2. Gent. Good morrow to yourLordfhip, 

Cery. Gentlemen, why doe you ftirre fo early? 

\.<fent. Sir,ourlodgings Handing bleake vpon the fea, 

Shooke as the earth did quake : 

The very principals did feeme to rend and all to topple : 

Pure furprizc and feare,made me to quite the houfe. 

2 .Qent. Thatis the caufe we trouble youfo early, 

T’is not our husbandry. 

Cery. O you fay well. 

1 . But I much maruaile that your Lordfhip, 

Hauingrich tire about you,fhould at thefeearly bovvers. 

Shake off the golden Humber ofrepofe-, tis moft ftrange 
Nature fheuld befo conucrfant with Paine, 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cery. 1 hold it cuer Vertue and Cunning, 

Were endowments greater, then Noblenefic & Riches *, 

Carelefle Hey res, may the tw r o latter darken and expend;, i 
But Immortalitie attendes the former, 

Making a man a god : 

T’i*knowne,I euer haue ftudied Phv ficke t 
Through which feerct Art^by turning ore Authorities, 

B 3. I haue ] 
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Ihaue togcathcr with mypra<ftize,made famyliar. 

To me and to my aydc,the bleft info lions that d wels 
In V cgetiueSjin Mettals, Stones : Mid can fpealce of the 
Difturbances that Nature works, and ofher cures ; 
which doth giue me a more content in courfe of true delight 
Then to be tnirfty after tottering honour, or ° 

Tie my pleafurevp in filken Baggcs, 

T o pleafe the Foole and Death . 

2. Gent. Your honour has through Ephefus , 

Poured foorth your charitie,and hundreds call themfelucs 
Your Creatures*, who by you,haue been reftored ; 

And not your knowledge,yourperfonall payne, 

But cuen your Purfc ftill open, hath built Lord Ctrimen, 
Such ftrong renowne,as time /hall neucr. 

Enter ttyo or three with a Chift. 
i Sent. So, lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

Ser. Sir.euen now did the fea toffe vp vpon our Chore 
This Chift j tis offome wracke. 

Cer. Set’t downe, let’s lookc vpon’t. 

2 .(fenr, T'is like a Coffin, fir. 

(er. What ereit be,t’is woondrous heauicj 
Wrench it open ftraight : 

Iftlie Seas ftomacke be orccharg’d with Gold, 

T’is a good conftraint ofFortune it belches vpon vs. 

2. (fern. T’is fo, my Lord. 

C er. How clofe tis caulkt & bottomed,did the fea call itvp! 
Ser. I neucr faw fo huge a billow fir, as toft it vpon lhore. 
Cer. Wrench it open foftjit finels moft: fweetly inmy fenfe, 
2 .Cjcnt. A delicate Odour. 

Ctr . As euer hit my noftrill : fo,vp with it. 

Oh you moft potent Gods ! what’s here, a Corfe? 

2.Gent. Moftftrange. 

Cer. Shrowded in Cloth of ftate,balmed and entreafured 
with full bagges ofSpices, a Pafport to Apollo, perfeft tnee 
in the Characters : 

fittrt 



Pericles Prince of Tyro, 

Heefe J giue to vnderftand. 

If ere this Ctffin drtues aland ; 

/ Ktng Pericles haue loft 
T his Queenejoeurth all our mundaine soft t 
Who finds her } gtue her burying , 

She nos the Daughter of a King: 

2 lefideSy this T reafure for afee y 
The (feds rrcjmt his charitie. 

If thou liueftT’wr/#, thou haft a heart, 

That euer cracks for woe, this chaunc’d to night. 

2. Gent. Moft likely fir. 

f>.Nay certainely to night,forlookehow ffelh flic look* 
They were too rough, tha t threw her in the fea. 

Make a Fire within; fetch hither all my Boxes inmy Clofet, 
Death may vfurpe on Nature many howers,amd yet 
The fire oflife kindle againe the ore-preft fpirits : 

I heard of an Egtptian that had showers lien dead. 

Who was by good applyauncc recouered. 

Enter one mth Napkins and Fire. 

Wellfayd, well fayd; the fire and clothes: the rou»h and 
Wofull Mnfick that we haue,caufeit to found befeech you; 
The Violl once more j how thou ftirr’ft thou blocke? 
TheMuficke there : I pray you giue her ayre : 

Gentlemen, this Queenewill liuc, 

Nature awakes a warmth breath out of her; 

She hath not been cntranc’ft aboue fiue howers ; 

See how fhe ginnes to blow intolifes flower againe. 

r.cfent. The Heauens, through you, encreale our wonder. 
And fets vp your fame for euer. 

Cer. She is aliue,behold her ey -lids. 

Cafes to thofc heaucnly iewels which Pericles hath loft. 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold. 

The Diamonds of a moft prayfed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twiferich.liue, and make vs weep®; 

To hcare your fate,faire creature, rare as you feeme to bee. 
Shee mines. 

Thai. O deare Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lord? 

What 






The Play of 

What world is this? 

2. Gent. Ts not this ftrangc? t.Cjcr.t. Mo ft rare. 

Ceri. Hnlh (my gentle neighbours) lend me your hands, 

To the next Chamber beare her : getlinnen: 

Now this matter mu ft be lookt to for her relapfc 
Is mortail : come, come •, and 8/cel apt ns guide vs. 

They c.irry her aw tty, 8 xenttt omnei. 
Enter Pericles , A : bar (us .with Cleon and Dtonifa , 

Per. Mod honor'd Cleon, l mart needs be gonc,my twelue 
months arc expirkfandTyfAw ftandes in a litigious peace: 

You and your Lady take from my heart all thankfulneflc, 

The Gods make vp the reft vpon you. 

Cie. Your /Lakes of fortune, though they hantyoumor- 
Yet glaunce full wondringly on vs. (rally 

‘ZJ/.O your fweet Queene ! that the ftritl fates had pleaf’d, 
you had brought her hither to haue blcft mine eies with her. ‘ 

Ter. We cannot but obey the powers abouevsj 
Could I rage and rore as doth the fea foe lies in. 

Yet the end muft be as tis : my gentle babe Marina , 

W horn, for lire was borne at fea, I haue named fo. 

Here I charge your charitie withall; leauing her 
The infant of your care,befeeching you to giuehcr 
Princely training, that foe may be manere’d as foe is borne. 

Cle. Feare not(my Lord)but thinke your Grace, 
ThatfedmyCountriewith your Corne-, forwhich. 

The peoples prayers ftill fall vpon you,niuft in your child 
Be though t on, if negle&ion foould therein make me vile, 

The common body Tby you relieu’d, 

Would force me to my duety : but if to that, 

My nature ncede a fpurre,the Gods reuenge it 
V pon me and mine, to the end of generation. 

Per. I beleeue you, your honour and .your goodnes. 

Teach me took without your vowes, till foe be maried, 
Madame, by bright D«i»<t,whom we honour, 

All vnfifterd foall this heyreofmineremayne. 

Though I focw will in’t $ foltakemyleaue : 

Good Madame, make me bleflcd in your care 
In bringing vp my Child. Q er ' * 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Dion. I haue one myfclfe,who foall not be more deere 
to my refpe&then yours, my Lord. 

Peri. Madam, my thanks and prayers. 

Tier . Weel bring your Grace ene to the edge ath foore, 
then giuc you vp to the mask'd Neptune, and thegcntleft 
winds of heauen. 

Peri. I will imbrace your offer, come deereft Madame, 
O nofeares Licherida,notcaies } \ooke to your litle Millris, 
on whole grace you may depend hereafter : come my 
Lord. 

Enter Cerimon,and Tharfa. 

, Ter, Madam, this Letter, and fome certaine Icwcls, 

Lay with you in your Coffer, which arc at your command : 
Know you the CharetScr? 

Thar. It is my Lords, thatl was (hiptat fea I well remcm« 
»cr,cuen on my learning time, but whether there dcliuc- 
red,by the holic gods I cannot rightly fay : but finre King 
my wedded Lord, I nerc fha.II fee againe, a vaftall 
liuerie will I take me to,and ncuer morchauc ioy. 

Tier. Madam, if this you purpole as ye Ipeake, 

Dianaes Temple is not diftant farre. 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Moreouer lfyou plcafc a Neecc of mine. 

Shall there attend you. 

Thin, My recompencc is thanks, thats all, 

Yctmy good will is great, though the gift fnaall. Exit, 

Enter Gower. 

Imagine Pericles iTriude XtTyre, 

Welcomd andfctled to his ownc defire: 

His wofull Queene we leaueat Ephefus, 

Vnto Diana tncr’sa V otariffo. 

r. F 
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V ericlts Prince of rye. 

Now to Marina bend your mind, 

Whom our fail growing feene muft hade 
At Tbarjus,ai\d by Clean rraind 
In Mu licks letters, who hath gaind 
Of education all the grace. 

Which makes hie both the art ami place 
Of general! wonder : but alacke 
That mon Her Enuie oft the wrackc 
Ofearned praife, Marinas life 
Seeke to takeoff by treafons knife, 

And in thiskindc, our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 

Euen right for marriage light : this Maid 
Hight Fhilo er. : and it is laid 
For certainc in our tlorie, (hee 
Would euerwith /Marina bee. 

Beer when they weaude thefleded hike, 

With fingers long, fmall,white as milke, 

Or when (he would with (harpe needle wound, 

The Cambricke which (he made more found 
By hurting it or when too'th Lute 
She fung,and made the night bed mute. 

That (till records with mone,or when 
She would with rich «md conftantpcn* 

Vaile to her MiflrdJe Dian (till. 

This Pbyloten contends in skill 

With abfolufc Marwa : (o 

The Done of Paphos might with the crow 

Vic feathers white, Manna gets 

All prayfes, which are paid as debts. 

And not as g.trcn, thisfodarkes 
III P bylot cn A\ gracefull markes. 

That Cleons wife with Enuierare, 

A prefent murderer docs prepare 
F or good Marina, that her daughter 

Might 
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Might ftand pecrlcire by this (laughter. 

The fooner her vile thought* to fteadj 
Ltf.hortda our nurfe is dead. 

And curfed Dioni^a hath 

The pregnant inflrumentof wrath. 

Prcft for this blow, the vnbomecuent, 

I doe commend to your content, 

Onely I carried winged Time, 

Poll one the lame fcetc of my rime. 

Which ncuer could I foconuey, 

Vnlcllcyour thoughts went on my way, 

Viontxa docs appeare, 

With Leonine* murtherer. Exit, 

Enter Pfiomxa, with Leonine . 

Dion. Thy oath remember, thou haft fworne to doo't, 
tisbuta biowc which neucr (lull bee knowne , thou 
canft not doe a thing in the worlde Co foone to ycclde 
thee fomucli profite : let not conference which is but 
cold, in flaming, thyloue bolbme,'cnfiame too nicelie, 
nor let pittie which euen women haue caftoff, melt thee, 
blit be a lould.cr to thy purpole. 

Leon, I will dco r,bur yet (lie is a goodly creature. 

Dion. The fitter then the Gods fhould haue her. 

He re (lie comes weeping (or her onely Miftrcifc death. 

Thou art refoludc, 

Leon. I am refoludc. 

Enter Marina with a Basket of flowers. 

i s l ' : I rob 7 "elites of her weede to ftrowc 

thygreene with F!owers,theye!Iowes,blewcs. the purple 
Violets, and Mangolds, (ball as a Carpet hang vpon thy 
gtaue,w'hile Sommer day es doth laft:Aye fnepoorc maid, 

f 2 borne 
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borne ina tempeft,when my mother dide,this world to me 
is a lading (forme, whirring me from rey friends. 

Dion. How now Marina, why doe yow keep alone? 

How chaunce my daughter is not with you? 

Doe not confumeyour bloul with forrowing, 

Haueyou a nurfe of me ? Lord howyour fauours 
Changd with this vnprofitable woC: 

Comegiuemeyour flowers, ere the feamarre it, 

Walkc witn Leo»ine,t he ayre is quicke there, 

And it perccs and lharpens the ftomackc, 

Come Leonme t akc her by the armc, walkc with her. 

Mari. No I pray you,Ilc not bereaueyou of yourferuat. 

Dion* Come, come, I louethe kingyour father, and your 
felfe,with more then forraine heart, wee cuery day expect 
himhere,whenhefhallcomcand find our Paragon to all 
reports thus blafled. 

He will repent the breadth of his great voyage, blame both 
my Lord and me, that we haue taken no care to your beft 
courfes,go t pray you, walke and be chcarfull oncC'againe, 
referue that excellent complexion , which did rteale the 
eyes of yong and old. Care not for me, I can gc e home a- 
lone. 

Mari* WelI,IwiIIgoe,but yet I haue nodefiretooit. 

Dion* Come, come, I know tis good for you, walke halfe 
an hourc Leonine, the lead, remember what I haue fed. 

Leon* I warrant you Madam. 

Dion* Ilcleaueyoumyfweetc Ladie, fora while, pray 
walke foftly,doe not hcateyour bloud , what, I mud haue 
careofyou. 

Mari. My thanks fwcctc Madame,Is this wind Wefterlic 
that blowes ? 

Leon. Southwert. 

Mari * When I was borne the wind was North. 

Leon. Waff fo? 




V (ticks prince of Tyre. 

good fca-mei^to the Saylers, galling his kingly hands ha- 
ling ropes, and clafpingtothe Mart, endured a fea that al- 
mort burft the decke. 

Leon. When was this? 

Mari. When I was borne, neuerwas waues nor winde 
more violent, and from the ladder tackle, wafhes ort’a can- 
uas clymer,ha fesone, woltout ?and with a dropping in- 
duftrie they skip from (feme to fterne , the Boatfwaine 
whiffles, and the Mai (fer calks and trebles their confuiion . 
Leon* Come fay your prayers? 

Mari, What meane you ? 

Leon, ifyou require a littlc fpacc for praicr, I graunt it, 
pray, but bee not tedious, for the Gods are quicke of care, 
and I am fworne to do my workc with halfe. 

Mari. Why will you kill me? 

Leon. Tolatisfie my Ladle. 

Mari. Whywouldfheehaucmeekild now? as lean re- 
member by my troth, I neuer did her hurt in alfmy life , I 
neucrfpakc badworde, nordid ill turne to anieliuing crea- 
ture : Beleeuc me law, I neuer killda Moufe, nor hurt a Fly; 
I trodevpon a wormeagainft my will, but I wept fort.How 
haue I offended, wherein my death might yeeld her anic 
profit,or my life imply her any danger? 

Leon * MyCommiflionisnottorcafon of the deed,but 
doo’t. 

Mari* You will not doo't forall the world I hope: you 
are well fauoured, and your lookes forelhew you haue a 
gentle heart,! law you latclie when you caught hurt in par- 
ting two that foughtrgood footh it lliewdc well in you, do 
fo now, your Ladie feckes my IifeComc,you betweene,and 
faue pooremee the weaker. 

Leon. I am fworne and will difpatch. Enter Pirats. 
Piratti* Holdvillaine. 

Pira,t, A prize, a prize. 

Pnat*}. Halfe part mates, halfe part. Comelctjhaue 

F $ her 
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her aboord fodainly. 

Exit. 

Enter Lt wine. 

tew. Thclc rogucing thceucs ferue the great Pmt» 
Valdes, and they haue (cizd Marina, Icthcrgoe,' timer's no 
hopefhee will rcturne, Uefwcarclhees dead, and throwne 
into the Sea , but ilc fee further : perhappes they will but 
plcale themfelucs vpon her , not carric her aboord , iflhce 
reniainc 

Whome they haue rauilht, mud by mcc be flainc. 

Exit. 

I Enter the three Barvdet. 

Pander. Boult, 

Boult. Sir. 

Pander. Searche the market narrowely , Ulfettelyne is 
full of gallants, wee loft too much much money this mart 
by beeing too wenchlcfte. 

Bated. Wee were ncuer lb much out of Creatures , we 
h;.ue but poore three, and they can doe no more then they 
can doe, and they with continual! aftion,are eucn as good 
as rotten. 

Pander. Therefore lets haue frelh ones what ere wee pay 
for them, if there bee not a conlcience to be vfde in cueric 
trade, wee lhalJ ncuer profper, 

Bavd. Thou (ay ft true,tis not our bringing vp of poore 
baftards,as I thinkc,I haue broughtvp Ibineelcuer, 

Boult. I toeleuen,and brought tiicm downeagaine, 
but (hall I (earchc the market? 

Bawde. What elfe man ? the ftirtfe we haue , a ftrong 
windc will blowc it to pecces, they arc fopitrifully loduen. 

Fan* 
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Pan dor. Thou fayeft true, ther's two vmvholefome a 
confcicncc , the poore Tranfiluanian is dead that laye with ' 
the little baggadge. 

Boult. I , (lice quickly poupt him, (he made him roaft- 
meate for wormes , but Ilc goe (earchc the market. 

Exit. 

Pand. Three or fourc thoufandc Checkins were as 
prettic a proportion to Iiue quietly, and fo giuc ouer. 

Bawd. Why, to giue ouer I pray you? Is it a fhame to 
get when wee are oldc ? 

Pand. Oh our crcdite comes not in like the commo- 
ditic , northecommodirie wages not with the daunger : 
therefore if in our youthes we could picke vp lome prettic 
eftate, t'were notami lie to keepcour doore hatch’t, bciides 
the fore tcarmes we ftand vpon with the gods, wilbe ftrong 
with vs for giuing ore. 

Bawd. Come other (orts offend as well as wee. 

Pand. As well as wee, I , and better too , wee offende 
worfe, neither is our profeflion any trade, It’s no calling, 
but hecre comes Boult. 



Enter Boult with the Pirates and (JMarina. 

Boult. Comcyounvaycsmymaiftcr$,youfiyfhce's a 
virgin. 

Saj/er. O Sir, wee doubt it not. 

Boult. Mafter,I haue gone through for this peeccyou 
(ce, if you like herfo, if not I haue loft my earned. 

Bawd. Boult, has fliee anie qualities ? 

Boult. Shce has a good face, fpe akes well , and has ex- 
cellent good cloathes : thercs no farther neceflitie of qua- 
lities can make her be refuz’d. 

Bawd. What’s her price Boult ? 



Boult, 
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Boult , I cannot be bated one doit of a thoufand peeccj. 

Pand, W ell,foHowme my mai llers,you fhall haue youp 
money prefeniy, wife take her in,inftrud her what fhe has 
to doe, that (he may not be rawe in her entertainment. 

Bawd. Boult , take you the markes of her , the colour of 
her hairc, complexion, height, her age, with warrantof her 
virginitie # and crie } Hc that wil giue moll dial haue her firft, 
foch a may denhead were no cheape thing, if men were as 
they haue beenerget this done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance fliall follow. Exit, 

Mar, Alackc that Leoninevns fo flackc,fo flow, he (hould 
hauellrookc, not fpokc,or that thefe Pirates, not enough 
barbarous, had not orcboord throwne me, for to feekemy 
mother. 

Butt'd. Whylamcntyouprctticonc? 

Mar, That I am prettie. 

Bawd. Come, the Gods haue done their part in you. 

Mar, Iaccufethemnot. 

Bawd* You are light into my hands,where you arc like 
to line. 

Mar, The more my fault, to feape his handes, where I 
was to die. 

Bawd. I, and yon fliall liue in peafure. 

Mar. No. , 

Bawd. Yes indeed (hall you, and tafle Gentlemen of all 
falhions,you fhall fare well, you fliall haue the difference of 
all complexions, what doe you flop your cares f 

Mar. Areyouawoman ? 

Bawd, What would you haue mec behind I bee not a 
woman l 

Mar, An honeft woman,or not a woman. 

Bawd. Marie whip thcGolTeling , I thinkc I fhall haue 
fomethingto doc with you, come you'r a young foolifn 
fapling^jnd mull be bowed as I would haueyou. 

Mar. The Gods defend me, , 

Bawd. 
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Baud. Ifitpleafc the Gods to defend you by men, then 
men mud comfort you, men mud feed you, men ftiryou 
vp : Boults returnd. Now fir, haft thou cride her through 
the Market? 

Boult, I haue cryde her almoft to the number of her 
haircs,I haue drawne her pidure with my voice. 

Baud. And I prcthec tell me, how doll thou find the in- 
clination ofthe people, efpecially of the yonger fort? 

Boult , Faith they liftenedto mee, as they would haue 
harkened to their fathers teftament, there was a Spaniards 
mouth watred^nd he went to bedtoherverie dcfcription. 

Baud. Wc (hall haue him here to morrow with his beft 
ruffcon. 

Boult. To night, to night, but Miftrelfe doc you knowc 
the French knight, that cowres cthc hams ? 

Baud, Who, Mouufleur Verollus ? 

Boult. I, he, he offered’ to cut a caper at the proclama- 
tion,!^ he made a groane at it, and (wore he would fee her 
tomorrow. 

Baud. Well, well^s for him, hee brought his difeafe hi- 
ther, here he does butrepaire it, I knowc hce will conic in 
our fhadow,tofcatterhis crownesin rheSunne, 

Boult, Well,ifwehad ofeuerie Nation a traucller,wce - 
fliould lodge them with this figne. 

Baud, Pray you come hither a while , you haue 
Fortunes comming vpponyou, marke mee, you mull 
feeme to doe that fearefully, which you commit willing- 
ly, defpife profitc, where you haue moftgaine, toweepe 
that you liue as yee doe, makes pittie in your Louers fel- 
dome, but that pittie begets you a good opinion, and that 
opinion a meere profitc. 

Mari, I vnder Hand you not. 

Boult. O take her home Miftreile, take her home, thefe 
blufhes of hers mull bee quencht with fomc prefent 
pradife. 
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Men. Thou fayed true yfaith, fo they mull, for your 
Bndcgocs to that with fhame, which is her way to goe with 
warrant, ° 

Boult. Faith fome doe, and fome doe not, but MiftrdFe 
if I haue bargaind for the ioynt. 

Baud. Thou maid cut a morfell off the fpit, 

Boi.lt. Imayfo. 

Baud. Who fhould denic it ? 

Come young one, I like the manner of your garments 
well. 

Boult. I by my faith,they fliaJl not be changd yet. 

Baud. #o«/r,fpend thou that in the towne.- report what 
a foiournerwe haue, youlc loufe nothing by cuflome. 
When Nature framde this peccc, dice meant thee a good 
turne, therefore fay what a parragonlhe is, and thou halt 
the harued out ofthinc ownc report. 

Boult. I warrant you Midrclfe, thunder fliall not fo a- 
wake the beds of Eeles.as my gitsingouther beautie llirs 
vp the lewdly enclined,Ile bring home fome to night. 
Baud. Come your wayes, follow me. 

Man. Iffires be hote, kniues fharpe, or waters deepe, 
Vntide I Hill my virgin knot will keepe, 

Diana ay dc my purpoic. 

Baud. What haueweto doc with Diana , pray you will 
yougoe with vsf 

Exit. 



Eater Cleon,anA Dioniza. 

Dion. Why ere you foolifh,can it be vndonc? 
Cleon. O Diomzafii cha pecce of daughter. 
The SunneandMoonenerelookt vpon, 

Dion. I thinke youie turne achidlc agen* 
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Clean. Were I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, He 
giue it to vndo the decde.O Ladle much lelfe in bloud then 
vertue,yct a Princes to eguall any fingle Crownc ath earth- 
ith Iuftice of compare, O villainc, Leonine whom thou hall 
poifned too , if theu hadft drunke to him tad becne a 
kindnclfe becomming well thy face, what canfl thou fay 
when noble Ferities (hall dermund his child: 1 

Dion. Thatfhee is dead, Nurfes are not the fates to fo- 
fler it, notcuer to preferue/fhe dide at night, He fay fo, who 
can erode it Vnlelle you play the impious Innocent, and 
for an honed attribute , crie out (hee dyde by foule 
play. 

Cle. O goe too, well, well, of al I the faults beneath the 
heauenSjthe Gods doe like this word. 

Dior.. Be one of thole tharthinkes the petiie wrens of 
Tharfusw illflic hence,and open thisto Pericles, I do ihame 
to thinke ofwhata noble ftraine you are*, and ofhow co- 
' ward a fpirit. 

C/e. Tofuch proceeding who euer but his approba* 
tion added, though not his prince confent, he did not flow 
From honourable courfes. 

Dion. Be it fo then, yet none does knowe but you 
how fhee came dead, nor none can knowe Leonine being 
gone. Shee did difdaine my childe,and floode betweenc 
her and her fortunes : none woulde looke on her, but 
call their gazes on Mammas face , whiled rurs Wfs blur- 
ted at, and heldca Mawkin not worth the time of day. 

It pier d me thorow,and though you call niy coiirfe vn* 
naturall, you not younchilde well loujng, vet I findc it 
greets meeasanenterprizeof kindnelfe performd to your 
foie daughter. 

Cle. Heauens forgiue it. 

ddion. And as for Pericles , what fhould hee fay, 'we wept 

ter her hearfe,&yet we mourne, her monument is almoft 
Junfhcd,& Iter epitaphs iii gl faring goldecharatfers expres 
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a generrall prayfe to her, and care in vs at whofe cxoenr,* 
tisdone. - ^ ” 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to betray, doeft with thine AngcIIs face ceaze with 
thine Eagles talents# 

Dion, ere like one that fupcrfticioufl^ 

Doe fweare coo’th Gods, that Winter kills 
The Fliiesjbutyetl know, youle 
doc as I aduife. 

Cower. Thus time wcwafte, & long leagues make (W 
Sailc leas in Cockles, hauc and wiih but fort. 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pardoned we commit no crime, 

To vfe one language, in cachfeuerall clime. 

Where out feeanes feemes to liue, 

I doe be leech you 

To learne of me who Hand with gappes 
To teach you. 

The dages of our dori eP tricles 

Is now againe thwarting thy wayward Teas, 

Attended on by many a Lord and Knight, 

To fee his daughter all his liues delight* 

Old Helicanus goes along behind. 

Is left to gouerne it,you beare in mind. 

Old Efcenes } whom Hellicanus late 
Aduancdcin timeto great and hie edate. 

Welhayling (hips, and bounteous winds 
Hauc brought 

This king to Tharfus^thinkc this Pilatthought 
So with his derage, (hall your thoughts gronc 
To fetch his daughter homc,whofird is gone 
Like moats and (had owes, lee them 
Moucawhile, 

Your cares vnto your eyes lie reconcile. 

inter 
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inter Pericles at trie deer e, with ell hu trayne , Cleon ardDte- 
nixji at the other. Cleon /heroes Pericles the tembe , whereat Pe- 
ricles. makes lamentation, pats onfacke-cloth, and in a mighty 
pajjion departs. * 

Goar, See how beleefc may differ by fowle (howe, 
This borrowed paflion (lands for true olde woe : 

And Pericles in forrowe all deuour’d, 

With fighes (hot through, and biggedtearcs ore-lhowr'd. 
Leaucs Tharfus, and aga/nc im barques, hee fwearcs 
Neuer to walh his face,nor cuthisnayres : 

Hee put on (ack-cl oth, and to Sea he beares, 

A Temped which his mortall ve/foll teares. 

And yet hee rydes k out, Noue pleafe you wit: 

The Epitaph is for Marina writ, by wicked Dionizje, 

The fair efl ,fweetePl, and belt lyes heere, 

EPho withered in her fl> ring ofyeare : 

She wot of Tyrus the Kings daughter. 

On whom fowle death hath made this f aught er. 

Afarina wasfhee call d, and at her byrth, 

Thetis being prowd, fmllowed fotne part at h‘ earth : 
u earth fearing to be ore-flowed, 

ath Thetis byrth-childe ontheheauens bellowed* 
ereforefhe does andfweares fhcele neuer flint, 

Make r aging B attery vponjhores of flint. 

No vizor docs become ola eke villanic. 

So well as foft and tender flattcrie: 

Ixt Pericles belccuc his daughter s dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered * 

By Lady For tune, while our Stcarcmud play. 

Hi s daughters woe and hcauic wclladay . 
n her vnholie leruice i Patience then. 

And thmkcyou now are all in Mittclm* 

Exit, 

Enter two gentlemen. 
i.Gcnt. Didyoucucrhcarc the like? 
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Pericles Prince oftyLj'. : 

t. Cent. No, nor ncucr fhall doc in fuch a place as this, 
fliee beeing oncegonc. 

i. But to haue diuinitic preach’t there , did you euer 
dreameof fuch a thing? 

2. No, no, come, I am for no more bawdiehoufes, (lulls 
gocheare the Veftalls ling? 

x. lie doe any thing now that is vertuous, but I am out 
of the road of rutting for euer. Exit* 



Enter Bawdes $. 

Band, Well, I had rather then twice the worth of her 
ihec had nerc come beere. 



Bawd* Fye, fye, vpon her, fliee’s abletofreze thegod 
Friapus, and vndoc a whole generation, we -mull either get 
her rauiflied, or be rid of her, when (lie fliould doe for Cly- 
ents her fitment ,and doc mee the kindenclle of ourpro- 
fcllion, fliee has me her quirks, her reafons, her matter rea- 
sons, her prayers, her knees, that fliee would make a Puri- 
taine of thediuell, if heefiiould cheapen a killc of her* 

Boult. Faith I mud rauilli her, orflieededisfisrnifh vs 
of all our Caualereea, and make our fwearers priefls* 

Band* Now the poxe vpon her greene ficknes for mee. 

Bawd. Faith ther’s noway to be riddeonYbut by the 
way to the pox.Here comes the Lord Lyfmachus difguifed. 

Boult* Wee fl'ould haue both Lorde and Lowne, if the 
peeuifli baggadge would but giuc way to cullomers. 

Enter Lyfirnachus.. 

Lyjim. How now, how a douzen of virginities ? 

Bawd. Now the Gods to blejle your Honour. 

Boult. I am glad to fee your Honour in good health. 

Li. You may, fot’is the better for you that your re- 
porters Hand vpon found legges , how now? wholfomeini* 
quitie haue you , that a man may deale withall ,anddefic 
;tne Surgion? 

Bawd. Wee haue hecre one Sir, if fliee would, but 

there 



Pericles Prince of Tyrees 

there neuer came herhke in Met dins. (fry. 

A;, if ifhee'd doethedeedesofdarknes thouwouldli 

Bawd. Y our Honor knows what t'is to fay wel enough. 

Li. Well, call forth, call forth. 

Boult. For flefliand bloud Sir, white and red, you (lull 
fee a role, and Hie were a rofe indeed, if fliee had but. 

Li. What prithi ? 

Boult. O Sir, I can be model!. 

Li. That dignities the renowne of a Bawde, no lelfe 
then it giues a good report to a number to be chafe. 

Bawd. Heerc comes that which growes to thcftalkc, 
Neuerplucktyetl can allure you. 

Is fliee not a faire creature ? 

Ly Faith fliee would feme after a long voyage at Sea> 
Wel l theres for you, leaue vs. 

Bawd, I beleccheyour Honor giue me leaue a word, 
And He haue done prefentiy. 

Li. I befeechyoudoe. 

Bawd. Fir if, I would haue you note, this is an Hono- 
rable man. ^ (note him. 

Mar. I defire to finde him fo-, that I may worthilie 

Bawd. Next hees theGouernor of this countrey,and 
a man whom I am boundtoo. 

Ma* If he gouerne the countrey you are bound to him 
indeed, but how honorable hec is in that,. I knowe not. 

( Bawd. Pray you without anie morevirginall fencing, 
will you vie him kindly? he will lyne your apron with gold. 

Ma* What hce will doc gratioufly , I will thankfully 
receiue. 

Li. Ha you done? 

Bawd. My Lord fliees notpac’fte yet, you mull take 
fomc paincs to worke her to your mannage, come wee will 
leaue his Honor, and her together, goc thy wayes. (trade ? 

Li. Now prittie one, how long haue you becne at this 

Ma. What trade Sir ? 






Li. Why- 




Wp 

f Pericles print* ifTyrtj. 

Li, Why, I cannot name but I (hall offend, (name it 
Ma, I cannot be offended with my trade , plcafcyou to 

Li, How long haue you bene of this profcffion ! 

Ma. Ere fince I can remember. 

Li. Did you goctoo’t fo young, were you a gameftec 
at flue, or atfeuen ? 

Ma. Earlycr too S ir, if now I bee one. 

Lj. Why ? the houfe you dwell in proclaimcs you to 
be a Creature of fale. 

Ma, Doc you knowe this houfe to be a place of fuch 
refort, and will come intoo’t? I hearc fay you're of honou- 
rable parts, and are theGoucrnour of this place. 

Li. Why, hath your principal! made knowncvnto 
you who I am ? 

Ma. Who is my principally 

Li. Why, your hearbe-woman , lhe that fets feeds and 
rootesoffhameand iniquitie. 

O you haue heard fomething of my power, and fo 
Hand aloft for morcfcrious wooing, but I proted to thee 
prettieone, my authoriticfhall not fee thee, orclfelooke 
friendly vpon thee, come bring metofbmcpriuateplace : 
Come , come. 

Ma. If you were borne to honour, fhew it now, if put 
vpon you, make the judgement good , that thought you 
worthicof it. 

Li. How’s this ? how's this ? fomc more , be fage. 

Mar, For me that am a maide,thoughmodvngentle 
Fortune haue plac't mcc in this Stie , where fince I came, 
difeafes haue beene foldc deerer then Phificke, that the 
gods would fet me free from this vnhalowcd place, though 
they did chaungc meg to the meaneft byrd that flyes i'th 
purer ayre. 

Li. I did not thinkc thou couldft haue fpoke fo well) 
nercdremp't thou collid'd , had I brought nither a cor- 
rupted minde, thy fpeeche had altered it , holde,heercs 

golde, 

\ 
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golde for thee , perfcuer in that clearc way thou goed an'd 
the gods drengthen thee. 

cl Ma. The good Gods preferue you. 

Li. Formebe'youthoughten, that I came with no ill 
intent, for to me the very dores and windows fauor vilely) 
fare thee well, thou art a peece of vertue,& I doubt not bt t 
thy training hath bene noble, hold, heeres more golde for 
thee, a curfc vpon him, die he like a theefe that robs thee of 
thy goodnes,if thou deed hcare horn me it fhalbe fbr thy 
good. 

Boult. I befeeche your Honor one peece for me. 

Li. Auauntthou damned dore-keeper,your houfe hut 
for this virgin that doeth prop it, would lincke and oucr- 
whelme you. Away. 

Boult. How's this? wee muff take another courfe with 
you ? if your peeuilb chaditie, which is not worth a breake- 
fad in the cheaped countrey vnder the coap, lhall vndoe a 
whole houfhold,Iet me be gelded like a fpaniel,come your 

CWa. Whither would you haue mce ? (wayes. 

Boult. I mud haueyour may Jen-head taken off, or the 
comon hag-man fhal execute it, come your way,weele haue 
no more Gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 
Enter Bawdes. 

Bawd. How now, whats the matter ? 

Boult. Worfeand worfe midris,fhee has hecre fpoken 
holie words to the Lord Eftmachm. 

Bawd. O abhominable. 

Boult. He makes our pi ofeflion as it were to dincke a- 
fore the face of the gods. 

Bawd. Marie hang her vpforcuer. 

Boult. The Noble man would haue dealt with her like 
a Noble man, and (heefent him away as coideas a Snowe- 
ball, faying his prayers too. 

Bawd. Bimlt take her awav,vfe her at thv pleafiire, crack 
the glade of hervirginitie, and make the reft maliable. 

H Boult. 




Pericles Prince of T jrc_j, 

Boult, And if fhccwcrc a thornycr pcccc of ground 
then fhec is, fhec fliall be plowed. 

Ma» Harke, harke you Gods* 

Bawd. She coniures, away with her, would Ihe had ne- 
uercome within my doores,Marrie hang you:fliees borne 
to vndoe vs, will you not goe the way of wemen-kindc ? 
Marry come vp my dilh of chaftitie with rofemary & bales. 

Boult. Come miftris,comc your way with mce. 

Ma. Whither wilt tho u haue mee ? 

Boult. Totakefrom you the Iewell you hold fo decrc. 

Ma* Prithee tellmee one thing fir If. 

Boult. Come now your one thing. 

Ma. Whatcanft thou wilh thine enemie to be. 

Boult. Why, I could wilh him to bee my mailer , or ra- 
ther my miftris. 

Mu. Neither of thefe arefo bad as thou art, fince they 
doe better thee in their command, thou hold'll a place for 
which the pained ft feende of hell wouldnot in reputation 
change: Thou art the damned doore-keeper to eucry cu- 
ilerell that comes enquiring for his Tib. To the cholerike 
fillingof euery rogue, thy eare isIyabIe,'thyfoode isfuch 
as hath becnc belch' t on by infeffed lungs. 

Bo. What wold you haue me do?go to the wars, wold you? 
wher a man may ferue 7 .yeers for the lolfe of a leg,& haue 
not money enough in the end to buy him a woodden one? 

Ma, Doc airy thing but this thou doelf,empdc olde re- 
ccptacleSjOr common-fhores of filthe, ferue by indenture, 
to the common hang-man, anieof thefe wayes are yet 
better then this: for what thou profelfellja Baboone could 
he fpeakjW'Ould owne a name too deere,that thegods wold 
fafely deliuer me from this place: here,heers gold for thee, 
if that thy mailer would gaineby me,proclaime that I can 
fing,weauc,(ow,& dance, with other vertues, which He keep 
from boa ft, and will vndertake all thefe to teache* I doubt 
not but this populous Citcic will ycelde manie fchollers. 



Pericles Prince efTyrz-j* 

Boult. But can you teache all this you fpcake oft 

Mu. Proouc that I cannot , take mee home againe, 
And proftitutc mccto the bafcfl groome that doeth fre- 
quent your houfe. 

Boult. Wcl 1 1 will fee what I can doc for thee : if I can 
place thee I will. 

Ma. But amongft honeft woman. 

Boult. Faith my acquaintance lies little amongft them. 
But fince my mailer and miftris hath boughtyou, theres 
no going but by their confcnt : therefore I will make them 
acquainted with your purpofe,and I doubt not but I ihall 
findethem tradable enough. Come, lie doe for thee what 
I can, come your wayes. Exeunt. 



Enter Gower. 

Marina thus the Brothell lcapes,and chaunces 
Into an HoneFi -houfe our Storic (ayes : 

Shec lings 1 ike one immortall,and (hee daunccs 
As Goddeire-like to her admired laves. (fes, 

Deepe clearks flic dumb's, and with her ncelc conipo- 
Naturcs owne fliape, of budde,bird,branche, or berry. 
That cuen her art lifters the naturall Rofcs 
Her Incklc,Silke Twine, with the rubied Cherrie, 
Thatpuples lackes file none of noble race, 

Who powrc their bountie on her : and her gaine 
She giucs the curled Bawd , here wee her place. 

And to hir Father turne our thoughts againe, ; 

Where wee left him on the Sea , wee there him left, 
Where driuen before the windes,hec isarriu’de 
Hccre where his daughter dwels, and on th is coaft, 
Suppolehimnowat Anchor: the Citic ft riu'de 
God Nef tunes Annna.ll fe aft to keepc,from whence 
Ljfimachut our Tyrian Shippe efpies , 

His banners Sable, trim'd with rich expence, 

H i 
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And to him in h:s Barge with former' hyes, 

In your flippoling once more put your ligl t, 

Or beany Pericles, thinke this his Barke : 

Where what is done in action,: more if* might 
Siulbe difcou.ru, plcafc you lit and harkc% Exit. 

Enter HeiiccWHffto him 2. Say/ert. 
i.Ssj Where is Lord Htlicanus*. hcecanrefblueyou, 
O liere he is Sir, there is a barge put off from Met dine and 
in it is LyHmachy the Gouernour , who craues to come a- 
boord, what is your will i 

Nelly . That hec haue his, call vp fome Gentlemen. 

2 * Ho Gentlemen, my Lord calls. 

Enter nvo or three Gentlemen. 
i . Gent. Coeth your Lor'dfliip c.ll l 
lldl:. Gentlemen there is fome of worth would come 
aheord, I pray greet him fairely. 

Enter . 

i. I^Sir,this is the mantbat can in ought you would 
refolue you. 

Lyfi Hayle rcuerent r , the Gods prefer uc you. 
He//. And you to out-hue the age I a*m , and die as I 
would doe. 

Li. You wifli mee well, beeing on lhorc v honoring of 
NeptMr.es triumphs, feeing this goodly vclltli ride before 
vs, I made to it, to knowc of whence you arc* 

Hell, f irft what is your place ? 

Ly. I am the Gouernour of this place you lie before,. 
Hell. Syr our vcfitll is of Tyre , in it the King , a man, 
who for this three moncths hath not fpoken to anie one, 
nor taken -fiiftenance, but to prorogue his griefe. 

L f . V pon what ground i ? his diftemperature? 

Hell Twowld be too tedious to repeat, but the trraync 
griefefprings frothclollcof a beloued daughter & a wife. 
Li. May wee not fee him l 

Hell 



Pcrkfc* Frit ct o f Tyre. 

1-Jeii. You may,but hootlcile* Is yoi:r fight, bee will not 
fpcake to any, yet let me ofctainc my with 
/r. Behold hi m, th is was a goodly perfon* 

hej * i .11 ine aifiifter that one mortal! wight drone him 

to this* 

Ly? Sir King all haile, the Gods preferue you, haile 
royal Ifir. 

j-.di. It is in vainc,he will not fpeakc to you. 
i/rd. Sir we hauca maid in ALtilit/c, I durft waver would 
winforne words of him* 

J i) * 1 j s wc ^ bethought, die queftionlefte with her fweet 
harmonie,aml other chofen atrradions, would allure and 
make a battrie through his defend parts, which now are 
midway ftopr,fhee is all happic as the faired of ail, and her 
Fedots maices, nowvpon the Jeame fheltcr thatabutts a- 
gainft the I Hands fide. 

Hell . Sure ail efretftlejTe, yet nothing wecle omit that 
bearcs recouerics name. But fince your kindiieiTc weehaue 
ltretcht thus farre, let v;s befeech you, that for our golde 
we may prouilion hauc , wherein wearenot deftirure fer 
wan t,bnt wcarie for the ftalcnelfe* 

Ly/. Ofir, a. eurtefie , which if wefhould denic,thc mof 
niTIGodforeuery graffc would fend a taterpiJiar, and fo 
ii riict our Prouince: yet once more let mee in tr cate to 
knovve at large the canfe ofyourkmesforrow. 

EloIL Sit fir, I will recount it to you , but fee I am pre~ 
uen ted. r 



Ly/. O hee rs the Ladic that I Pent' for. 

Welcome fairc one, i ft not a goodly prefent ? * 

HelU Sheets a gallant Ladic. 

'Lyf. Shee s fuch a one, that were I well alfnrde 
Cameofa gentle kinde, and noble ftocked do wifli 4 
No better choife,and thinke me rarely towed, 

Fairc on all goodneffe that con lifts in beautie, 
Expea euen here, where is a kingly patient, 
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Ifthat thy profpcrous and artificial! fate. 

Can draw him but to anfwcre thee in ought, 

Thy facrcd Phyfickc fhall rccciuc fuch pay. 

As thy defires canwifti* 

Mar. Sir I willvfe my vtmoft skill in his recoucrie, pro- 
uided that none but I and my companion maid be fuffered 
to comcnccre him, 

Ljf. Comcflet vs leauc her, and the Gods make her pro- 
fperous. The Song. 

Ljf. Marke he your Mufickc? 

Mar , No nor looktonvs. 

Lyf. Secihewillfpeaketo him. 

Mar . Hail c fir, my Lord lend earc. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

Mar. Iamamaid,myLorde, that nere before inuited 
eyes, but haue beene gazed on like a Comet •• She (peaks 
my Lord, that may be, hath endured a griefe might equall 
yours, if both were iuftly wayde, though wayward fortune 
didmaligne my date, myderiuation was from anceftors, 
who flood cquiuolent with mightic Kings , buttime hath 
rooted out my parentage, and to the world , and augward 
cafualties, bound me inlcruitudc, Iwill defifl, but there is 
fomething glowes vpon my cheek, and whiipers in mine 
care, go not till he (peake. 

Per, My fortunes , parentage, good parentage, to equall 
mine, was it not thus, what (ay you? 

Mari. I fed my Lord, ifyou did know my parentage, 
you would not do me violence. 

Per, Ido thinkefo, pray you turncyour eyes vpon me, 
your like fomething that, what Countrey women hcarc of 

thcfelhewos? „ , . 

Mar, No,nor of any Ihcwcs,yet I was mortally brought 

forth,and am no other then I appeare. 

Per. I am great with woe, and fliall dcliucrwecpmgimy 
deareft wife was like this maid, and fucha one my daugh- 




'PericUs Prince of Tyre, 

ter might haue beene : My Queenes fquare browcs,lier 
ftaturc to an inch , as wandlikc-ftraight, as filuer voyft, 
her eyes as lewcll-like, and caftc a3 richly, in pace an o- 
tnei Innco Who (lames the cares (hecfeede$,andmakes 
them hungrie, the more (he giues theta fpeech, Where doc 
you line? 

Mar, Where I am but a flraunger; from the decke you 
may difeerne the place. ' 

Per. Wherewere you bred? and howatchieu'd youthefe 
indowments whichyou make more rich to owe? 

Mar. If I fhould tell my hy florie , it would feeme like 
lies difdaind in the reporting, 

Per * Prethec fpcake, falfnellc cannot come from thee, 
for thou looked mode A as iuflice, & thou feemeft a Pallas 
for the crownd truth to dwell in 5 I wil belceue thee& make 
fenfes credit thy relation, to points that feeme impofliblc, 
for thou lookeft like one Iloued indeede: what were thy 
friends? didft thou not (lay when I did pufli thee backe, 
which was, when I pcrceiu’d thee that thou camft from 
good difeending. Mar. So indeed I did. 

Per. Report thy parcptage,I think thou faidft thou had'd 
becnetoft from wrong toiniurie, andthatthou thoughts 
thy griefs mightequall mine, if both were opened. 

Mar. Some fuch thing I fed, and fed no more,butwhat 
my thoughts did warrant me, was likely. 

Per. Tell thy florie, if thine confidcredprouethe tbou- 
land part of my cnduraunce , thou art a man, and I haue 
(urfered likea girlc, yet thou doeft lookc like patience, 
gazing on Kings graues, and fmiling extremitic out of 
aft , what were thy friends? howc loft thou thy name, 
my moft kinde Virgin? recount I doc bc/eech thee. Come 
litbymce. 

Mar, My name is Marina, 

r P T ,° hI am mock t, and thou -by forne infenced God 
lent hither tg make the world to laugh at me. 

Mar. Patience 







Pericles Prince effort. 

May* Patience good fir:or here lie ceafe, f 

Per. Nay lie be patient: thou little know ft howe thou 
doefl: ilartle me to call thy fclfe Marina* 

Afdfri The name was giuenmee by one that had lome 
power, my fatherland a King* 

Per* How, a Kings daughter, and cald Marinal 
Mar* You fed you would beleaie me, but wot to bee a 
troubler ofyour peace, I will end here* 

Per . But are you fkfh and bloud ? 

Haue you %working puife,andarfc no Fairic ? 

Motion well, fpeake on^where wer e you borne ? 

And wherefore call J Martm : 

May. Ca 1 1 d Mi tor I w as o orne at fea * 

Plr. At fea, what mother? . 

Mar* My mother was the daughter of a King, who died 
the minute I was borne, as my goodNurfc Licherida hath 
oft deliuered weeping. 

Per. O ftop there a little, this is the rarelt dreame 
That ere duld fleepc did mockcfadfooies withail. 

This cannot be my daughter,buried$ well, wh* re were yon 
bred? Ueheareyoumore too'th bottome ofyour ilorie, 



and neuer interrupt you* f ' , . 

Mar. You fcorric,bcleeue mctwerebeftl did h'ueore. 
Per. I will bclccue you by the fyllableof what, vou hall 
deliuerj yet giuc me leaue , how came you mthde parts, 
where were you bred J 

M ar t The King my father did in Thtrfiu leaue me, 

Til/ cruel Cleon with his wicked wife, 

Did feeke to murcher mcrand hauing wooed a villainc, 

To attempt it, who hauing drawne to doo t, 

A crew ot Pirats came and refeued me, *** 

Brought meto Metal'mei 

But good fir whither wil you haue me?why doe you weep. 

Itmaybeyouthinkemeean impofture, nogoodfayt . 
amthedsughter to King Pericles, ii good king pertcleS ^ 





Per felts Prime efTyrr. 

felh. Hoe,Hellica»M? 

He l. Calls my Lord? 

Per. Thou art a graue and noble Counfcller, 
Moftwile;ingeneralI,tellme|if thou canftivhat this mayde 
is, or what is like to bee , that thus hath made mcc 
weepe. 

He/. I know not, but heres the Regent fir of Metahne, 
/peakes nobly ofher. 

Ljf Sheneuerwouldtcll her parentage, 

Being denaaundcd/that/hc would fit ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh HelltcatMs, fir ike me honored , giue mee a 
safii,put me to prefent paine,leaft this great fca of foyes ru- 
ining vpon me,ore-beare the fhores of my mertalitic , and 
drownc me with their fwectnelTe: Oh come hither, 
thou that begetft him that did thee beget , t 
Thou thatwa ft borne at fca, buried at Tharfus, 

And found at fca agen, O HeUicanns, 

Downe on thy knees, thankc the holic Gods as loud 
As thunder threatens vsjthis i % Marina. 

What was thy mothers name? tell me,but that 
for truth can ncuer be con firm’d inough. 

Though doubts did eucr fieepe. 

Mar. Frift fir, I pray what is your title ? 

Per* I am Pericles of Tyre ; but tell mcc now my 
Drownd Quccnes namc,as in the reft you fayd. 

Thou haft becne God-like p-rfit, the heirof ieingdomes. 
And an other like to Pericles thy father. 

Mtu Is it no more to be your daughter, then to /ay, my 
mothers name was 7 hatfafTbaifa was my mother, who did 
erdithe minute I began. 

Pe. Now;bleffingon thee, rife th’art my child. 
Giuemefrefh garments, m inc iowne Hellmnus, fticc is not 
dead at Th.tr fas as flice fiioiild haue bcene by fan age Cleon? 
file fliallrcll thee all,whentbou llialt kneole,ar:d iuftific in 
knowledge, (lie is thy vcric Pri' icesjwho is.fi.lis ? 



He/. Sir 






Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

He/. Sir,tis the gouernor of Af it aline , who hearing ef 
your melancholic ftate,didcometo fee you. 

P er. I embrace you,giue me my robes. 

I am wildc in my beholding, O heauens blefic my girlc, 
But harke what Muficke tell, Heiiicams ] -my Manna', 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to doat; 
How,furc you arc my daughter;but what mulickc? 

Hel My Lord I heare none. 

Per . None, the Mullcke of the Spheres > li ft my Marina* 
Ljf, It is not good to erode him,giuc him way. 

Per . Rareft f ounds, do ye not heare f 
Ljf, Muficke my Lord? I heare. 

Per. Moft hcauenly Muficke. 

It nips me vntoliftning,and thicke Humber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Ljf. A Pillow for his head, lo leaue him all. 

Well my companion friends, if this but anlwcre to my iuft 
beliefe,Ile well remember you. 

Diana. 

Dia. My Temple (lands in Ephefus,’ 

Hie thee thither, and doc vppon mine Altar facrifke; 
Thercwhcn my maiden priefts are met together, before the 
people all i reuealejhew thou at fea didft loofe thy wife 3 to 
mournc thy erotics with thy daughters; call, 5c giue them 
repetition to the like, ‘or pcrformc.my bidding, or thou li- 
ueft in woc:doo’t,and happie,by my filucr bowjawakcand 
tell thy dreamc. 

Per , Celeftiall Dun, Goddeftc Argentine, 

I will obey thcctHe/licautts, He//* Sir. 

Per. My purpofe was for T/tarfus,t here to fir ike. 

The inhofpitable Cleon) butl am for othcrferuicc firft; 
Toward Ephefus turnc our blowne lay Ies; 

Eftfoones He tell thee why, fliall we refrefk vs fir vpon your 
Ihore, and giuc yougoldefot fuch prouifion as our in- 
tents willncedc? 

Ljf* Sin, 




Dericks P rixoe of Tyre. 

Ljf Sir,withall my heart, and when you conic a <j»re, 

I haac another Height. 

Per. You Hull prcuailc were it to wooc my daughter, for 
It feemes you hauc beene noble towards her. 

Ljf, Sir, lend me your armc. 

Per. Come my Marina. 

Exeunt, 

G truer. Now our lands are almoft run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This mylaft boonegiuemee,- 
For fuch kindnefle rnuft relieuemee: 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what feats, what fhowes. 

What minftrclfie,and prettie din. 

The Regent made in Metalir. , 

To greet the King, fe he thriued, 

That he is promifde to bewiued 
To f Ext Marina, butin no wile. 

Till he had done his facrifice. 

As Dim bad,wheretoe-bcing bound, 

The Interim pray, you ail confound. 

In fetherd brie fcncs layles are fild,' 
AndwifliesfilioutastheyT wild; 

At Ephefus the Templelee, 

Our King and all his companie. 

That he can hither come fo foone, 

3s by your fancies thankf uil doome. 

Per, Haile D tan Jo performs thy iuft coramaund, 

I here confelfe my feltcthe King of Tjrep 
Who frighted from my countrey did wed at Pent*polis\t he 
fairc Thatfa \ at Sea m childbed died fhe,but brought forth a 
Mayd child calld^ri^ whom.O Goddeftc wearsoret thy 
liluer liucreyiftice at Thar Jus was nurftwith Cleon ,■ who at 
(burteeneycarcs he fought to murder, but her better l‘srs 
. I 2 brought 



Pericles Prince e/Tjre^j, 

brought her to Metehne ; gainfhvhofc fhore ryding , her 
Fortunes brought the may de aboord vs , where by her 
owne mofl cleere remembrance , llicc made knowne her 
felfemy Daughter. 

Tb. V oyce and fauour, you are, you are , O royall 
Pericles . 

Per. What meanes the musn ? fliee die’s, helpe Gen- 
tlemen. 

Cert. Noble Sir , if you haue tolde D tames Altar 
true, this is your wife? 

Per. Rcuerent appearer no , I threwe her ouer-boord 
with thele verie armes. 

Ce. Vpon this coaft, I warrant you. 

Pe. T’is'tooftcertaine. 

Looke to the Ladie , O (lice’s but ouer-joyde, 
Eariie in hindering morne this Ladie was throwne vpoa 
this fhore. 1 

I op t the coffin, found there rich Jewells, recouc- 
red her, and plac fie her hecrein DLmaes temple. 

Per. May we fee them? 

C.cr, Great Sir, they llialbe broughryou tomyhoufe, 
whither I inuite you,- looke Thaifa is recoucred, 

Tb. O let me looke if heebenoneof minej myfan- 
ditie will ;o my fenfe bendc no licentious eare , but curbe 
it fpight of feeing : O my Lord are you not Pericles i like 
him you fpakc, iike him you are,* did you not name a tern- 
pefl,a birth , and death ? 

Per. Thevoyccot dead Thaifa. 

Tb. Til it Thaifa am I , fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per. Lmorrall Dim* 

Tb. Now I knowe you better ; when wee with tcares 
parted Pcntapalss , the k i ngm y.fa thergaue yo u fu ch a ring. 

Per. This, this, nomore,you gods, your preientkinde- 
nes makes ray part miferies fports ,• you Iball doe well that 
on the touching of her lips I maymclt, andnomorebe 

(cere. 



. ? (ticks Prmt«fTjr<L->, 

fecnq O come, be buried a fecond time within tilcfc armes. 

Mr * My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bo- 
fome. 

Per. Looke who kneelcs hcre,flefli of thy flefh Thaifa. 
thy bnraen at the Sea, and call'd Marina , for flic wai yecl- 
ded there, 7 

Tb. Bleft ? and mine owne. 

Hell. Hayle Madame, and my Queene. 

7b. I knowe you not. 

Pft.You haue heard mee fay when I did flic from 
Tyre, l left behind an ancient iubflitute , can you remem- 
ber w hat I call d the man, I haue nam’dc him oft. 

Tb . T was Hillicmut then. 

Per. StiJ] confirmation, imbrace him dcereT^f/S’.this 

is hce, now doe I 1 ong to heare how y ou were found ? how 
poflibliepreferued ? and who fo thanke (befidcs the gods) 
for this great miracle? 

7b. Lord Certneen s vay Lordjthis man through whom 

i ,i laue fliowne therrpuwer , that can from firll to 
laitrefpJueyou, 

Pr?. Rcuerent Syr, the gods can haueno mortal! officer, 
moielikc a god thenyou , will you deliucr how this dead 
Queene reli ucs? 

Cer. I w ill my Lord, bcfeech you firfl, goc with mee 
to my houfc, u litre jl;all he fliowne you ail was found with 

hcr ',r I ,1?V flieccame pldc’ile heerc in the Temple, no 
-needful]] thing omitted. 

Per. Pure bleile thee for thy vifion,andwill offer 

night oblations to th ceTivtfa, this Prince, the faire betro- 
thed of your daughter , ffiallmarrichcratP«;t«W» , and 
now this ornament makes mee looke difmali,w'ill I clip to 
forme, and what this fourteene yeeres no razer touch’ t, to 
grace thy marridge-day, He beaut i fie. 

7b* Lcrd Certmon hathlettcrs of good credit. Sir , 
my fathers dead. 
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f'y Perisks Prince tfT ’yre£$ 

— ; Per. Heaucns make a Starrc of him , yet there my 

Quecae, wce’ie ce-lcbrate their Nuptialls, and our fellies 
will in that kingdome fpend our following daics,our fonne 
and daughter (hall in Tjrtu raigne. 

Lord Cenmon wee doc our longing (lay, 

To hcare the reft vntoldc , Sir lead'* the way. 



FINIS. 



Gower. 

In Antitchtu and his daughter you haue heard 
Ofmonftrous luft,thcdueandiuft reward 
In Pericles his Queenc and Daughter fccnc. 

Although allayl'dewith Fortune fierceand keene. 
Vcrtucpfeferd from fell deftru&ions blaft, 

Lead on by hcauen, and crown'd with ioy at Ia& 

In Helycanut may you well deferie, 

A figure of trueth, of faith, of loyaltie ; 

In reucrerid Cerimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charitie aye wcares. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when Fame 
Had fpred his curled deede, the honor’d names- 
Of Pericles, to rage the Cittie turne. 

That him and his theyinhisPallaccburnc: 

The gods for murder feemdefo content. 

To puniih, although not done, but meant. _ 

So on your Patience euermore attending, 

New ioy way tc on you, heere our play has ending, 

FINIS. 
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THE HISTORY OF 

P erfclcs, Prinee of Tyre. 



Enter Cower. 

O fing a fong that old was lung, 

From aflies,ancient Gower is come, 

Alfuming mans infirmities, 

To glad your eare,and pleafe your eies j 
It hath bcene fung at Feftiuals, 

On Ember eues.and holy-daies 
And Lords and Ladies in their Hues 
Haue read it for reftoratiucs : 

The purchafe is to make men glorious. 

St bonum quo Antiquius eo m elms'. 

If you, borne in thefe latter times. 

When wits more ripc,accept my Rimes 5 

And that to hcare an old man fing, v •' 

May to your willies pleafure bring : 

I life would wifh,and that I might 
Wafte it for you like Taper-light. 

This Antioch y thei\,Antiocbue the great, 

Bull t vp this City for his chiefcft featc | 

The faireft in all Syria. 

I tell you what mine Authors fay : 

This King vnto him topke a Pecre, 

Who died.and left a female beire, :n ' ’ ^ • 1 ^ 

So buckfome,blithe,and full of face, : nh • * - 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

As heauen had lent her all his grace : 

With whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to inceft did prouoke : 

Bad childe,worfe father,to entice his owns. 

To euill Ihould be done by none : 

But cuftome.what they did begin. 

Was with long vfe,accounted no finne. 

The beauty of this finfull Dame, 

Made many Princes thether frame, 

Tofecke her as a bed -fellow. 

In marriage pieafures,play-fellow : 

Which to preuent,he made a Law, 

To keepe her ftill,and men in awe,. 

That who fo askt her for his wife. 

His Riddle told not,lott his life : 

So for her many of wight did die. 

As yon grim lookes do teftifie. 

What enfues to the iudgement ofyour eye, 

I giue my caufe,who belt can iuftifie. Sxit, 

Enter Antiochus, Prince Per ides, and followers. 

Ant. Tong Prince of Tyre, yon haue at large receiued 
The danger of the taske you vndertake. 

Per. 1 haue ( Antiochus) and with a foule emboldned 
With the glory of herpraifc.thinke death no hazard. 

In this enterprize. 1 . a 

Ant .Muficke bring in our daughter, doathed like a bride 
For embracements, euen of I me himfclfe ; 

Atwhofe conception, till Lucina reigned. 

Nature this dowry gaue,to glad her prcfencc. 

The Senate houfe of Planets afi di^d fit. 

To knit in her their befi perfections^. 

Enter Antiochus Daughter. 

Per. See where fhe comes,appareld like the Spring, 
Graces her fubie£b,and her thoughts the King, 

Of cuery vertue giues renawtte to men t 



Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Her face the booke ofpraifes,where is read. 

Nothing but curious pleafures,as from thence, 

Sorrow were euer rackt,and tefty wrath 
Could neuer be her milde companion. 

You Gods that made me man,and fway in lone. 

That haue enflam’d defire in my breft. 

To tafte the fruite of yon celeftiall tree, 

(Or die in the aduenture) be my helpcs, 

As I am fonne and feruant to your will. 

To compaffe iuch a bondleflc happinefle. 

Anti. Prince Pericles. 

Per. That would be fonne to great Antiochus . 

Before thee hands this faire Helferides, 

With golden fruite,but dangerous to be toucht ; 

For death like Dragons heere affright thee hard, 

Her face like heauen, enticeth thee to view 
Her countleffe glory,which defert mutt gaine : 

And which without defert,becaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heape mutt dye. 

Yon fometimes famous Princes like thy felfe, 

Drawne by report-, aduenturous by defire. 

Tell thee with fpecchlcfie tongucs,and femblancc pale. 
That without couering, faue yon field of ftarres, 

Heere they ftand martyrs, flaine in Cupids warres : 

And with dead cheekes aduife thee to defift. 

For going on dearhs net, whom none refift. 

Per. Antiochus I thanke thee,who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know it felfe, 

And by thole fearefull obieiSls to prepare 
This body , liketo them,to whatl mutt : 

For death remembred,lhould be like a Myrrour, 

Who tels vsdife’s but breath, to trutt it error : 
lie make my will then,and as ficke men do. 

Who know the world, fee heauen, but feeling woe, 

G ripe not at earthly ioyes,as erft they did ; 

Sol bequeathe a happy peace to you. 

And all good men, as euery Prince fhould do ; 




My 




My riches to the earth from whence they came : 
But my vnipotted fire of Loue to you, 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waice the fharpeft blow (Antiocbus) 

Scorning aduice; read the conclufion then : 

Which read and not expounded, tis decreed. 

As thefe before, thou thy felfe fhalt bleed. 

'Dangh. Ofall faid yet,thou prouc profperous. 
Of all faid yct,l wifli theehappitieffe. 

per .L\kc a bold Champion' I a flume the Liftcs, 
Nor aske admee of any other thought. 

But faithfulncffe and courage. 

The Riddle. 

Pam no Viper, yet I feedc 
On mothers flejh which did me breed . 

1 fought a husband Jn which labour , 

I found that kindneffe in a fat her . 

Hee s father fdnne y and husband milde , 

I Mother y Wife, and yet his chtlde ; 
how they may be y andyet in two 7 
As you will litie /efolue it you. 

Sharpe phy ficke i s the laft ; but O you powers ! 
That giues neauen countleffeeyes to view mens ai 
Why cloud they not their lights perpetually,. 

If this be true, which makes me pale to reade it, 
Faire glaffc of light, I loud you and could ftill. 
Were not this glorious Casket ftor d with ill s 
But I mart tell you, now my thoughts reuolt. 

For hee’s no man on whom perfections waite. 
That knowing finne within, will touch the gate x 
You are a faire Vyoll,and your fence the firings, 
Who fingerd to make man his lawfull muficke, 
Would draw heauen downe,and all the gods toh 
But being plaid vpon before your time, 

Hell onely daunceth at fo harfh a chime ; 



kes* 






:arken, 






Good 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Good footh,I care not for you. 

Anti, Prince Pericles , touch not vpon thy life, 

For that’s an article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft: your times expirde 
Either expound now, or receiue your fentence. 
Pm.Great King, 

Few loue to heare the finnes they loue to a<fte, 

T’would braid your felfe too neare for me to tell it : 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 

Hce’s more fecure to keepe it ftiut f thcn fhewne : 

For vice repeated,is like the wandring windc, 

Blowes duft in others eies,to fpread it felfe ; 

And yet the end of all is bought thus deare, 

The breath is gone, and the fore eies fee cleare. 

To flop the airc would hurt them, the blindeMolc caft 
Copt hils toward heauen,to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans oppreflion,and the poorc worme doth die for’c* 
Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law’s their will. 
And if /^ftray,who dares fay ,loue doth ill. 

It is enough you know,and it is fit ; 

What being more knowne,growe$ worfe to fmother it. 
All loue the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giue ray tongue likeleaue to loue my head. 

v^^.Heauen that I had it; he has found the meaning, 
But I will gloze withhim.Young Prince of Tyre , 
Though by the tenour of your ftrift edift. 

Your expofition mif-interpreting, 

We might proceed to counfell ©f your daies ; 

Yet hope,fuccecding from fo faire a tree. 

As your faire felfe,doth tune vs otherwife : 

Forty daies longer we do refpite you, 

If by which time our fccret be vndone. 

This mercy (Lewes, wce’l ioy in fuch a fonne : 

And vntill then, your entertainc fhallbc 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 

Manet Pericles folm . 

ZVr.How courtefic would feeme to couer finne, 
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When what is done is like an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothing but in fight, 

If it be true that I interpret falfe. 

Then were it ccrtaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Inceft to abufe your foirle : 

VVhere now you both a father and a fonne. 

By yourvntimely clafpings with your childe, 
('Which pleafures fits an husband,not a father) 
And fire an eater of her mothers flefli, 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

And both likelerpents are, who though they feed 
On fwceteft flowers, yet they poyfon breed. 
^Antioch farwell,for wifedome fees thofe men 
Blufls not in a&ions blacker then the night. 

Will fhew no courfe to keepc them from the light i 
One finne(I know) another doth prouoke; 
Murder’s as ncere to iuft,as flame to fmoake : 
Poyfon and treafon are the hands of finne, 

I, and the Targets to put oft* the lhame, 

Then lead: my life be cropt to keepe you cleare, 

By flight He fliun the danger which I feare. 

Enter Antiocbus. 
*^»r;,Hehath found the meaning, 

For which we meane to haue his head, 

Hcmuft not liue to trumpet forth my infamy, 

Nor tell the world, Antiochus doth finne 
In fuch a loathed manner. 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muft die. 

For by his fall, my honour muft keepe hie. 

VVho attends vs there? 

Enter Thaliard. 

Thai. Doth your highnefle call ? 
Anti.Thaltardyyow are of our Chamber, 

And our minde pertakes her priuate actions 
To your fecrefie ; and for your faithfulneffe 
VVe will aduance you Thaliard: 







Behold, 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Behold,heer*s poyfon and heer’s gold, 

VVe hate the Prince of 7)re,and thou muft kill him. 

It fits thee not to aske the reafon why ? 

Bccaufe we bid it .• fay,is it done ? 

Thai. My Lord,tis done. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Ant. Enough. Let your breath coole your felfe, telling your 
hafte. 

MeJf.My Lord,Prince Pericles is fled. 

Ant. As thou wilt liue,flye after, and like an arrow fhot from 
a well experient Archer hits the marke his eye doth leuell it .• fo 
do thou neuer returne,vnlefle thou fay,Prince Pericles is dead. 

ThalMy Lord,if I can get him within my piftols length, lie 
make him fure enough ifo farwell to your highnefle. 

AntkThaltard adieu, till Pericles be dead. 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head. Exit. 

Enter Pericles with his Lords, 

Pcr.Let none difturbe vs 
Why flrould this change of thoughts, 

The fad companion dull-cyde melancholy. 

By me fo vfde, a gueft as not an houre, 

In the dayes glorious walke or peacefull night, 

The toombe where griefe ftiould fleepe,can breed me quiet,. 
Here pleafures court mine eyes, and mine eyes fhun them,. 

And danger which I feard,is at Antioch , 

Whofe arme feemes farre too fliort to hit me here,, 

Yet neither pleafures art can ioy my fpirits, 

Nor yet the others diftance comfort me .• 

Then it is thus, that paflions of the minde. 

That haue their firft conception by mif-dread, 

Haue after nourifhment and life by care; 

And what was firfl but fcare,what might be done,. 

Growes elder now,and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me ; the great Antiochtts , 

Gainft whom I am too little to contend, 



Since 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Since hee’s fo great,can make his will his a<fte. 

Will thinke me fpcaking,though I fweare to filence. 

Nor bootes it me to fay 1 honour. 

If he fufpeftl may difhonour him. 

And what may make him blufh in being knowne, 

Hee’l flop the courfe by which it might be knowne, 

With hoftile forces hec’l ore-fpread the land. 

And with the flint of warre will looke fo huge. 

Amazement fhall driue courage from the ftate : 

Our men be vanquifht.ere they do refill. 

And fubie&s puni flit, that neuer thought offence. 

Which care of them, not pitty of my felfe. 

Who once no more but as the tops of trees. 

Which fence the rootes they grow by, and defend them, 

Makes both my body pine,and foule to languilh. 

And punifh that before that he would punifh. 
i .Lord.loy and all comfort in your facred breaft. 

2 . Lord. And keepc your minde till ye returneito vs peacefull 
and comfortable. 

Hell. Peace, peace, and giue experience tongue : 

They do abufethe King that flatter him, 

For flattery is the bellowes blowes vp finne. 

The thing the which is flattered, but a fparke. 

To which that fparke giues heart and ftronger glowing, 
Whereas reproofe obedient and in order. 

Fits kings as they are men,for they may erre. 

When Signior footh here doth proclaime peace. 

He flatters you,makes warre vpon your life. 

Prince pardon me, or ftrike me ifyouplcale, 

I cannot be much lower then my knees. 
f Per. All leaue vs elfe : byt let your cares ore-looke 
What fhipping,and what ladings in our Hauen, 

And then returne to vs : Helltcanm thou haft 
Moou d vs : what feeft thou in our lookes i 
Hell. An angry brow, dread Lord. 

Per, If there be fuch a dart in Princes frownes, 

How durft thy tongue moue anger to our face ? 








Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Hell. How. dares the planets looke vp to heauen. 

From whence they haue their nourifhmcnt ? 

Per .Thou knoweft I haue power to take thy life from thee. 

Hell.l haue ground the axe my felfe, 

Do you but ftrike the blow. 

'Per.Rife,prethee rife,fit downe,thou art no flatterer, 

I thatike thee for it, and heauen forbid. 

That Kings (hould let their eares heare their faults hid. 

Fit Councellor,and feruantfor a Prince, 

Who by thy wifedome makes a Prince thy feruant. 

What wouldft thou haue me do j? 

Hell.To beare with patience fuch griefes. 

As you your felfe do lay vpon your felfe. 

Per .Thou fpeakeft like a Phyfition ) Hellicanm t 
That minifters a portion vnto me, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receiue thy felfe. 

Attend me then ; I went to Antioch , 

Whereas thou knowft (againft the face of deaths 
I fought the purchafc of a glorious beauty. 

From whence an iffue I might propigate. 

Are armes to Princes, and bring ioyes to Subie&s : 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (harke in thine eare) as blacke as inceft. 

Which by my knowledge found,the finfull father. 

Seem’d not to ftrike, but fmoothe : But thou knowft this, 

Tis time to feare,when tyrants feeme to kifle. 

Which fcare fo grew in me I hither fled, 

Vnder the couering of a carefull night. 

Who feem’d my good Prote&or : and being here. 

Bethought what was part, what might fucceed ; 

I knew him tyrannous,and tyrants feare 
Decreafc not, but grow fafter then the yeares : 

And fhould he thinke, as no doubt he doth. 

That I fhould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes bloud were ftied, 
Tokeepehisbedof blackneflevnlaid ope, r 
To lop that doubt, hee’l fill this Land with armes, 

S And 




Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

And make pretence of wrong that I haue done hi ns. 

When all for mine, if I may call offence. 

Mull feele warres blow,who fcarcs not innocence.* 

Which louc to all, of which thy fclfc art one, 

Whonow reprouedll me for it, 
fM.Maffe fir. 

Per. Drew lleepeout of mine eyes, blond from my cheekcs, 
Mulings into my minde,with thoufand doubts 
How 1 might Hop their tempeft ere it came. 

And finding little comfort to releeue them, 

1 thought it princely charity to greeue for them. 

ffe//.Well my Lord, fince you haue giuen me leaue to fpeake, 
Freely will I fpeake, Antiochas you fearc, 

And iuflly too I thinke you fcare the tyrant. 

Who ey ther by publike warre.or priuate treafon. 

Will take away your life.* therefore my Lord, goe trauellfora 
while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or till the Deftmies 
do cut his thred of life : your Rule direct to any, if vnto mc,day 
ferues not light more faithfull then lie be. 

Per.\ do not doubt thy faith. 

But fhould he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell.VVec 1 mingle ourblouds together in the earth. 

From whence we had our being,and our birth. 

Per. Tyre , I now looke from thee thcn,and to Thar fas 
Intend my trauaile, where lie heare from thee ; 

And by whofe Letters lie difpofe my felfc. 

The care I had and haue of Subie&s good-. 

On thee 1 lay,whofe wifedomes ftrength can beare it, 
lie take thy word for faith.notaske thine oath. 

Who fhuns not to breake one,will cracke both. 

But in our orbes wc liue fo round and lafe. 

That time of both this truth {hall neere conuince. 

Thou fheweft a fubie&s (hine,l a true Prince. Exit. 

Inter Thaliardfolus . 

Thai. So, this is 7)n?,and this is the Court, heeremuft I kill 
King Pericles , and if I do it not,Iam Cure to be hanged at home: 














Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

ids dangerous. 

Wcll,l percciue he was a wife fellow, and had good difereti- 
ois,that being bid to aske what he would of the King, defired 
hee might know none offhis fecrets . Now do I fee heehad 
fome reafonforit: for if a King bid a man be a villain*, hee is 
bound by the indenture of his oath to be one. 

.Hufhc,heere comes the Lords of Tyre. 

Enter Hellicanttt, Efianes, with other 

Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. You {hall not need, my fellow-Peeres of Tyre, further 
to queftion me of your Kings departure .* his fealed Commif- 
lion left in truft with me, doth fpeake fufficiently, hce’s gone to 
trauell. 

ThalMovt ? the King gone ? 

Hell. If further yet you will befatisfied, (why as it were vn- 
licenc’d of your Ioues) he would depart ? l(e giue fome light vn« 
to you : Being at t/fntioch, 

Thai. What from Antioch ? 

Hell. Roy all Antiochm{o\\ what caufe I knownot)took fome 
difpleafure at him, atleaftheiudgedfo: and doubting that hee 
had erred or finned, to {hew his forrow, he would correft him- 
felfe; fo puts himfelfe vnto the {hip-mans toyle, withwhom, 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well, I percehie I {hall not bee hanged now,although 

I would, but fince hec’s gone, the Kings Seas muftpleafe: hee 

fcapte the Land, to perifh at the Sea: lie prefent my felfe. Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. Lord Thaliard from ts4ntiocbus is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with meffage vnto Princely fericles • 
but fince my landing lhaue vnderftood, your Lord hath be- 
tooke himfelfe to vnknowne trauailes,my meffage muftreturne 
from whenGeit came. 

Hell.VVc haue no reafon to defire it, commended to our Ma- 
her. not to vs ; yet ere you (hall depart, this wee defirc as friends 
to Antioch , wc may feaft in Tyre. Exeunt. 

S a Enter 





Enter Cleon the Couernor of' Thar fsu; with his wife 
and others. 



Cleon . My Dioni/ia, fhall wc reft vs HWe, 

And by relating tales of others gricfcs. 

Sec if t’will teach vs to forget our owne ? 

2 )/'o».That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it,. 

For who digs hils becaufe they do afpire, 

Throwes downe one Mountaine to caft vp a higher : ' 

O my diftrefled Lordjeuen fuch our griefes are. 

Here they are but felt, and feene with mifehiefes cies, 

But like to Groues being topt,they higher rife. 

Cleon. O Dtoniz,ia, 

Who wanterh food,and will not fay he wants it, 

Or can conceale his hunger till he famifh ? 

Our tongues and forrowes do found deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre,our eyes to weepe, 7. 

Till tongues fetch breath that may prodaime 
Them louder, that if heauen flumber,whilc 
Their creatures want,thcy may awake 
Their helpers, to comfort them, 
lie then difeourfe our woes felt fcuerall yeares. 

And wanting breath to fpeake,helpe me with teares. 

Dion. lie do my beft Sir. 

Cleon . This Tharfne,orc which I haue the gouernment, 

A Citty,on whom plenty held full hand .• 

For riches ftrewd her felfe euen in the llrcetes, 

Whofc towers bore heads fo high.thcy kift the clouds. 

And ftrangers nere beheld, but wondred at, 

Whofe men and dames fo ietted and adorn’d. 

Like one anothers glafle to trim them by : 

Their tables were flor’d full, to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to feed on as delight, 

AUpouerty was fcornd.and pride fo great. 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeate. 

jDww.Ohtistrue. 

Cleon . But fee what heauen can do by this our change .* 

Thefe 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Thefe mouthes,who but of late, earth,fea, and ayre. 

Were all too little to content and pleafe. 

Although they gaue their creatures in abundance : 

As houfes are defilde for tiUnt of vfe. 

They are now ftaru’d for want of exercife ; 

Thoie pallats,who not yet to fauers yonger, 

Muft haue inuentions to delight the tafte, 

Would now be glad of bread,and beg for it : 

Thefe mothers,who to nouzell vp their babes. 

Thought nought too curious, arc ready now 
To eate thofe little darlings whom they loued,. 

Sofharpe are hungers teeth,that man and wife, 

Draw lots who firft fhall dye to lengthen life. 

Here ftands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping, 

Heere many finke.yct thofe which lee them fall* 

Haue fearfe ftrength left to giue them buriall. 

Is not this true? 

Dion. Out cheekes and hollow eies do witueffeit. 

A Cleon.O let thofe Citties that of plenties cup, 

And her profperites fo largely tafle. 

With their fuperfluous ryots heare thefe teares, 

The mifery of Tharfns may be theirsi 
Enter a Lord. 

Lord. Where’s the Lord Gouernor ? 

Cleon. Here,fpeake out thy forrowes, which thou bring’ft in 
hafte,for comfort is toofarre forvs toexpedf. 

Lord. We haue deferied v-pon our neighbouring fhore, 

A portly fayle of fliips make hitherward, 

Cleon. \ thought as much. 

Oneforrowneuer domes but brings an heyre, 

That may fucceed as his inheritour : 

And fo in ours ; feme neighbouring Nation, 

Taking aduantage of our mifery, 

That ftuft the hollow vcffels with their power, 

Tobeate vs downe, the which are downe already* 

Andmake a conqueft ofvnhappy me, 

Whereas no glory is got to ouer come. 

S 3 Lor d 





Pericles Prime of Tyre. 

Lord. That’s the lead feare. 

For by the l’emblance of their white flags difplaid,thcy bring vt 
pcace.and come to vs as fauourers,not as foes. 

£><w.Thou fpeak’ft like hy mmcs Vtutcr’d to repeat. 

Who makes the faircft lhew,meanes moft deceit. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can, 

What need we fcare,thc ground’s the lowed:. 

And we are halfe way there .• Goe cell their Generali we attend 
him heere,to know for what he comes ,and whence he comet, 
what he craues. 

Lord.l goe my Lord. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, if he on peace confift 5 
If warrcs,we are vnable to refift. 

Enter ter teles mth attendants. 

/Vr.Lord Gouernor,for Co we heare you are. 

Let not our (hips and number ofour men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes, 

V Vchaue heard your naileries as farre as fyre t 
And feene rhe defolation of your ftreetes. 

Nor come we to adde farrow to your teares. 

But to releafe them of their heauy load. 

And thefe our flaips you happily may thinke. 

Arc like the Troian horfe,was ttuft within 
With bloody veines expelling ouerthrow. 

Are ftor’d with corne,to make your needy bread. 

And giuc them life,whom hunger ftaru d halfe dead. 

Owaw.TheGods of Greece protect you. 

And wee’l pray for you. 

Per. Arife I pray you, arife ; wc doe not lookefor reueronce, 
but for loue,and harborage for our fclfe,our {hips,and men. 

Cleon . The which when any fhull not gratifie. 

Or pay you with vnthankfulneffe in thought. 

Be it our wiues.our children s or our felues. 

The curfe of heauen and menfuccced their euils : 

Till whcn,the which (I hope) Avail ncre be feene 
YourGraceis welcome to our Townc andvs. 

Per. 

0 ***, ■ 



Pericles Prince of Tire. 

Enttf Gower t 

h3UC y° U rcene a eighty King, 

H13 childelwis to inccft bring : 7 g 

A better Prince and benigne Lord, 

That will proue awfull both in deed and word. 

Be quiet then, as men Ihould be. 

Till he hath paft neccffity : 
lie flvew you thole in troubles raiene, 

Lofing a myte,a Mountaine gaine : 

J he good in conuerfation. 

To whom I giuc my benizon. 

Is Will at Tharfus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he fpoken can : 

And to remember what he does. 

Build his Statue to make him glorious : 

But tydings to the contrary. 

Arc brought t’your eyes,what need fpeake I. 

Dnmbe Shew, 

EnZ 7 d ° 0r l P T kS mth Cleon the Traine with the.- 

Enter at another doore, a Gentleman mth a letter to Pericles : Pt- 

cu ~- f,rid "z*“ ,h ‘ '*•»*' * *- 

Goo 

Not to eatehony like a Drone, 

From others labours ; for though he ftriue 
To killen bad, keepe good aliue : 

And to fulfill his Princes defire, 

Sau d one of all that haps in Tyre : 

How Thaliard came full bent with finne. 

And had intent to murder him ; 

And that in Tharjis was not bell, 
longer for him to make his reft,* 

Hie 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

He doingfo,put foorth to Seas, 

Where when men bin.there’s fildotne eafe. 

For now the vvinde begins to blow, 

Thunder aboue.and deepes below. 

Makes fuch vnquiet.t'nat the (hip 
Should houfe him fafe,is wrackt and lpht. 

And he (good Prince) hauing all loft, 

By waues,from coaftistoft: 

All perifhen ot man of pelfe, 

Ne ought cicapcn d but himfelfe ; , 

Till fortune tired with doing bad. 

Threw him a (hore to giue him glad: 

And heere he comes ; what (ball be next, 

Pardon old Cower, this long’s the Text* 

’ > 

Enter Pericles wet. 

per. Yet ceaffc your jre,your angry Stars of heauen, 
Winde,Rainc,and Thunder .• Remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftance that muft yeeld to you : 

And 1 (as fits my nature) do obey you. 

Alafle.the Seas hath caftmcontheRockes, 

Wafht me from (bore to (bore, and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on .but enfuing death .* 

Let it fuffice the grcatne(fe of your powers, 

To haue bereft a Prince of all his fortunes, 

And hauing throwne him from your watry graue. 

Here to haue death in peace,ts all hce 1 craue. ■ 

Enter three Either men. 

i.What,topelch? 

a.Ha.come and bring away the Nets, 
l .What patch-breech,I fay. 

3.What fay you,Mafter ? 

x Looke how thou ftirreft now. 

Come a way, or ile fetch thee with a wanmon. 

a .Faith Mafter,! am thinking of the poore men 
That were caft away before ys,cuennoW. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

ttr , 1 ‘ A,af k P oore foules,it greeued my heart to heart 
W hatpittifull cryes they made to vs,tohelpethem 
When (welladay) we could fcarfely hclpc our fellies. 

3 Nay Mafter, faid not I as much. 

When I law the Porpas,how he bound and tumbled ? 

They fay.they are halfe fi(h,halfe fle(h ; 

A plague on them.they nere come but I look to be wa(ht. 
Mafter, I maruell how the fifties liue in the Sea ? 

i . Why as men do a Land, 

The great ones eate vp the little ones : 

I can compare our rich Mifers,to nothing fo fitly 
As to a Whale ; he plaies and tumbles, 

Driuing the poore Fry before him. 

And at laft deuourc them all at a mouthfull. 

Such Whales haue I heard on a’th land. 

Who neuer leaue gaping,till they fwallowed 
The whole Pari(b,Church,Steeple,Bels and all. 

Per. A pretty Morall. 

3 .But Mafler,if I had beene the Sextou, 

I would haue bene that day in the Belfrey. 

2.Why man ? 

?.Becaufe he (hould haue fwallowed me too„ 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch a iangling of the bels. 

That he (hould neuer haue left. 

Till he caft Bels, Steeple, Church and Parifh vp againe; 

Blit ifthe good King Simonides were of my mindc. 

Per. Simonides ? 

3 . W e would purge the Land of thefc Drones, 

That rob the Bee of her honny. 

Per. How from the fenny fubieft of the fea, 

Thefc fifhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from their watry Empire recoiled. 

All that may men approue,or men deteift:. 

Peace be at your labour,honeft fiftiermen. 

s.Honeft, good fellow, what’s that,if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the Kalender,and no body looke after it ? 

T Per . 




t Ter teles Prince of Tyre. 

Pcr.May fee the fea hath caft vpon your coaft, 

a. What a drunken knaue was the fea, 

To caft thee in our way. 

Per. A man whom both the waters and the windfc. 

In that vafte Tennis-Court,hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon, intveates you pitty him : 

He askes of you, that neuer vfde to beg. 

t.No friend, cannot you beg? 

Hecres them in our Country of tfreece, 

Gets more with begging .then we can do with working. 

2.Canft thou catch any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neuer pra<ftiz’d it. . 

2.Nay then thouf wilt ftarue fure ; for heere’s nothing 
to be got now-adaieSjVnlefle thou canft fifti for’t. 

Per. What I haue bene, I haue forgot to know; 

But what I am, want teaches me to thinke on : 

A man throngd vp with cold, my veines are chill, 

And haue no more of life, then may fuffice 
To giue my tongue that heate to aske your helpe : 

Which if you fhall refufe.when I am dead. 

For that I amaman.pray fee me buried. 

i .Die ke-tha,now gods forbid, I haue a gowne heere, come 
put it on, keepe thee warme : now afore me a handfome fellow : 
Come, thou fhalt goehome, and wce’l haue flefti for all day,fifh 
for falling dayes and more ; or Puddings and Flap-iacks , and 
thou fhalt be welcome. 

Per.Ithankeyou fir. 

2.Harkc you,my friend,You faid you could not beg. 

Per. I did but craue. 

2. But craue i then ileturne crauertoo, 

And fo I fhall fcape whipping. 

Per. Why, are all your beggers whipt then? 

2.0h not all, my friend, not all: for if all your beggers were 
whipt, I would wifh no better office,then to be Bcadle.But Ma- 
fter, He go draw the Net. 

Ptfr.How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour ? 

i.Hearke you fir, do you know where ye arc ! 

*Ter , 




Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Per . Not well. 

i.I tellyou.this is called Pantapoles , 

And our Kiug,the good Sjmonides. 

?«-.The good King Sjmonides,(\o you call him i 

i.I fir,and he deferues fo to be call’d. 

For his peaceable raigne,and good gouernment. 

Per. He is a happy King,fince he gaines from 
His Subie<fts,the name ot good,by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this lhore ? 

i .Marry fir, halfe a daies iourney : and lie tell you, hee hath a 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birth-day, and there are 
Princes and Knights come from all parts of the world, to Iuft 8 c 
Turney for her loue. 

“Per . Were my fortunes equall to my defires, 

I could wifh to make one there. 

i .O fir.things muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot gct,he may lawfully deale for his wiucs foule. 

Enter the two Fifier-men , drawing vp a Net * 

2.Helpe, Mafter, helpe, hcere’s a hfh hangs in theNet, likea 
poore mans right in the law, twillhardly come out. Habots 
on’t,tis come atlaft,and tis turnd to a rufty Armour. 

Per. An Armour,friends,Ipray you let me fee it. 

Thankes Fortune,yec that after all crolfcs. 

Thou giueft me fomewhat to repairc my fclfe : 

And though it was mine owne part of my heritage. 

Which my dead father did bequeathe me. 

With this ftrnft charge,eucn as he left his life : 

Keepe it,my Pencks, it hath beene a fhield 
Twixt me and death; and pointed to this Brayfe : 

For that it faued me ; keepe it in like ncceflity : 

The which the gods protc& thee, Fame may defend thee. 

It kept where I kept.I fo dearely loued it, 

Till the rough Seas (that fpares not any man) 

Tooke itinrage,though calm'd hath giuen’tagainc: 

I thanke thee for’t.my ihip wrack now’s no ill, 

Since 1 haue het e my fathers gift in’s will. 
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y.What meane you fir ? 

Per. To beg of you (kinde friends) this coatc of worth. 

For it was fometime Target to a King, 

I know it by this markc : he loued me dearely, 

And for his fake,I wifti the hauing of it : 

And that you'd guide me to your Soueraigns Court, 

Where with it I may appears a Gentleman : 

And if that euer my low fortune’s better, 
lie pay your bounties ; till then reft your dcbtcr. 
i .V Vhy,wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 

P<tt\Ile (hew the vertuc 1 haue borne in A rmes. 
i .Why take it,and the gods giue thee good an’t. 
a.Buthearke you my friend, t’was we that made vp this gar- 
ment through the rough feames of the waters : there are certain 
condolemcnts, cercaine vailes ; 1 hope fir, if you thriuc, you’l re- 
member from whence you had them* 

Per. ReleeueitI will: 

By your furtherance I am doathd in Steele, 

And fpight of all the rupture of the lea. 

This lewell holds his building on my arme : V 

Vrito thy value I will mount my felfc. 

Vpon a Courfer, whofe delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer ioy to fee him tread ; 

Onely (my friend) I yet am vnprouided ofapayre of Bafes. 

2 .Wec’l fureprouide, thou fhalt hauc 
My beft gowne to make thee a paire ; 

And lie bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

Pcr.Then honour be blit a Goale to my will. 

This day lie riie,or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Enter Simonides with attendants, and Thatfa. 

King. Are the Knights ready to begin the T riumph ? 
i , Lord. They are my Liege,and ftay your comming. 

To prefent themfelues. 

King. Rcturne them,we are ready,and our daughter heerc. 

In honour of whofe birth, thefe triumphs are. 

Sits here like beauties childe,whom Nature gat, 



For 



Pericles Prim of Tyre. 

For men to fee,and feeing wonder at. 

Thai .It plcafeth you (my royall father) to expreffc 
My commendations great, whofe merits lefle* 

King. It's fit it (hould be fo ; for Princes are 
A modell which heauen makes like it felfc : 

As Iewels lofe their glory,if neglefted, 

So Princes their Renownes^f not refpefted : 

Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertainc 
The labour of each Knight,in his deuice. 

Thai. Which topreferue mine honour, lie performe. 

The firfi Knight paffes by. 

K:ng.W ho is the firft,that doth preferrehimfclfc i 
Thai. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his (hield, 

I s a blacke Ethyope reaching at the Sunne ; 

The word ; Lux tua vita mihi . 

King. He loues you well,that holds his life of you* 

Thefecond Knight. 

Who is the fccond, that prefents himfelfc ? 

Tha. A Prince of CMacedon (my royall Father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight,that’s conquered by a Lady. 

The Motto thus in Spanifti .Pue Per doleera peeper for/a. 

The third Knight. 

King And whats the third/ 

Thai. The third of Antioch ; and his deuice, 

A wreathe of Chiualry : the word ^Me Vompey prouexit apex. 
The fourth Knight. 

King* What is the fourth ? 

Thai. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide downe; 

The word ; Qui me alit me extinguit. 

King.Wtixch flhewes that beauty hath his power and will. 
Which can as well enflame,as it can kill. 

The fift Knight . 

Thai Thefift,an handenuironed with clouds,. 

Holding out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone tride 5 




Pencies Prince of Tyre, 

The Motto thus : Sic fyetlandafides, 

Tbejtxt Knight. 

King. And what’s the fixt and laft, the which the Knight him- 
felfe with filch a gracefull courtefie deliuered ? 

Thai. He leernes to be a ftranger : but his Prefent is 
A withered Branch, that’s onely greene at top ; 

The Motto, In hac sfe vino. 

King. A pretty morrall ; from the deleft ed Bate wherein hee 
is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flourilh. 

i .LordMe had need meane better then his outward fhew can 
any way fpejke in his iull commend .• For by his ruily out-fide, 
heappearcs to haue pra&ifed more the Whipftocke, then the 
Lance. 

z.Lord.Hc well may be a ftranger,forhe comes to an honord 
triumph ftrangely furnilht. 

$.Lord.kn& on fet purpofe let his armour ruft 
Vntill this day, to feowre it in the dull. 

Kwg.Opinion’s but a foole,that makes vs fcan 
The outward habite,by the inward man. 

But llay,the Knights are comming. 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Great Jhontes, and all cry, The meane Knight. 

Enter the King and' Knights from Tilting. 

•Kwrj'.KnightSjCo fay you’r welcome,were fuperfluous, 

I place vpon the volume of your deeds. 

As in a Title page, your worth inarmes; 

Were more then you expe£l,or more then’s fit. 

Since euery worth in Ihew commends it felfe : 
prepare for mirth,for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You are Princes, and my guells, 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of victory I giue. 

And crowneyou King ofthisdaies happinefle. 

Per.Tis more by fortune (Lady) then by merit. 

King.CzW it by what you will,the day is yours. 

And heere, I hope, is none that enuies it .* 




ferities frittce of Tyre, 

In framing an Artift, Art hath thus decreed. 

To make fome good,but others to exceed. 

And you her laboured fcholler : come Queene ofth’feaft 
For (daughter) fo you are, here take your place.- 
Martiall the reft,as they deferue their grace. 

Kntghts. V V e are honoured much by good Symonides. 
King. Your preienceglads our daies,hooour welouc. 
For who hates honour, hates the Gods aboue. 
c3f<rr/2».Sir,yonder is your place. 

Per.Some other is more fit. 
i .Knight .Contend not fir,for we are gentlemen, 

That neither in our hearts,nor outward eyes, 

Enuic the great,nor do the low defptfc. 

You are right courteous Knights. 
tfw^.Sit.fic.fit., 

By lone (l wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thefe Cates refill me.he not thought vpon, 

Thai. By I mo (that is Queene of Marriage) 

AH Viands that I eate do feeme vnfauory, 

Wifhing him my meate fure hee’s a gallant gentleman. 

King. Hee’s but a country gentleman : has done no more 
Then other Knights haue done, has broken a ftaffc. 

Or fo; letitpafie. 

Thai. To mehefeemes Diamond toGlafle. 

Ter , Yon King’s to me, like to my fathers picture. 
Which tels me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sunne,for them to reuerence ;‘ 

None that beheld him,but like lefler lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to hisfupremacy ; 

VVbere now his fonnelike a Glo-worme in thenight. 

The which hath fire in darknefie.none in light : 

Whereby I fee that time’s the King of men. 

For hee’s their Parents, and he is their graue. 

And giues them what he will,not what they crauc. 

Ktng.VV hat, are you merry, Knights-? 

Knightsk/ Yho can be other in this royall prefence ? 








Pericles Prince of "Yjh, 

K'w^.Heei-ejwith a cup tharis flur’d vnto the brim. 

As you do loue.fill to your Miftrefle lips. 

We drink e this health to you. 

Knights. We thanke your Grace. 

King. Yet paufe a while ; yon Knight doth fit too melancholy. 
As if the entertainment in our Court, 

Had not a (hew might counteruaile his worth : 

Note it not you, Thaija ? 

Thai.VVhzt is’t to me my father ? 

fo»jr.O,attend my daughter, 

Princes in this, Ihould liuelikeGods aboue. 

Who freely giue to euery one that come to honour them : 

And Princes not doing fo,are like to Gnats, 

Which make a found, but kild,are wondred at : 

Therefore to make his enterance more fweet, 

Heerc.fay we drinke this (landing boule of wine to him. 

Thai. Alafle my father, it befits not me, 

Vnto a ftranger Knight to be fo bold. 

He may my proffer take for an offence. 

Since men take womens gifts for impudence. 

KVwg.How ? do as 1 bid you,or you’l moue me elfe. 

Thai.Now by theGods,he could not pleafe me better. 

King. And furthermore tell him, we defire to know of him, 
Ofwhence he is,his name and Parentage. 

Thai.Tbe King my father (fir) hath drunke to you. 

Per. I thanke him. 

TW.VVifhing it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Ter I thankeboth him and you, and pledge him freely. 

Thai. And further, he defires to know of you. 

Of whence you are, your name and parentage. 

Per. A gentleman of Tyre, my name Pericles , 

My education beenc in Artes and Armes. 

VVho looking for aduentures in the world. 

Was by the rough leas reft of ftiips and men, 

And after fhip-wracke,driuen vpon this fhore. 

Thai. We thankes your Grace ; names himfelfc Pericles , 

A gentleman of 7>/v,who onely by misfortune of the feas. 

Bereft 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Bereft of {hips and men,caft on the Ihore 

^NowbytheGod,,! playhis mi, femme, 

And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles 
And wafte the time, which lookes for other reucls, 
fcuen in yonr armours as you are addrefh 
Will well become a Souldiers dance : 

I will not haue excufe, with faying that 
Lowd muficke is too harlh for Ladies heads. 

Since they lsue men in Armes, as well as beds. 

They dance. 

So, this was well asked,t*was fo well performde 
Come firjheere’s a Lady that wants breathing too : 
And I haue heard, you Knights of Tyre t 
Are excellent in making Ladies trip. 

And that their meafures are as excellent. 

Per. Ini thole that praftife them, they are (my Lord. I 
Kmg.O\\ that s as much, as you would be denied 
Of your faire courtefie: vndafpe,vnclafpc. 

They dance. 

Thankes gentlemen to all j all haue done well. 

But you the bell.- Pages and Lights, to conduct 
Thele Knights vnto their fcuerall Lodgings.- 
Yours fir, we haue giuen order be next our owne. 

Per A am at your Graces pleafure. 
f ^•Princes ,it is too late to talke of loue. 

And that s themarke I know you leucll at: 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft,’ 

To morrow,all for Ipecding do their heft* 

• .. - . 
Enter Htllicanm and Sfcakis. 

Hell.No SfcanesMnovt this of me, 
isfntiocbiu from inceft liued not free : 

For which, the moft high Gods not minding 
Longer to with- hold the vengeance that 
They had in ftore,due to this haynous 
Capitall offence $ euen in the hei ght and pride 

V 











'0/p/H/Fn 3 
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Of all his glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him ; a fire from heauen came and fhriueld 
Vp thofe bodies eucn to loathing.for they fo ftunke. 

That all thofe eyes ador’d them,ere their fall, 

Scornc now their hand (hould giuc them buriall. 

Efcanes.lt was very ftrange. 

Hell. And yet but iuftice ; for though this King were great. 
His greatneffe was no guard to barreheauens fhaft. 

By finne had his reward. 

Efcan.Tis very true. 



Enter two or three Lords. 

1. Lord. See, not a man in priuate conference. 

Or counfell, hach refpe& with him but he. 

Lord. It (hall no longer greeue without reproofe. 

3 .Lord.And curft be he that will not fecond it. 
i .Lord . Follow me then : Lord HeUicane y a word. > 
Hell.With me ? and welcomc,happy day my Lords. 

1 .Lord.Knovs that our griefes are rifen to the top. 

And now at length they ouerrflow their bankes. 

Hell.Yout griefes, for what? 

Wrong not your Prince you loue. 

i.zW.Wrong not your felfe then,noble Hellican t 
But if the Prince do Hue, let vs falutehim. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his. breath : 

If in the world he liue,wee 5 l feeke him out: 

If in his graue he reft, wee’lfinde him there. 

And be refolu’d,he Hues to gouerne vs : 

Or deadjgiue’s caufe to mourne his Funerall, 

Andleaue vs to ourfree Eleftion. 

z.Lord. Whofc death indecd,the ftrongeft in our cenfure. 
And knowing thisKingdome is. without ahead, 

Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine : your noble felfe, 

That beft knowes ho w to rule and how to raigne. 

We thus fubmit vnto our Spueraignc. 





Omnes. Liue noble Hellican. 

7r f f <r// * Try . hon ° urs caufc i fotbeare your fuft'rages • 

If that you ioue Prince Pericles fotb Ate g ' 

(Take I your wifh,I leape into the feas, * 

Where s howrely troubIe,for a minutes cafei 
twelue-month longer,let me entreate yoi/ 

To forbeare the abfence of your King • 

Jf in which time expirdc,he not returne, 

Jinall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this loue, 

Goe fearch like Nobles,like noble Subic&s, 

And m your learch/pend your aduenturous worth. 
Whom if you finde,and winne vnto returne, 
lou lhall like Diamonds lit about his Crowne. 

a J 'r 0 rd -J° Y^ d ° mc ' hce,s a foolc th « will not yceld 
And fiiice Lord Hellican cnioyncch vs. 

We with our trauels will endeauor. 

MThen youlouc vs,weyou,andwee’l clafpe hands 
When Pecres thus knit, a Kingdome euer ftands. 



Enter the King reading of a Letter , at one doore, 
and the Knights nseete him. 
i. Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 

T , v ^K-nights,from my daughter this I let you know. 
That for this twelue-month,fliee’l not vndertake 

* ™ r " ed , : h , er reafon to her felfe is on eJy knowne. 
Which trom her by no meancs can I get. 

z. Knight . May we not get accefle to her (my Lord) 
King . Faith by no meanes,(he hath fo ftri&ly 
Tyed her to her Chamber,that tis impoflible : 

One tweluc Moones more Ihcc’l weare Dianas liuery : 
This by the eye of Cinthia hath flic vowed. 

And on her Virgin honour will notbreake . 

3 .Knight . Loth to bid farwcll,we take our leaues. 
/f«£.So,they are well difpatcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; fhe tels me hcerc, 

Shee 1 wed the ftranger Knight, 

V * 





Pericles. Prince of Tyre* 

Or neuer more to view nor day nor light. 

Tis well Miftris,your choice agrees with mine, 

I like that well : nay how abfolute face's in it. 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 

Well,I do commend her choyfe,and will no longer 
Haue it be delayed .• foft, heere he comes, 

I muft diffemble it. 



Inter Pericles. 

Per. All fortune to the good Simonides 
KingTo you as much : Sir,I am beholding to you. 
For your fweet muficke this laft night .* 

I do proteft,my eares were neuer better fed 
With fuch delightfull pleafing harmony. 

Per At is your Graces pleafure to commend. 

Not my defert. 

King. Sir.you are Muficks mafter. 

Per .The word of all her fchollers (my good Lord) 
King . Let me aske you one thing. 

What do you thinke of my daughter, fir ? 

Per. A moll vertuous.Princeffe. 



King. And faee’s faire too, is fhe not ? 
per. hi a faire day in Summer : "Wondrous faire. 

King. Sir,my Daughter thinks very well ofyou, 

I fp well, that you muft be her Mafter, 

And (he will be your Scholler ; therefore looke to it. 
pe r A am vnworthy to be her fchoole-mafter. 

King .She thinkes notfo ; perufe this writing elfe. 

Per. What’s heere,a letter, that (he loues the Knight of Tyre? 
Tis the Kings fubtilty to haue my life: 

Oh feeke not to intrap me,gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftreffed gentleman. 

That neuer aimde fohie,toloue your daughter. 

But bent all offices to honour her. 

King.lhou haft bcwitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villainc. .... t. 

per , By the Gods I haue not ; neuer did thought 
•O V 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. ‘ 

Of mine leuy offence ; nor neuer did my anions 
Yet commence.a deed might gaine her loue, 

Or your difpleafure. 

■K«f(r.Traitor,thou lyeft. 

Pw.Traitor? 

Kirig.ly traitor. 

Per . Euen in his throate,vnlefle it be a King, 

That cals me traitor ,1 returnethe lye. 

Xwg.Now by the Gods I do applaud his courage. 

Per.My a&ions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That neuer rcllifat of a bafe difeent : 

I came vnto your Court for honours caufe. 

And not to be a Rebell to her ftate : 

And he that otherwife accounts of me. 

This fword fhall prooue,hee’s honours enemie. 

Xw^.No f here comes my daughter,{he can witnefle it. 

Enter Thaifit. 

Ptfr.Then as you are as vertuous,as faire, 

Refolue your angry father,if my tongue 
Did ere folicite,or my hand fubferibe 
To any fillablc that made loue to you ? 

Thai. Why fir,ifyou had,who takes offence. 

At that would make me glad ? 

King.Yea. miftris,are you fo peremptoy ? 

I am glad of it with all my heart, 

lie tame you, lie bring you in fubie&ion. 

Will you,not hauingmy confent, 

Beftow your loue and your affc&ions, 

Vpon a ftranger ? who for ought I know, 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my felfie. 

Therefore heare you miftreffe.eyther frame. 

Your will to mine ; and you fir,’ncare you. 

Either be rul’d by mc,or Ilemake you 

Man and wife ; nay,come your hands 
And lips muft ft ale it too : and being ioynd. 




Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

lie thus your hopes deftroy,and for further griefc, 

God giueyouioy; what,are you bothpleafed? 

Thai .Ycs,if you loue me fir. 

Per.Euen as my life,or blood that fofters it. 

/<f/»^.What,are you both agreed ? 

Amh. Yes, if itpleafe your Maiefty. 

Ktng.lt pleafeth me fo well,that I will fee you wed,- 
And then with whathafle you can,gct you to bed. 

Enter Gower* 

Now yfleepe flaked hath the rout. 

No din but fnores about the houfe. 

Made lo wder by the ore-fe beaft. 

Of this mod pompous marriage feaft : 

The Cat with eyne of burning coale. 

Now coutches from the Moufes hole ; 

And Cricket fing at the Ouens mouth. 

Are the blither for their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, 

Where by the lotfe of mayden-head, 

A babe is moulded, by attent. 

And time that is fo briefly fpcnt. 

With your fine fancies quaintly each. 

What’s dumbc in (hew, lie plaine with Ipccch. 

Enter Pericles and Simonides at one doore with attendants, a mejfen - 
ger meetes them, knceles, and giues Pericles a letter, Pericles foewes 
it Symonides, the Lords kneele to him; then enter lhayfawith 
childeyvith Ljchorida a Nurfe, the King [hewes her the Letter, foe 
reioj/ces : [he and Pericles take leaue of her father , and depart. 

By many a dearne and painfull pearch 
Of Pericles , the carefull fearch. 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

Which the world together ioynes. 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfe and faile.and high expence, 

Can Heed the quell at lad from Tyre, 

Fame 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. - 
Fame anfwering the moll ftrangc enquire. 
To ch Court of King Sjmotoides^ 

Are letters brought,the tenour thefe : 
tAntiochns and his daughter’s dead. 

The men of Tyrus, on the head 

Of He Hie amts would fet on 

The crowne of 7)rc,but he will none : 

The mutany.he there haftes t oppreffe. 

Saycs to them,if King Pericles 
Come not home in twice fix Mooncs, 

He obedient to their doomes, 

Will take the Crowne : the fum of this 
Brought hither to Penlapolis, 

Irony Ihed the Regions round. 

And euery one with claps can found. 

Our heyre apparant is a King : 

Who dreampt ? who though” of fuch a thing ? 
Briefe,he mull hence depart to Tyre, 

His Queene with childe, makes her defire. 
Which who fliall crolfe along to goe. 

Omit we all their dole and woe .* 

Lychorida her Nurfe fhe takes. 

And fo to fea ; then vcffell fhakes. 

On Neptmes billow, halfe the flood. 

Hath their Kcele cut : but fortune moou’d 
Varies againe,thc griflec North 
Difgorges fuch a tempeft forth, 

That as a Ducke for life that driues. 

So vp and downe the poore fliip diues .• 

The Lady fhreekes,and well-a-neere. 

Doth fall in trauaile with her feare : 

And what enfucs in this felfe flormc. 

Shall for it felfe,it felfe performe : 

I nill relate,a£lion may 
Conueniently the reftconuay ; 

VVhich might not? what by me i$ told. 

In your imagination hold : 




Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

This Stage,the Ship, vpon whofe Decke, 

The Seas toft Pmc7e j,appcarcs to fpeake. 

Enter 'Pericles on Shipboard. 

Per. The God of this great vatt,rebuke thefc furge* 

Which wafh both heauen and hell»and thou that haft 
Vpon the windes command, binde them in Braffe, 

Hailing cald them from the deeps, O ftili 
Thy dearningdreadfull thunders,daily quench 
Thy nimble fulpherous flafhes : O how Lichorid* i? 

How does my Queenc ? then ftorme venomoufly. 

Wilt thou fpeat all thy fclfe? the Seamans whittle 
Is a whifper in the cares of death, 

Vnheard Licberida ? Lucinda oh ! 

Diuineftpatrone(Tc,and my wife, gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, conuey phy Deity 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, make iwift the pangs 
Of my Qucenes trauailes.Now Licberida . 

Enter Lychorida. 

Lychor. Heere is a thing too young for fuch a place, 

Who if it had conceit, would dye,as I am like to do : 

Take in your armes this peece of your dead Queenc. 

Per, How ? how Lychorida ? 

Lychor. Patience good fir,do not aflift the ftorme, 

Heere’ s all that is left liuing of your Queene ; 

A little Daughter, for the fake of it 
Be manly,and take comfort. 

Ter.O you Gods ! 

Why do you make vs loue your goodly gifts. 

And fnatch them ftraight away ? 

We heere below,recall not what we giue. 

And therein may vfe honour with you. 

ijr/W.Patience good fir.euen for this charge. 

Per. Now tnilde may be thy life. 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe : 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions ; 

For thou art the rudelieft welcome to this world , 

That 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

That euer was Princes childe : happy what follow®?, 

Thou haft as chiding a Natiuity, 

As Fire, Ayre,Water,Earth,and Heauen can make, 

Toharold thee from the wombe : 

Euen at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can 
Thy portage quite, with all thou canft finde heere : 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon it. 

Enter tm Saylert. 

tJSayl. What courage fir ? God faueyou. 

Pfr.Courage enough, I do not feare the flaw. 

It hath done to me the worft : yet for the loue 
Ofthis pooreinfant,this frcfti new fea-farer, 

I would it would be quiet. 

1 ,%/.Slack the bolins there ; thou wilt not,wilt thou ? 
Blow and fplit thy felfe. 

2 .Sayl. But fea-roomc, and the brine and dowdy billow 
kiffe the Moone,I care not. 

i .& 9 ’/.Sir,your Queene muft ouer board. 

The fca workes hie,the winde is lowd. 

And will not lye till the fliip be cleared of the dead. 

Ptfr.That’s your fuperftition. 

i .Pardon vs fir ; with vs at Sea it hath bin ftili obferued. 

And we are ftrong in eafterne,therefore briefly yceld her. 

fer ‘ As you thinke nieete,for fhc muft ore board ftraight, 
Moft wretched Queene. 

Lychor . Heere Ihe lies fir. 

Ter.K terrible thild-bed haft thouhad (my deare) 

No fight,no fire, the vnfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterly,nor haue I time 
To bring thee hallo wd to thy graue,but ftraight 
Muft caft thee fcarfely coffind,in oare. 

Where for a Monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayre remaining lampes,the belching Whale, 

And humming water muft ore*whetme thy corpes. 

Lying with fimple fliels : Oh Lychorida , 

Bid Neftor bring me Spiccs,Incke andPaper, 

My Casket and my Iewds,and bid Ntcander 

X Bring 




rencies trnnce of lyre. 

Bring me the Sattin Coffin ; lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thce,whiles I fay 
A prieftly farwell to her : fodainely, woman. 

2 .Str,we haue a Cheft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

Per. I thanke thee .• Mariner fay, what Coaft is this ? 
i.Wc are ncere Tharfus. 

7Vr.Thither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy courfe for Tyre : when canft thou reach it ? 
a.By breabc of day,if the winde ceafe. 

Per. O make for Tharfus , 

There will I vifite Cleon^ for the Babe 

C annot hold ouc to Tyrtu ; there lie leaue it 

At carefull nurfing : goe the wayes good Marriner, 

lie bring the body prefently. Exit* 

Enter Lord C erymen with a fern ant. 

Cer . Phylemon, hoe. 

Enter Phy lemon. 

Phyl. Doth my Lord call ? 

Cer .Get fire and meate for thefe poore men. 

It hath beene a turbulent and ftormy night. 

Ser.l haue beene in many ; but fuch a night as this, 
Tilinow,I neare endured,. 

Cer. Your Mafter will be dead ere you returne. 

There’s nothing can be miniftred to nature. 

That can recouer him : giue this to the Pothecary, 

And tell me how it workes. 

Enter two Gentlemen , 
r. gent. Good morrow. 

2 . Gent. Good morrow to your Lordfhip. 

Cer.Gentlemen, why do you ftirre fo earcly ? 
t,Gent,Sir,our lodgings Handing blcake vpon the lea, 
Shookc as if the earth did quake .* 

The very principles did feeme to rend and all to topple^ 

Pure furprize and feare/nade me to leaue the houfir. 

v.GenU 



a.Gew.That is tbe caufe we trouble you fo earlv 
Tis not our husbandry^- 1 

Cer.O you fay weif,-' y 

i .Cent. But I milch maruaile thatyour Lordfhip 
Hauing rich attire about you.fhould at thefe early houres 
Shake off the golden (lumber of repofe ; tis moft Lange 
Nature fhould be fo conuerfant with paine ° * 

Being thereto not compelled . 

Cer. I hold it cuer Vertue and Cunning. 
Wereendowments greater,then Nobleneffe and Riches 
C arclcffc heyres may the two latter darken and expend •* 

But immortality attends the former,- r * 

Making a man a God : 

Tis knowne,I cuer haue ftudied Phyficke, 

Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority. 

I haue together with my praaife.made familiar 
To me and to my aide,the beft infufions that dwels 
In Vegitiues.in Mettals,Stones: and can fpeakeofthe 
Difturbances that Nature works, and of her cures ; 

Which doth giue me a more content in courfe oftrue-delieht 
Then to be thirfty after tottering H onour, 6 

Or tye my pleafure vp in filken Bags, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death. 



z.gent.Your honour hath through Efhepti, 

Poured foorthyour charity, and hundreds call themfelues 
Your Creatures ; who by you haue beene reftored* 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall paine, * 

But euen your purfe ftill open,hath built Lord hrimonl 
Such ftrong rcnowne,as neuer (hall d?cay. 



Enter two or three with a Qieft. 

S«\Sq,lifc there. 

^Jr.What-sthat? 

Ser .Sir,euen now did the fea toffe vp vpon our fhore 
This Cheft ; tis of fome wracke. 

Cw.Sct it downe,lct vs looke vpon it, 

2.<7f«r.Tis like a Coffin, fir. 

X % Cer. 




Pericles P rince of Tare. 

Cer. What ere it be,tis wondrous heauy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight .• 

If the feas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tis a good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 

‘i.Gent* Tis fo,m.y Lord. 

Cer.How clofe tis caulkt and bottomd,did the fea caft it vp ? 
Ser t \ neuer faw fo huge a billow fir.as toft it vpon fhore. 

Cer. Wrench it open ; it fmels moft fwcetly in my fence. 

7,. Gent. h. delicate Odour. 

Cer. As euer hit my noftrill .* fo,vp with it. 

Oh you moft potent Gods } what’s heere,a Coatfe ? 
a.Gw.Moftft range. 

Cer.Shrowded in cloth of ftate,balmd and entreafured 
With full bags of fpices,a Pafport to Apollo^ 

Perfe& me in the Characters. 

Heeye l give to vnderftand. 

If ere this fojfin drive a land ; 

/ King Pericles haue tofi 

This Oueene, worth all our mundaine cofi s 

who finds her,giue her burying. 

She was the daughter of a King. 

'Befides this treafitre for a fee. 

The Gods requite his charitie. 

If thou liueft Pericles, thou haft a heart 
That euen crackes for woe this chanc’d to night# 
a. Ge»f.Moft likely fir# 

CVr.Nay certainly to night, for looke how frcfli (ne lookes, 
They were too rough, that threw her in the fea. 

Make a fire within,fetch hether all my boxes in my Clofct, 
Death may vfurpe on Nature many houres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the ore-preft fpiritt. 

1 heard of an Egyptian that had nine houtes bene dead. 

Who was by good appliance rccouered. 

Enter one with Napkins and Fire . 

Well faid, well faid,thetfre and efoathes. 




Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

The rough and wpfull muficke that we haue, 

Caufe it to found I befeech you : 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou blocke ? 

The muficke there : I pray you giue her ayre ; 

Gentlemen, this Quecne willliuc. 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not bene entranc’ft aboue fiue houres, 

See how (he gins to blow into lifes flower againe* 

i.<7<?».Thehcauens through you, encreafeour wonder. 

And fees vp your fame for euer. 

Grr.She is aliue, behold her eye-lids, 

Gafes to thofe heauenly iewcls which Pericles hath loft. 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold. 

The Diamonds ofa moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich,liue,and make vs weepe. 

To heareyourfate,fairc creature,rare as you feemeto be. . 

She moves. 

Thai.O deare Diana, where am I s’ where’s my Lord? 

What world is this ? 

z.Gent.h not this ftrange ? 

I .gent . Moft rare. 

Cer.Hufh (my gentle neighbour) lend me your hands. 

To the next chamber beare her, get linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be lookt too,for the relapfe 
Ismortall .• come,come,and Efculapius guide vs. 

They carrie her away. Exeunt omnes . 

Enter Pericles at Tharfus yvith Cleon and Dionizia. . 

Per.Moft honourd (fleonfi. muft needs be gone. 

My twelue months are expirde.and Tyre ftands 
In a peace: you and your Lady take from my heart - 
All thankfulnefTe,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you. 

fleon.Yout fbakes of fortune ■ though they haunt you 
Mortally, yet glance full wondrmglyon vs. 

Dion. O your fweete Qiieenc J that the ftrict fates had pleafigd / 
IPou had brought her hither to haue bleft mine eies with her. 
Frr.Wecannot but obey the powers aboue vs; 

X 5 , Cpuld.; 




per met prince oy Tyre, 

Could I rage and rore as doth the fca ffie lies in. 

Yet the end muft be as tis : my gentle babe cMarina, 

Whom ( for fhe was borne at Sea) I hauc named-fo, 

HeercJ charge your charity withall; leauing her 
The infant of your care,befeeching you to giue her 
Princely training, that fhe may be mannerd as (he is borne, 

Cleon. Feare not (my Lord) but thinke your Grace, 

That fed my Country with your Corne ; for which. 

The peoples prayers daily fall vpon you, muft in your childe 
Be thought on,ifncgle<ft fhould therein make me vile. 

The common body by you relicu’d. 

Would force me to my duty : but ifto that. 

My nature need a fpurre, the Gods reuenge it 
Vpon me and mine, to the ende of generarion. 

Pw.Ibeleeue you,your honour and your goodneffe. 

Teach me toot without your vowes,till (he be married, 
Madame, by bright X>/*»*,whom we honour. 

All vnfifterd lhall this heyre of mine remaine. 

Though I Ihcw will in’t ; fo I take my leaue : 

Good Madame, make mebleffcd, in your care 
In bringing vp my childe. 

DtonA hauc one my felfe, who lhall not be more decretomy 
refpedl then yours, myLord. 

Per.Madame,my thanks and prayers, 

^w.Wce’l bring your Grace to the edge of the Ihore, then 
giue you vp to the masked Neptune, and the gentleft windes of 
heauen. 

Ter. I will embrace your offer, come deereft Madame, 

O no teares Lychorida, no tcares, looke to your little Miftris, on 
whofe grace you may depend heereaftcr: come my Lord. 

2 ‘V .'I):-.-' ' T:' ' ' \ { *:»_*■ - ' f l ft £ * 

Enter Cerjnsou and Thay/k. 

Cer.Madam,this Letter ,and fome certaine Iewcls, 

Lay wjth you in your Coffer, which are at your Command •• 
Know you theChara&er? 

Thai At is my Lords, that I was (hint at fea, I well remember, 
euen on my learning time : but whether there dcliucred, by the 

holy 






Pericles Prince ef Tyre . 

ho, J. G .°J 8 » I cannot rightly fay : but finceKing Pericles my 
wedded Lord,! nere lhall fee againe,. a vaftallliuery will I take 
me to,andneuer more hauc ioy. J 

C/«-.Madatnc,if this you purpofe as ye Ipeake 
Dianaes Temple is not diftant farre. 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Moreouer ifyou pleafc.aNcece.of mine. 

Shall there attend you. 

Thai My recompence is thanks.that’s all. 

Yet my good will is great,though the gift final!. Exit. 

Enter Gower . 

GcMw.Imagine Pericles arriude at Tyre, 

Welcomd and letled to his owne defirc ; 

His wofull Queene we leaue at Ephefus , 

Vnro Diana there’s a Votariffe; 

No w to Marina bend your minde. 

Whom our faft growing feene muft finde 
At Tharfus,znd by Cleon traind 
In mufickes lettcrs,who hath gaind 
Of education all the grace 
Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of generall wonder.- but alacke 
Thar monftcr Enuy oft the wracke 
Of earned praife. Mannas life 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife. 

And in this kinde,our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 

Euen ripe for marriage fight: this Maid 
Hight Phtloten : and it is faid 
For certaine in our ftory,lbe 
Would eiier witn Marina be. 

Beet when they weaude the fleded filke, 

With fingers long,fmall,whiteas milke. 

Or when (he would with (harp.e needle wound. 

The Cambricke whi ch lhe made more found 
By hurting it, or when tioo’th Lute 
She fung,and made the night bed mute. 



That! 







Ttricut rmceof lyre. 
That ftill records within one,or when 
She would with rich and conftaot pen, 
VailetoherMiftrefle Dian ftill. 

This Phyloten contends in skill 

With abfolute Marina.- fo 

The Doue of Vafhos might with the crow 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 

All praifes, which are paide as debts, 

And not as giucn,this fo darkes 
In Phyloten all gracefull markes. 

That £leons wife with enuy rare, 

Aprefent murderer does prepare 
For good ijMarina , that her daughter 
Might ftand peerelefle by this {laughter. 
The fooner her vile thoughts to ftead, 
Lychorida ourNurfe is dead. 

And curfed Dioni&ia hath 
The pregnant inftrument of wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the vnbornc euent, 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Pofte on the lame feete of my rime, 

Which neuer could I foconuay, 

Vnlefle your thoughts went on my way 
Dionizia doth appeare. 

With Leonine a murderer. 



iV'j 






Enter Dioniz,ia and Leonitoe. 

Dion. Thy oath remember, thou haft fworneto do it,tis but a 
blow,which neuer {hall be knowne,thou canft not do a thing tn 
the world fo foone.to yeeld thee fo much profite^et not conici- 
ence which is but cold, in flaming thy loue bofome.enflame too 
nicely; nor let pitty, which euen women hauc caft oft,.meWi 
but be a foldiour to thy purfofe. r in. .' 

Leon.l will doo’t,butyet ftiefs agoodly creature. *:> 

Dion. The fitter then the Gods rtiouldhaue her, 

Heere (he comes weeping fat her oriely Miftrcffe death, ^ oU 




Thou arc 

Leon. 1 am refolu’d. 

Uttar wf T mh a °ft lowers. 

g oun e, hurrying me from my friends. 

Dion How now Marina f why deVe weepe alone? 

How chance my daughter is not with you ? P 

y T l conCum f blood with fori owing 

JZt’A* * "V\ ° f me * Lord how your fauour's 
Chang d, with this vnprofitable woe • 

2 iUe ™ £ y° ur flowers, crc the fea marre it, 

VValke with Leonine, the ayre is quicke there. 

And it pierces and (harpens the ftomacke ; 

take hcr b y thc arme , walke with her, 
r> r P ra y y° u > Ile not bereaue you of your feruane* 

fclff withJn° me5 T m c 5 1 IOUe the Ki,, gyo« r father, and your 
. , ’ wu L h mor c then forraine heart ; we euery day expe& him 

Ihus ' bhtd H Aal !, COmC and L fi P dc o« r P a »g y on,co all reports 
blamp hnrl * o will repent the breadth of his great Voyage, 

your beft courfrs p da ’ ldrnce ' that wee haue taken no care to 
C r 0l,rfc f Go 1 P r , a y you, walke and be chearfull once 

Care not for me, I can go home alone. 

^,Well,Iwillg°, but yet I haue no defire to it, 

W,u-T S° me / COmc ’ 1 know >tis good for you ; 

alke halfe an houre Leonine , at thc leaft. 

Kemember what I haue faide. 

Leon. I warrant you Madam. 

p r/P^T ‘ * eaue y° u m y ** wecl Lady, for a whileipray walke 

iofely, doe not hcatcyour blood j What, I muft hauc a careof 
you. 







I A ¥ VJ A J* 

Mat, V i'] thanks fwcet Madame.Is the winde Wcftcrly that 
blowcs? 

Z,e0».South*weft. 

tjliar. When I was borne, the winde was North. 

Lew. Watt fo ? 

Mar, My father, as Nurfe faith, did ncuer fcare, but cryed 
oood fea-men to the faylers, galling his Kingly handshaking 
ropes,and clafpingto the Maft, endured a feathat almoftburft 
the dccke. 

Leen When was this i 

Af<*r. When I was borne, neuer was waues nor winde more 
violent, and fromthe ladder tackle, wadies off a canuas dymer, 
ha, faith one, wilt out i and with a dropping induftry they skip 
from fterne to fterne : the Boat-fwaine whittles, and the Matter 
calles and trebles their confufion. 

Leon. Come, fay your prayers. 

Mar . Whac meane you ? 

Leon . Ifyou require a little fpacc for prayer, I grant it, pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods are quickeofeare, and I am 

fworne to do my worke with hafte. 

cMar. Why, 1 will you kill me ? 

Leon . To fatisfie my Lady. 

Mar. Why would fhc hauemekild now? as I can remember 
by my troth, I neuer did her hurt in all my life, I neuer fpake 
bad word, nor did ill turne to any liuing creature : beleeuc me 
now I neuer kild a Moufe,nor hurt a Flie .• I trod vpon a wornie 
once againft my will,but I wept for it. How haue I offended, 
wherein my death might yeeld her any profiteer my life imply 

hC LcX.My^ Gommiflion is not to reafon of the dced,but doo’t. 

Mar. You'will not doo’c for all the world, I hope •• you are 
well fauoured,and your lookes fore-fhew you haue a very gen- 
tie heart, I faw you lately when you caught hurt in parting 
two that fought .• good-footh it ftaewd well in you,do fo now, 
your Lady leekes my life,come you betweene, and faue poore 

me the weaker. 

Leon . I am fworne, and will difpatch. 

Enter 



Pericles Prince of tyre. 

..Hold, ill,™*’"’' 

J’trat.t. A prize,aprize. 

Co ml «, hm htri . 

Enter Leonine. Exit. 

and they hTn the 

will tccurne : I] c f VVCJ ! 8"- ‘ llcrc * no hop. Ihee 

bn. II. fa fete, S'* 1 in » 'b' fa. 

Who h 'T h " ab °" d ^ ft«™aine ,h ' n,fclu “ V>- 

Whom they haue rauifht,muft by me be flatae. 

*** 

■ Poult . Sir. 

wi.h eontinuall adhon,a,eeuen aa good™ d °’ & 

them^f the,, b^n^a icoiilihlr^e^cob^jy Wbat CfC WCe P 9 ? 
fhall neuer profper 10 eucr y tr ade, wee 

fl^Ste^^^^orrooteba. 

Hefe I,lhe quickly poupt him, Ihee made him roafi-meatc 

Y 2 for 






Strides Prince of Tyre. 

fov wormes, but lie go fearch the market. Exit. 

Pand. Three or foure thoufand Chickeens were as pretty a 
proportion to liue quietly.and fo giue oner. 

Bawd. Why, to gitic ouer I pray you ? Is it a lhainc to get 

when we- ate old ? . 

Pand. Ob our credit comes not in like the commoditie, nor 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore, if in our 
youths we could picke vp fomc pretty eftate, t were not atniffc 
to keepe our doore hatch’d ; beudes, the fore termes wee (land 
vpoit with the gods, will be ftrong with vs for giuing ore. 

'Bawd. Come, other forts offend as well as we. 

Pand. As wel as we, I, and better too, we offend worfe,nei- 
ther is our profeffion any Trade/n s no calling : but here comes 
Boult, 

Snter Boult with the Pirates ,and Manna . 

Boult. Come your wayes my matters, you fay fhee' s a virgin? 
Sail. O fir, we doubt it not. 

Boult. Matter, I haue gone through for this pcece you fee, 

If you like her, fo ; if not, I haue loft my earned. 

Bawd. Boult, ha’s fhe any qualities i 

Boult, Shce ha’s a good face, fpeakes well, and ha s excellent 
good cloathes •• ther’s no farther neceffity of qualities can make 
herberefufd. 

Bawd. What’s her price, Boult> 

Boult. I cannot be bated one doit of a thoufand peeceSi 
Pand. Well, follow me my matters, you dial haue your mo- 
ney prefently : wife, take her in, inftrua her what (he has to do 

that Are may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult , take you the markesofher, the colour or her 
hake, complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, 
and cry ; He that will giue moft,fhal haue her firft. Such a mai- 
den-head were no cheap thing, if men were as they haue bene : 
Get this done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance (hall follow. tLXtt ' " 

Trlar. Alacke that Leonine was fo ttackc, fo flow : 

He fnould haue firucke, not fpoke ; 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Or that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous. 

Had not ore-boord throwne me,for to feeke my mother. 
Baud. Why weepe you pretty one/ 

Mar . That I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods haue done their partin you. 

Mar. I accufe them not. . 

Baud, You are light into my hands, 

Whercy ou are like to liuc. 

Mar. The more my fault, to fcape his hands, 

Where I was like to dye. 

Baud. I, and you (hall liue in pieaflire 
Mar. No. 

Baud. Yes indeede (hall you, and tafteGentlemen ofall fa 
m ions. You (hall fare well ; you.fhall haue the difference of all 

complexions : what, de’ye flop your eares ? 

Mar. Are you a woman / 

■Baud. What would you haue me to bee, ifl bee not a wo- 
man ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud. Marry whip thee Gofling .• I thinke I (hall fomethine 
to do with you. Come, y’are a yong.fooliCh fapling, and mutt 
be bowed as I would haue ye. 

Mar.lYiz gods defend me. 

Baud. If it pleafe the gods to defend you by men, then men 
mutt comfort you, men mutt feede you, men mutt ftir you vp s 
Boults return’d. r 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the Market ? 

Boult, I haue cride her almoft to.the number of her hakes, 

I haue drawne her pidlure with my voice.: 

, %**d> And prethee tell me, how doft thou finde the inclina- 
tion of the people, efpecially ofthe yonger fort ? 

Boult. Faith they liftned to me, as they would haue hearkned 
to their fathers Teftament. There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

Baud. Wee (hall haue him heere to morrow with his beft 
ruffe on. 

X % Boult. 







Pericles Prince of Ty?e. 

Poult . To night, to night,but Miftreffe, doe you know the 
French Knight that cowres i’th hams? 

Baud.VVho ,MounJlerVerollui ? 

Boult. I,he offered to cut a caper at the proclamation, but he 
made a grone at it, and fwore he would fee her to morrow. 

2 foW.VVell.weIl, as for him he brought his difeafe hither, 
here he doth but repaire it, I know he will come in our fhadow, 
to fcatter his crownes in the funne. 

2?0«/r.VVell,if we had ofeuery Nation a traueller,we fhould 
lodge them with this figne. 

ZfoW.Pray you come hither a while, you haue Fortunes <om- 
ming vpon you, marke me,you muft feeme to doe that feareful- 
ly, which you commit willingly, defpife profite, where you 
haue moftgainc,toweepethatyouliueasyoudo, makes pitty 
in your loiters fildome, but that pitty begets you a good opini- 
on,and that opinions meere profite. 

Mar . I vnderftand you not. 

Boult. O take her home miftreffe, take her home, thefe blufhes 
of hers muft be quencht with fome prefent pra&ife. 

Mari. Thou fayeft true yfaith, lo they muft, for your Bride 
goes to that with fliame, which is her way to goe with war- 
rant. 

'Boult . Faith fome do,and fome do not, but Miftreffe, if I haue 
bargaind for the ioynt, 

ZfoW.Thou maift cut a morfell off the fptt, 

Boult . I may fo. 

Baud.W ho fhould deny it? 

Come young one,Ilike the manner of your garments well . 

Boult . I by my faith.they fhall not be changed yet. 

Baud. Boult , (pend thou that in the Towne, report what a fo- 
iourner we haue, you’Uofe nothing by cuftome. When Na- 
tureframed this peece, (he meant thee a good turne, therefore 
fay what a par'ragon fhe is, & thou haft the harueft out of thine 
owne report. 

'Boult . I warrant you Miftreffe, thunder (liall not fo awake the 
beds of Eeles, as my giuing out her beauty, ftirs vp the lewdly 
endined,Ile bring home fome to night. 

Baud, 



m > r Pertcles PrmeeofTyre. 

^.Comeyour waies, follow me. 

V -Til 5* r? hot.kniues lharpe or waters 

Vntide rftdl my virgin knot will keepe. P s 

Utam aide my purpofe. r 



vs. 



Baud.W hat haue we to do with Du 



iaua> pray you goe with 

£xit. 



Enter Cleon and. hi 



Hontzsta, 



are y°“ f°olifh,can it be vndone ? 

rule, D Tr* fuch 3 P eece of daughter, 
ThcSunneandMoonenere looktvpon 5 

Dtond thinke you’] tU rne a childe againe. 

tho “%> wh “ Noble 

Diou.Tlut fhe is dead. Nurfes are not the fates to fort* • 

NoW ' tei - 

add^Tk ^° Puch P roceedin g> who euer but his approbation 
ooSe cofc. 1 lli! " h ° lc no. flow from ho. 

lhecan^H,J eit f ° the "’ none doth know but you how 
v came dead,nor none can know Leonine being gone! Shee 

did 







l j metes prmedj tyre, 

' did difdaine my childe, and Hoode betwcene her and her for- 
tunes ■ none wouldlpokeon her, but caft their gazes on Mari- 
»<«face, whiifl ours w.as blurred at, and held a Mawkin, not 
worth the time ofday. It pierc’d me thorow, and though you 
call my courfe vnnaturall.you not your childewelllouing, yet 
IfindcitgreetsmeasanenterprizeofkindnelTe, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

Cle, Heauens forgiue it. 

Dion. And as for Pericles, what flvould he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter her hearfe, and yet we mourne : her monument is almoft fi- 
ni(hed,and her Epitaph in glittering golden chat-rafters, expres 
agenerall praife toher, and care in vs, at whole expence tis 
done. -■ iotiivo c ; ' 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpies 

Which to betray, doft with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents; 

Dion. You are like one, that fuperftitioufly 
Doth fweare to’th gods, that v vinter kils the flies, 

But yet I know, you’ldo as l aduife. 



im;? 



V-SIJtf 

Exit, 



i at. 



Enter (fowtr. 

Thus time we wafte, and longefl leagues make Ihort, 
Saile feas in Cockels,haue and witfh but fort 
Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, Region to region . 

By you being pard’ncd, wc commit no crime 
To vfe one Language, in each feuerall dime, 
VVherc our feenes feeme to litre. I do befeech you 
To learne of me, who Hands in gaps to teach you. 
The Rages of ourftory Pericles , 

Is now againe thwarting the wayward leas ; 
(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight), 

To feehisDaughter, all hisliues delight. 

Old Hellicanus goes along behinde. 

Is left to gouerne it : you beare in minde 
Old Efcenes, whom Hellicanus late 
. Aduanc’d in time to great and hi gh eftate. 



C1UG 



Well 




i his King to Tbarfiti ,th'mVe this Pilate thought 
So with his fteragc,fhall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home,who firfl is lone 
Like moats and Ihadowcs/ee them mouc a while 
Youi eares vnto your eyes lie reconcile. 



attheother. (Iconics Pericles the toombe, whereat Pm, 

Thu r^’ Sce 5 OW ^ eleefc ma y ruffcrb y f°wlc fliowe 
This borrowed paflion Hands for true olde woe, * 

And Pertcles in forrow all deuour*d, 

With fighes ftiot through,and biggeflteares ore.fhowrrl 

Leaues Tharfusind againe imbarks,hc fweares 

Neuer to Wafh his face,tior cut his haires. 

He put on fackcloth and to fea he beares * 

A tempefl which his mortal! veflell teare’s. 

And yet he rides it out.Now take we our way 

To the Epitaph for Marina , writ by Dionizia, 



Tnefaireft , (weet eft, and befl lies heere, 

Who withered in her [/ring of jeare : 

She was of Tyrus the Kings Daughter, 

On whom futile death hath made this Jlauebter - 
Marina was (he cald, and at her birth, 

That is being proud, /wallowed fome part of th’ earth .- 
Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-flowed. 

Hath Thetu birth-childe on the heauens bellowed, 
therefore fhe does and fweares fhee'l neuer flint- 
{Make raging Rat trievpon (bores of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany. 

So well as foft and tender flattery : 

Let Pericles beleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered 

Z 



By 




Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

By Lady Fortune, while out fteare mu ft play. 

His daughter woe and heauy wel-aday. 

In her vnholy feruice Patience then. 

And thinke you now are all in Adetaline. SxiP* 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

r.Gewt.Didyou euer hearethe like? 

*. Gent .No, nor neuer (hall do in filch a place as this, fhc be- 
ing once gone. 

to haue dhiinity prcacht there,did you euer dream 
of fuch a thing? 

2 .gent. No,no,come,I am for no more bawdy houfes, (ball 
we go hcare the Veftals fing? 

i .Cjent . He doe any thing now that is vertuous, but l am out 
of the road of rutting for euer. Exit* 

Enter the three 'Sands* 

Pond. Well,I had rather, then. twice the worth of her, (he had 
nere come hcere. 

Baud. Fie, fie vpon her, (he is able to frieze theGod Priapus, 
and vndoe a whole generation, we muft eyther get her rauilht, 
or be rid of her, when (he fiiould do for clyents her fitment, and 
do me the kindneffe of our profeffion,(he has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her raafter-reafons, her prayers, her knees, that (he 
would make a puritanc ofthe diuell,ifhe (hould cheapen a ki(Te 
of her. 

Boult. Faith I muft raui(h her,or fliec’l disfurnifh vs of all our 
Caualeers, and make our fwearers Priefts. 

Pand.Now the poxe vpon her greene fickncfle forme. 

Baud. Faith there's no way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe.Here comes the Lord Lyfimachus difguiled. 

Soul, We fiiould haue both Lord and Lowne, if the peeuifb 
baggedge would but giuc way to cuftomers.. 

Enter Eyflmachus. 

LyfMow now, how a dozen of virginities ? 

Baud. Now the Gods to bleffe your Honour. 

Boult. I am glad to fee your honour in good health,. 

M* 




Lyf. You may fo, tis the better for you, that your reforters 
ftand vpon found legs, how now?wholefome impunity haue 

y ° U i ?, a JT m3y d f Ic withal, ’ and defie the Surgeon > 

Baud. We haue one heere fir,if (he would- f 

But there neuer came her like in Metaline. 

^/:rf fhee’d do the deeds of darknes,thou wonldft fay 
Baud Y our honour knowes what tis to (ay well enough. 

Lyf. vV ell,call forth,call forth. 

o f J rL ° r d „ b ! 0od ® r » wMtc and red,you (hall fee a 

Role, and fhc were a Role indeed,if (hehadbut——— 
Ajr/.VVhatprethee? 

Soult . O fir, I can bemodeft. 

Lyf. That dignifies therenowne ofa Baud, no leffe then it 
giues a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter Marina. 

2fc#rf.Heere comes that which growes to the (hike 
Neuer pluckt yet I can affure you. * 

Is (he not a faire creature ? 

Z^Faith (he would ferue after a lone voyage at fca. 
Well,thcre’sforyou,leaucvs. * ° 

Saud.lbcfecch yonr honour giueme leaue a word. 

And He haue done prefently. 

, Lyf. I befeech you do. 

Baud. Firft,I would haueyou note, this is an honorable mail. 
■Mar I defire to find him fo,that I may worthily note him. 
Baud. Next, hee s the Gouernor of this Country, and a man 
whom I am bound to. 

- Mar. If he gouerne the Country,you arc bound to him in- 
deed, but how honourable he is in that,I know not. 

Baud.Vny you without any more virginall fencing, will you 
vfe him kindly ? he will line your Apron with gold, 

yJ/^.What he will dogracioufly,I will thankfully rcceiue. 
Ly/^Haueyoudone? 

Baud. My Lord, (hec’s not pac’ftc yet, you muft take fome 
paines to worke her to your mannage, come, wee will leaue his 
Honour -and her together. 

Exit Baud, 
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£*.Now pritty oae,how long haue you bcene at this trade ?••• 
Mar. What trade Sir ? 

Z/i.Why,I cannot name but I fhall offend. 

Mar. I cannot be offended with my trade, pleafeyou to/ 
name ir. 

Li . How long haue you bene of this profeflion ? 

Mar. Eve fince I can remember* 

Li. Did you go too’t fo young, were you a gameftcratfiue, 
oratfeauen ? 

.Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Li. Why the houfe you dwell in,proclaims you to be a crea- 
ture of fale* 

Mar. Doe you know this houfe to be a place of filch refort, 
and will come into it ? I heare fay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor of this place* 

Z,i.Why,hath your Principall made knownevnto you, who 
3 am? 

"Mar. Who is my Principall ? 

Li. Why your hearbe woman, fhe that fets feeds and rootes 
of fhamc and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power,and fo ftand aloft for more ferious wooing, butlpro- 
teft to thee, pretty one, my authority fhall not fee thee, or elfe 
look friendly vpon thee; come bring me to fome priuate place, 
come*come, , - 

Mar. If you were borne to honour, fhew it now, if put vpon 
you,roakc the judgement good, that thought you worthy of 
it. 

U, How’s this ? how’s this ? fome more, be fage. 

Mar. For me that am a maide, though moft vngentle For- 
tune haue plac’d meein this Stie, where fince I came, difeafes 
haue bene folde deerer then Phyficke, O that the gods would 
fet me free from this vnhallowd place; though they did change 
me to the meaneft bird that flies i’th purer aire. 

Li. 1 did not thinke thou could ft haue fpoke fo well, I nere 
dreampt thou couldll ; had l brought hither a corrupted mind, 
thy fpecch had altered it,hold,heere’s gold for thee, perleuer in 
that elearc way thou gocft,and the gods ftrengthen thee. 

"Mar. 
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Mar, The good Gods preferue you. 1 

Li. For my part, I came with no ill intent, for to me the verie- 
dooresand windowes fauour vilely, fare thee well, thou art a 
peece ofvertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
b e.hold^eere’s more gold for thee, a curfe vpon him, dye hee 
like a thecfc,that robs thee of thy goodneffe, if thou doft heare 
from me,it fhall be for thy good. 

Boult. Ibefcech your honour, one peece for me. 

£/. Auant thou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finkeand ouer-whelme - 
you.Away. 

How’s this? wc muft take another courfe with you? if 
yourpeeuifh chaftity, which is not worth a breake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country vnder thecoape, fhall vndoe a whole houfe- 
hold,let me be gelded like a fpaniell,come your waies. 

Mar.Wh'nher would you haue me 

"Boult .1 muft haue your mayden-head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman fhall execute it, come your way, wetf'l haue no 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bauds. 

Baud. How now,what’s the matter i 
' Boult. Worfc and worfe Miflris, fhe hath heerefpoken holy 
words to the Lord Lylimachus. 

Baud. Oabhominable. 

Boult Me makes our profeflion as it were to ftinke before the 
face of the Gods. 

Baud.Marty hang her vp for euet; 

"Boult, The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and fhe fent him away as coideas a Snow-ball, . faying 
his prayers too.' . 

Baud., Boult take her away,vfe her at thy pleafure, crackethe 
glafleof her virginity ,& make the reft male-able. 

fiw/r.Andif fhe were a thornier peece of ground then .(bee 
is, fhe fhall be ploughed. 

-A/4r.Harkc,harke,you Gods. 

Baud. She coniures,away with her, would fhe had neuer come 
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'within my doores, Marry hang you,fhce’s borne to vndo v», wil 
you not go the way of women-kinde ? Marry come vp my difh 
of chaftity.with rofemary and bayfe. Exit. 

5 fl«/r.Comemiftris,come your way with me. 

tMar. Whither wilt thou haue me i 

Boult. To take from you the ie well you hold fo dcere. 

Mar. Prithee tell me one thing firft. 

Boult: Come now, your one thing. 

Arfar.Whatcanft thou wifh thine enemy tobe? 

"Boult. Why 1 could with him to be my Maftcr, or rather my 

Miftris. . , , 

Mar. Neither of thefc are fo bad as thou art, fince they do 
better thee in their command; thou holdft a placc,for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change: thou art 
the damned doore-keeper to euery culherell that comes enqui- 
ring for his Tib; to the cholericke fitting of euery rogue, thy 
eare is liable, thy food is fuch as hath becne belcht on by infec- 
ted lungs. 

Bou. What would you haue me do ? go to the wars,wold you, 
where a man may feruc y.yeares for the Ioffe of a leg, and haue 
not mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one ? 

cMar.D o any thing but this thou doft, empty olde recepta- 
cles, or common-fhores of filth; ferue by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefc waies are yet better then this: 
for what thou profefleft, a Baboone could hee fpeake, would 
owne a name too deare r Oh, that the Gods would fafely deli- 
uer me from this place : heere, hccre’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Maftcr would gaine by me, proclaime that I can ling, weauc, 
fowCjSnd dance;“with other vertues,which lie keep from boaft, 
and will vndertake all thefe to teach.I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Cittic will yeeld many fchollers. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you fpeake of ? 

Mar. Proue that 1 cannot,take me home againe, and profti- 
cute me to the bafeft groomc that doth frequent your houfe# 
Boult. VI e\\, I will fee what I can do for thee ; if I can place 
thee I will. 

Mar. But amongft honeft women, ^ 
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Boult. Faith my acquaintance lyes little among them ; but 
fince my matter and miftris hath bought you, there’s uo going 
but by their confent: therefore I will make them acquainted 
with yourpurpofe, and I doubt not but I (hall finde them trac- 
table enough. Come, lie doe for thee what I can, come your 
waies. Exeunt , 

Enter (jovter. 

Marina thus the Brothell fcapes,and chances 
Into an honeft houfe,our ftory faies ; 

She fings like one immortall,and (he dances 
A s Goddeffc-likc to her admired laies : 

Deepe Clearks (he dumbs.and with her needle compofcs 
Natures owne lhape,of bud,bird,hranch or berry, 

That euen her art, fitters the naturall Roles* 

Her Inckle,Silkc,Twine,with the rubied Cherry; 

That puples lackes fhe none of noble race. 

Who poure their bounty on her, andTiergarae 
She giues the curfcd Baud.Leaue wc her place, 

And to her Father turne our thoughts againe, 

Where wc left him at fea,tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before the winde,hc is arriude 
Here where his daughter€wels,and onthisCoaft, 

Suppofc himtiow at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
Goa Neptune annual feaft to keepe,from whence 
Lyjtmachus our Tyrian {hip cfpies. 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence, 

And to him in his Barge with feruour hyes. 

In your fuppofing, once more put your fight* 

Of heauy Per teles yhynkc this his Barke, 

Where what is done in a£Hon (more if might 

Shall be difcouercd,pleafe you fit and harke. Exits 

Enter Hetticanus t to him two Saylers . 
x .Sayl. Where is the Lord Hellicanus ?he can refolue you*- 
O here he is fir, there is a Barge put off from Metaline, and in it 
is Lyftmachus the Gouernor,who cranes to come aboard, what 
is .your will £ 
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Hell. That hehauehis, call vp fome gentlemen,, 

2 .Sayl. Ho Gentlemen, my Lord cals. 

Enter two or three Cjentlemen . • 

i.(7e«f.Doch your Lord (hip call? 

//^//.Gentlemen, there isfome of worth wold come aboard, 
I pray greete them fairely. 

Snter Lyfimachus. 

i .Say/. Sir,thisis the man that can in ought you would,re- 
folue you, 

Z^/THaile reuerent fir, the Gods preferue you. 

Hell. And you to out-liue the age I am, and die as I would 
doe. 

Lyf You yvifii me well ; being on ftrore, honoringof Nep- 
tmes triumphs, feeing this goodly veffell ride before vs,I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

Afe//.Firft, what is your place? 

Lyf. Iam the Gouernor of this place you lie before. 

fM.Sir,our veffel’s of Tyre, in ittheKing,a man,who for this 
three months hath not fpoken to any one, nor taken fuftcnance„ 
but to prolong his griefe. 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

- Hell. It would be too tedious to r«£cate,but the maine griefe 
fprings from the Ioffe ofabeloucd daughter.and a wife. 

Z^/TMay we not fee him? 

Hell. You may,but bootleffe is your fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

LjfLti me obtaine my wifh. 

AW/. Behold him,this was a goodly perfon,till die difaftcr that 
one morcall wight droue him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King,all haile, the Gods preferue you, haile royall 
Sir. 

Hell . It is in vaine, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir,wehaueamaid in Metaline, Idurft wager would 
win fome words of him. 

Lyf. Tis well bethought, fhequeftionleffewith herfwcete 
harmony, and other chofen attractions, would allure & make a 
battrie through his defended parts, which now arc mid- way 

ftopt. 
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ftoptjffie is all happy, as the faireft of all, and her fellow maides 
now vpon the leuie fhelter that abutts again!* the Iflands fide * 
Hell. Sure all effeaieffe, yet nothing wee’l omit that beams 
recoveries name. But finceyour kindneffe we baue ftretcht thus 
farre,Iet vs befecch you,that for our gold we may hauc prouifi- 
on, wherein wee are not deftitute for want, but weary for the 
ftaleneffe. 

Lyf.O fir,a courtefie, which if we Ihould deny, the mod iuft 
God foreuery graffe would fend a Caterpiller, andfo inflia 
our Proumce : yet once more let mee entreate to know at large 
the caufeofyour Kings forrow. ° 

HellSit fir, I will recount it to you; but fee, I ampreueated, 

, Snter OWarina. 

Lyf.O heere’s the Lady that I fent for. 

Welcome faire one: Ift not a goodly prefent s’ 

HeH. Shee’s a gallant Lady. 

Lyf Shee’s fuch a one,that were I well affurde. 

Came of a gentle kinde and noble ftockc, 

Ide wifti no better choife,and thinke me rarely wed, 

Faire & all goodneffe that confiftsin beauty. 

Expea euen heere,where is a kingly patient. 

If that thy properous and artificiall fate. 

Can draw him but to anfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facredPhyficke fhallreceiue fuch pay, . 

As thy defires can wilh. 

Mar. Sir, I will vfe my vttermoft skill in his recouery, proui- 
ded, that none but I and my companion maide bee fuffered to 
come neere him. 

Lyf. Come, let 1 vs leauc her, and jche Gods make herprolpe« 
rous. . The Song . 

Lyf. Markt he your muficke i 
./Wdr.No,nor lookt on vs. 

Ly/ISce,!he will fpeake to him, 

(Mar. Haile fir,my Lord, lend eare, 

Per.Hum,ha. 

Mar. I am a maid, my Lord,that nere before inuited eies,but 
hauc beenc gazed on like a Comet : fhee ipeakes my Lord,that 
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may be, hath endured a gricfc might equall yours, if both were 
iuftly weighed,thoiigh wayward fortune did malignemy ftate, 
my deriuation was from anceftors who flood equiuolent with 
mighty Kings, bur time hath rooted out my parentage, and to 
the world and aukward cafualties, bound me in feruitude,I wil 
defift,but there is fomething glowes vpon my cheek, and whif« 
pers in mine care,Goe not till he fpeake. 

Per. My fortunes^arentagejgood parentage to equall mine ; 
was it not thus, what fay you? 

Mar. I faide, my Lord,ifyou did know my parentage, you 
ajwould not do me violence. 

Per. I do thinke fo,pray you turns your eyes vpon me, y’are 
like fome-thing that, what Country-women heare of thefe 
{hewes ? 

Mar. No. nor of any fhewes, yeti was mortally brought 
foorth,and am no other then I appeare. 

"Per. I am great with woe.and lball deliuer weeping ; my dea- 
reft wife was like this maide,and fuch aone my daughter might 
hauebeene : my Queenes fquare browes.her ftature to an inch, 
as wand -like ftraitc.as filucr voyc’ft,her eyes as iewcll-like,and 
caft as richly, in pace another Imo. Whoftarues the cares fhe 
fecdes,& makes themhungry, the more fhe giues them fpeech ; 
where do youliue? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger from the decke, you may 
difeerne the place. 

Per. Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. If I fhould tell my hiftory, it would feeme like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethrce fpeake, falfeneffe cannot come from thee , for 
thog^lookeft modeft as iuftice, and thou ieemft a P alias for the 
crownd truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make my fen- 
ces credite thy relation,to points that feem impoflible, for thou 
lookft like one I loued indeed; what were thy friends i Didft 
thounot ftay when T did pufh theebacke, which was when I 
percciud thee that thou cam’ft from good difeent. 

Mar. So indeed I did. 

Per. f 
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Per. Report thy parentage, I thinke thou faidft thou hadft 
beenetoft from wrong coiniury, and that thou thoughts thy 
griefes might equall mine, if both were opened. 

Mar . Some f uch thing I Taid, and faidno more,but wtiat my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per. Tell thy ftory, if thine confidcred prooue the thoufand 
part of my cndurance,thou art a man, and I hauc fuffered like a 
gyrle.yet thou doft look like patience, gazing on Kings graues, 
and fmiling extremity out of a&e, what were thy friends ? how' 
loft thou thy name, my moft kinde virgin? recount I do befeccK — - 
thee,Come;fic by me. 

Mar . My name is Marina. 

Per. Oh I ammockt, and thou by fome infcnced Godfcnt 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

Patience good fir, or heere ile ceafe. 

Per. Nay ile bee patient, thou little knowfthow thoudoeft 
ftartle me to call thy felfe Marina. 

.The name was giuenmebyone that had fome power, 
my father and a King. 

ZVr,How,a Kings daughter, and cald CMarina ? 

Mar. You faid you would beleeue me, but not to be a tron* 
ble ofyour peace, I will end here. 

Per. But are you flefh and bloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfe.and arc no Fairy ? 

Motion well fpeake on.where were you borne ? 

And wherefore cald Manna* 

Mar . Cald Marina , for I was borne at fea. 

Ter. At fea ! who was thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the Daughter of a King.who dyed the 
minute I was borne, as my good Nurfc Lycborida hath oft deli— 
uered weeping. 

Per.O flop there a little,this is the rareft dreame 
That ere dull (lcepe did mocke fad fooles with all. 

This cannot be my daughter,buried,wel,whcre were you bred? 

Ile heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and neuer in- 
terrupt you. 

CWar. You fcorne, beleeue me twere beft I did giue ore. 
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Per. I will beleeue you by the Tillable of what you fhall de- 
liucr, yet giue me leaue, how came you in thefeparts ? where 
were you bred? 

Mar . The King my Father did in 7'Wy«.r leaue me. 

Till cruell Cleon with his wicked wife. 

Did feeke to murther me : and hauing wooed a villaine 
T o attempt it, who hauing drawne to doo’t, 

A crew of Pirats came and refeued me, 

Brought me to Metalme. 

But good fir,whether willyouhauemc? why doyouweepe? 

It may be you thinke mean impofturc, no good faith. Iamthe 
daughter to King Pericles , if good King Ter ides be. 

Ter .Hoe, Hellicanus ? 

Hell.CzWts my Lord ? 

Per. Thou art a graue and noble Councellor, 

Mod wife in general!, tell me if thou canft, what this maide is, 
Or what is like to be,that thus hath made we weepc ? 

Hell. I know not,but heres the Regent fir of 
nobly of her. 

Lyf. She neuer would tell her parentage. 

Being demanded that,fhe would fit ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh HeMcanusftrike me honored fir, giue mee a gafh,put 
me to prefent paine, leaft this great fea of ioyes rufhing vppon 
me, ore-beare the fnores of my mortality, and drowne me with 
their fweetnefle; Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget, ' 

Thou that wall borne at fea,buried at Tbarfus , 

And found at fea againe : O Hellicanus, 

Downe on thy knees, thanke the holy Gods,as loud 
As thunder threatens vs ; this is c Marina.. 

What was thy mothers name ? tell me but that. 

For truth can neuer be confirm’d enough. 

Though doubts did euer fleepe. 

Mar. Fir ft fir J pray what is your Title ? 

Per. I am Pericles of Tyre, but tell me now my 
Drownd Queenes name, as in the reft you faid. 

Thou haft beene God-like perfedf, the heire of Kingdomes, 

And 
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And another like to Pericles thy father. 

"Mar, Is it no more to be your daughter, then to fay, my Mo- 
thers name was Thatfa ? Thaifa was my mother, who did endc 
the minute I began. 

TV.Now blefling on thee,rife,thou art my childc. 

Giue me frefh garments, mine owne Hellicanus, fbee is not dead 
at Tbarfus, as fhe Ihould haue bene by fauage Cleon, flree fliall 
t«Sll thee all,when thou {halt kneele, andiuftifiein knowledge, 

^ne is thy very Princes ; who is this ? 

Hell. Sir.tis theGouernor of Metaline ,ytho hearing ofyour 
melanchoIy,did come to fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, giue me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding.Oh hcauen bleffemy gyrle. 

But hark e, what Muficks this Hellicanus ? my Marina , 

Tell him ore point by point,for yet he feemes to dote, 
Howfureyou are my daughter; but where’s thismuficke? 

Hell. My Lord,I heare none. 

Pcr.None ? the Muficke of the fpheares,lift my Marina. 

Lyf.lt is not good to crofle him,giuc him way. q \ 

F«\Rareft founds, do ye not heare ? 

Ay/IMufickcmy Lord, I heare. 

Prr.Moft heauenly muficke. 

It nips me vnto liftening.and thicke flumbjer 
Hangs vpon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head,fo leaue him all. 

Well my companion friends,*' if this but anfwcrfo myiuftbe- 
licfe,llc well remember you. A 

Diana. cv 

D/<*»<r.My Temple ftands in Fpbejus, 

Hie thee thither, and do vpon mine Altar facrifice. There when 
my maiden priefts arc met together, before all the people re- 
ucalchowthouacfeadidftlofcthy wife, tomourne thycrofles 
with thy daughters call, and giue them vepitition to the like, or 
performe my bidding, or thou liueft in woe : doo’t, and happy 
by my filuer bow ; awake and tell thy dreamc, 

Fcr.Celeftiall Titan .Goddcfle esfrgentine, 

I will obey thee .* Hellicanus, Hell.Sir. . 
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Per. My purpofe was for Tharfns .thereto ftrikc 
The inhofpitable Clem, but I am for other feruice firft. 

Toward Sphcfus turne our blowne fayles, 

Eftfoones He tell why, fhall wc rcfrelh vs fir vpon your fhore, 
and giue you gold for fuch prouifion as our intents will needc. 

L^Sir,with all my heartland when you come a fhore, 

1 haue another fleighc. 

Per. You fhall preuaile, were it to wooemy daughter, ’"or 
i c feemes you haue bcene noble towards her. 

Lyf.SirjIcad me your arme. 

Per. Come my Trlarina. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower * 

NJow our fands arc almoftrun, 

More a little,and thendum. 

This my laft boone giue me. 

For fuch kindneffe muft releeue me: 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what feates,what fhewes. 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din. 

The Regent made in tJMetahn, 

To greetc the King ; fo he thriued. 

That he is proniifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina,but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrifice. 

As Dian bad,whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

Iq fetherd briefenefle faylcs are fild. 

And wifines fall out as thei’r wild. 

At Ephejhs the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankfull doome. Exit. 

Enter Pericles,Lyfimacbus ,Hcllicantt( ,Marina,and others. 

Per .Haile 2>/<w,to performethy iufi command, 

I here confeffe my felfc the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from my Country, did wed at P entttpolls, the 
faire Thai fa, at fca in childbed died fhe, but brought foorth a 

Maid 
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Maid childc called Marina, whom O Goddeffe vveaires yet thy 
bluer liuery, fhe at Tharfus was nurfi with Cleon-, who at foure- 
teene yeares he fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 
her to Met aline , whole fhore riding, her fortunes broghc 
tne maid aboord to vs, where by her ownemoft dcare remem - 
brance,fiie made knowneher felfe my daughter. 

Th.Vo yce and fauour,you are,you are O royall Pericles. 

What means the woman i fhe dyes.helpc Gentlemen. 

(fey .Sir, if you haue told Dianaes Alter truc,this is your wife. 

Per. Rcuerend appearer,no,Ithrewherouer-boord with 
thefe very armes. 

ffJr.Vpon this Coaft,] warrant you. 

Per. Tis moft certaine, 

Cer . Looke to the Lady ; O fhec’s but ouerioyde, 

Earcly in bluftring. morne, this Lady was thrownc vpon this 
fhore. I opened the Coffin, found tbefe rich ievvels,rccouered 
her,and placed her heere in Dianaes Temple. 

Pw.May we fee them ? 

Cer .Great fir, they fhall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I inuite you,lookc,7"i&<«/ii is rccouered. 

Thai. Oletmelookeif he be none of mine, myfancliry will 
to my fence bend no licentious eare, butcurbc itfpightof fee- 
in g •" C my Lord, are you not Pericles? like him youfpeake, 
like him you are: did you not name a tempeft,a birth, & death ? 

Per. The voice of dead Thai fa. 

Thai . That Thdifa am I,fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per.Immortal Dian\ 

Thai.No-w I know youbetter, when wee with, t^ares parted 
Pentapolis ,thc King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

P er. This, this, no more, you Gods, your prefent kindnefie 
makes my part miferies fport,you fhall do well,that on, the tou- 
ching of her lips 1 may melt, and no. more bcleene O come;, 
be buried a fccond time within thefe armes. 

Ttlar . My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofome. 

Per, Looke who kneeles bcete, flefli of thy flefh Jhatfa, thy 
burden at the fea,and call’d Marina, for fhe was yeelded there.' 

T&dLBleft,and mineownc, 

* Bilk 
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/7e//.Haile Madame, and'my Queene. - 

76<«.I know you not. *- 

9V. You haue heard me fay when I did fly e from Tyre , I left 
bebindc an ancient fubftitute; can you remember whatleald 
the man, I haue namde him ofc. 

T^.Twas Tlellicanus then, 

JVr.Still confirmation, embrace him deere Thttifa, this is he, 
now do 1 long to heare how you were found? how poflibly pre- 
ferued ? and who to thank (befides the Gods) for this great mi- 
racle ? 

Thai. Lord Cerimon , my Lord, this man through whom the 
Gods fhewne their power, that can frohffirft to laft refolue you, 

Ter.Reuerent Sir, the gods can haue no mortall officer more 
like a God then you ,will you deliuer how this dead Queene re- 
liues ? 

£>. I will my Lord, bcfcech you firft goe with me vnto my 
houfe, where (hall be fhewne you all was found with her ; how 
■ fhe came plac’ft here in the Temple, no needful! thing omitted. 

Per .Pure D/Vrwbleffe thee for thy vifion, and will offer night 
oblations to thee ; Tbaifa this Prince, the faire bcthrothed of 
your daughter,fhall marry her at Pentapolis , and now this orna- 
ment that makes me lookc difmall,will I clip to forme, & what 
this foutteene years no razor toucht,to grace thy marriage day, 
Ilebeautifie. 

Thai. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good creditc, Sir, my fa- 
ther’s dead. 

Per.Heaucns make a Star of him, yet there my Queene,wee’l 
celebrate their Nuptials, andourfelues will in that kingdome 
fpend our following dayes ; our fonne and daughter (hall in Ty- 
mrraigne. 

Lord firimon ; we do our longing flay, 

To heare the reft vntolde,Sir,lead’s the way. 

Exeunt omnes . 

Enter (fewer. 

In Antiochus and his daughter, you haue heard 
Of monftrous luft,the due and iuft reward : 
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Enter OJiuer and Ralph^rw ( 'cruingmen , 

0//#.01rrah Raph , my yong Miftrifie is in fuch a pit" 
^tifullpaflionate humor for the long abfence 
ofherloue, 

Raph t Why can you blame her ,why, apples han- 
ging longer on the tree then when they are ripe, 
makes fo many fallings.vis Madde wenches becaufe 
they arc not gathered in time, are faine to drop of 
them felues,andthen tis Common you know for e- 
Mery man to take em vp, 

O/r^Maflthou faieft true, Tis common indeede, 
but firah,is neither our young maifter returned, nor 
our fellow Sam come from London? 

Ralph, Neither of cither, as the Puritan bawde 
faies. 

Sliddlheare Sam i Sants come, her’s Tarry, come, 
yfaith now my noleitches fornews 
0//#e,andfo doc’smineelbowe* 

A a Sam 
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lAyorksbiere Tragedy* 

Sam calls within, where are yon there? ■ , 

Sam.Boy look you walk my horfe with ducretion, 

I haut rid him (imply ,1 warrand his skin (licks to his 
back with very heate ,if a (hould catch cold & get the 
Cough of the Lunges I were well ferued, were I not? 
What Raph and Oliuer. 

^w.Honeft fellow Sam welcome yfaith,what tricks 
haft thou brought from London. 

Furnifht with things from London* 

Sa* You fee I am hangd after the trueft faftuon, three 
hats,and two glaflcs, bobbing vpon em, tworebato 
wyers vpon my breft,a capcalc by my (ide, a brufh 
at my back,an Almanack in my pocket, oc three bals 
lats in my Codpeece,naie I am the true picture of a 

Common feruingman. 

Oliver He fwcare thou art, Thou maift fet vp when 
thou wilt,Ther’s many a one begins with lefle I can 
tel thee that proues a rich man ere he dyes,but whats 
the news fromLondon Sam* 

Ralph*! thats well fed, whats the newes from Lon- 
don Sirrah. 

My young miftreffe keeps fuch a pining for hir Ioue. 
Sam. Why? the mors foole fhec,I,thc more ninny 

hammer fhee* 

<?// + Why Sam why? 

St iw.Why hees marriedto another Long agoe* 
^w^Jfaithyeleft. 

5 rfw.Why,did you not know that till now? why, 
hees married, beates his wife, and has two or three 
children by her :for you rnuft note that any woman 
beares the more when (he is beaten* 

Raph . I thats true for fhee beates the blowes,^ ^ 
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0//#*$irrah Sam, I would not for two years wages* 
my yong miftres knew fo much, fhecd run vpon the 
lefte hand of her wit,and nere be here owns woman 
agen* 

Sam And I think (he was bleftin her Cradle that 
h$ neuer came in her bed, why hee has confuted al 
pawnd his lands, and made his vniuerfitie brother 
(land in waxe for him,Thers a fine phrafefor a feriue- 
ner,puh he owes more then his skins worth* 

0//Ts’tpoffible. 

^4.Nay lie tell you morcoucr he calls his wife whore 
as familiarly as one would cal Mal& 2V,and his chil- 
dren baftards as naturally as can bee, but what haue 
we hecre,I thought twas fomwhac puld downemy 
breeches: I quite forgot my two potingfti c ks,thefe 
came from London, now any thing is good heer that 
comes from London. 

oli. Ijfarre fetcht you know* 

Sam. But (peak in your conscience yfaith,haue not 
we as good pptingfticks ith Cuntry as need to be put 
ithfire, The mind of a thing is all, The mind of a' 
thing’s all ,and as thou faidft ecne now,farre fetcht is 
the beft thinges for Ladies, 

<5//».I,and lor waiting gentle women to. 
s * m ' But Ralph, what,is our beer fowerthis thunder? 
0/>,No no it holds Countenance yet. 

Sam AN hy then tollow me, lie teach you the fineft 
humor to be drunk in,I learnd it at London laft week. 
Amx I faith lets heare it, lets hearc it. 

Sam - The braueft humor, twold do a man good to 
A 3 * be 
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bee drttrick in’r, they call it knighting in London, 
when they drink vpon their knees. 

^**.Faith that’s excellent. 

Come follow me,Ile giue you all the degrees ontin 
order. Exeunt. 

Enter wife* 

Wife . What will become of vsM will awaie, 
my husband neucr ceafes in expence, 

Both to conftiriie his credit and his houfe/ 

And tis fet downe by heauens iuft decree. 

That Ryotts child muft needs be beggery. 

Are thefe the vertues that his youth did promife. 
Dice, and voluptuous meetings, midnight Reuels, 
Taking his bed with furfetts.Iil befeeming 
The auncient honor of his howfe and name* 

And this not alhbut that which killes me moft. 
When he recounts hisLoffes and falfe fortunes, 

The weaknes of his date foe much denied , 

Not as a man repentant '"but halfe madd: 

His fortunes cannot anfwere his expence: 

He fits andfullcnly lockes vp his Armes, fhina 

Forgetting heauen looks downward,which makes 
Appeare foe drcadfull that he frights my hearr, 
Walks hcauyly ,as if his foule were earth: 

Not penitent for thofehisfinnes arepaft.* 
Butvext,his mony cannot make them laft. 

A fearef ull melancholie vngodly forrow . 

Oh yonder he comes ,now in defpight of ills 
lie fpeake to him, and I will heare him fpeake. 

And do my belt to driue it from Lis heart, 

“ Enter 
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Enter Husband, 
tins Foxe oth Laft throw, it made 
Fiue hundred Angels vanifhfrom my fight, 

I me damndjlme damndithe Angels haueforfbok me 
Nay tis certainely true.-for he that has no coyne 
Is damnd in this world:hee’s gon, hee’s gon. 
fF/.Deerehufband. 

H#/;Oh/nioft punifhment of all I haue a wife, 
Wi.I doeintreatyou as you loue your foule, 

Tell me the caufe of this your difeomenr* 

Huf.h vengeance ftrip thee naked, thou art caufe, 
Effe<ft,quality,property,thou ; thou, thorn Exit+ 
rf//?,Bad,turnd to worfer* 
both beggery of the foule, as of the bodie* 

And fo much vnlikehim felt'e at firft. 

As irfoisie vexed fpirit 

Had got his form vpon him. Enter Husband 

He comes agen: again e. 

He faies I am the caufe,I never yet 
Spoke lefte then wordes of duty, and of loue* 

A«/Tfmariagebe honourable, then Cuckoldsare 
honourable,for they cannot be made without marri- 
age. 

Foole: what meant I to marry to get beggars? 
now muft my eldeft fonne be aknaue or nothing, he 
cannot liue vppot’h foole, for he wil haue no land to 
maintainehim:thatmorgagefitslikea fnaffie vpon 
mine inheritance, and makesmechaw vpon Iron. 
My fecond fonne muft be a promooter, and my third 
a theefe,or an vnderputter,aflaue pander* 






<tA Torkshiers Tragedy,, 

Oh beggcry,be ggery 3 to what bafe vfes doft thou put 
a man. 

I think the Deuill fcorncs to be a bawde. 

Hebcares himfelfc more proudly, has more care on’s 
credit* 

Bafe fhuifh abie& filthie pouertiei ' 

Wt^Qood firjby all our vowes I doe befeech you, * 
Show me the true caufe of your difeontent? 
//a/.Mony,mony 5 mony,and thou muftfupply me, 
Wi, Alas,I am the left caufe of your difeontent. 

Yet what is mine jCkher in rings or Iewels 
Vfeto your own defire,butlbcfeech you. 

As y’are a gentleman by many bloods, 

Though I my felfebe outofyourrefpeift 
Thinkeon the ftatc of thefe three louely boies 
You haue bin father to *. 

H«.Puh Baftards,baftards,baftards,begot in tricks, 

begot in tricks* 

FW.Heauen knoweshow thofe words wrongme? 
butlmaie. 

Endure thefe griefes among a thoufand more. 
Oh,eall to mind your lands already morgadge, 
Yourfelfewoond into debts, your hopefuil brother, 
At the vniuerfitiein bonds for you 
Like to be ccafd vpon.And 
Hu, Ha done thou harlot, 

Whome though forfafliion fake I married,. 

I neuer could abidet’thinkft thou thy wordes 
Shall kill my pleafures,fal of to thy friends , 

Thou anckhy baftards.beggU will not bate 

' ' “ Jfc 
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A whit in humof midnight ftill I hue you 

And reuel in your CompanyjCurbd in. 

Shall it be faid in all Societies, 

That I broke cuftome,that I flagd in monie. 

No ,thofe thy iewels, I will play as freely 
As when my ftate was f ulleft. 1 

Wi. Be it fo. 

^NayIproteft,andtakethatforan earneft, four, 

I will for euer houfd thee in contempt ^ 

And neuer touch die ftieets that coucr’thee. 

But be diuorft m bed till thou confenr 
Thy dowry (hall be fold to gtuenew life 
Vnto thofe pleafures which I moft affed 
m.Su doe but turne a gentle eye on me, 
Andwhat the law (hall giue meleauetodo 
You ihall command* 

tfw.Look it be done, dial I want duft &Iike a flau< 

wearenothmginmypocketsbutmyhands 

To fil them vp with nailes. ko!di„* his hands in 

Oh much againft my blood,Ietit be done, his pockets 

I was neuer made to be a looker on: f 

A bawde to dice?Ile fhake the drabbsmy felfc 
And make em yeeld,I faie look it be done. 

Wi l take my leaue it fliall. Exit. 

^.Speedily fpeedily,! hate the very howre I chofe a 
wife a trouble trouble, three children like three euils 

hang vpon mefie J fie 5 fie J ftrumpet,&baftards,ftrum= 

pet and baftards. 5 

r> . C • . f^ ter 1 ^ Jree Gentl emen heerin? him . 
t eftt- .ill doe thofe loathfome thoughts Iare on 

B your 
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your tongue* 

Your felfe to ftatne the honour of your wife , 

Nobly difccnded,thofe whom men call mad 
Endanger others shut hee’s more then mad 
That wounds himfclfb, whofeownc wordesdo proJ 
Scandal's vniuft, to foiiehis better name: (claym 

1 1 is not fit I pray forfake it. 

a Gen^Good fir, let modeftie reproue you. 

^.Gcn: Let honeft kindries fway fo much with you, 
Bu,G od den, Ithanke you fir, how do you,adeiue, 
Ime olad to fee you/arcwel Inftru&ions, AdmonitL. 
ons, D Exeun Gcnt t 

Enter a (eru Ant * 

J/a.F ow now firra what w ud you, 

5 e;-,Only to certifie you fir,that my miftris was met 
by theway,by the who were Tent for her vp to Londo 
by her honorable vnkle,your worfhips late gardian, 
Huf.So fir,thcn flae is gon and fo may you be.' 

But let her looke that the thing be done the wots of: 
or hel ml ftand more pleafat the her houfe at home* 
Enter a Gentle ma»+ 

Gen . Well or ill met I care not. 
j3to.No nor I* 

GenJ am come with confidence to chide you, 

Hu . Who me? chide mer’doo’t finely thendetitnot 
mone me,for if thou chidft me angry 1 fhali ftrike. 

Gen. Strike thine owne fo!lie,for it is they 
Deferue to be wel beaten, we are nowinpriuate, 
Ther’s none fc ut thou and I/thou’rt fond & peeuiih, 
fin vneieane ryoier,thy landes and Credit 

JLiC 

* 
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Lie now both fiefe of a confumption 
lam forryforthee:that man fpends with fhame 
That with his ritches docs eonfume his name; 

And fuch art thou. 

Huf. Peace. 

Gent. No thou (halt heare me further: 

Thy fathers and forefathers worthy honors. 

Which were our country monumentsfour grace, 
Follies in thee begin now to deface: 

The fpring time of thy youth did fairely promife 
fuch a mod fruitfull fummer to thy friends 
Itfcarcc can enter into mens beliefes. 

Such dearth fihould hang on thee , wee that fee it. 
Are forry to beleeue it :in thy change, 

This voice into all places wil behurld: 
thou and the dcuill has deceaued the world* 

Huf. He not in dure thee. 

Gent. but of all the worft: 

Thy vertuous wife right honourably allied 
Thou haft proclaimed a (trumpet. 

Huf. Nay then I know thee. 

Thou art her champion thou, her priuat friend. 

The partie you wot on. 

Ger.t^ Oh ignoble thought. 

I am pad my patient b!oode,fhall I ftand idle 
and fee my reputation toucht to death. 

Hu. Ta’s galde you this,has it, 

Gwi.No monfter,I will proue 
My thoughts did only tend to vertuousloue, 

Loue of her vertucs?rhere it goes: 

z Ba Gent 
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Cent, Bafe fpirir. 

To laie thy hate vpon the fruitfull They fight andthe 
Honor of thine own bed* Husbands hurt 

Hu Ob, 

Cf.Woult thou yeeld it yet e 
Hu,§ ir^rj haue not done with you. 

Cent. I hope nor nere fhall doe. Tight Agen. 

Hit. Haue you got tricks are you in cunning with 
me. 

Gent. No plaine and right. 

He needs no cunning that for truth doth fight. 

Hufband falls deime . 

##.Hard fortune, am I ieueld with the ground? 
Gent. Now fir you lie at mercy, 

Hu+l you flaue* 

Ge. Alas that hate fhould bring vs to our graues 
You fee my fword’s not thirfty {or your life, 

I am lorrier for your woonde then your felfe, 

Y’are of a vertuous houfe,fhow vertuous deeds 
Tis not your honour,tis your folly bleedcs, 

Much good has bin expedled in your life. 

Cancell not all mens hopes,you haue a wife 
Kind and obedientjheapenot wrongfull fhame 
On her your pofterity,let only fin be fore. 

And by thisfall,rifencuerto fall more- 
Andfolleaueyou. - Exit # 

i^Has the dogg left me then 
After histooth hath left me/’ oh my hart 
Would faine leape after him,reuengc I faye, 

Ime mad to be reueng’d,my ftrumpet wife; 

it 
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It is thy quarrel that rips thus my flefh. 

And makes my breft fpit blood ,but thou /halt bleed: 
V anqui{ht?got downe.^vnable eene to {peak.? 

Surely tis want of mony makes men weake, 

I?twas that orethrew me,Id’enere bin downe els. Ex* 
Enter wife in a ridingfuite with a feruingmatt. 
£fr».Faith miftris Ifitmightnot bee prefurntion 
In me to tell you fo,for his excufe 
You had fmal reafon. knowing his abufe, 

Wi.l grant 1 had, but alaffe, 

Whie fhould our faults at homebe fpred abroad: 

Tis griefe enough within dorcsj At firft fight 
MyneVncle could run ore his prodigall life 
Asperfedly,as if his ferious eye 
Had notnbred all his follies; 

Knew of his morgadg’d lands, his friends in bonds, 
himfelfe withered with debts.- And in that minute 
Had I added his vfage and vnkindnes, 

Twould haue confounded euery thought of good .* 
Where now, fathering his ryots one his youth , 
Which time and tame experience will fhake off, 
gelling his kindnes to me (as I fmoothdhim 
With all the skill I had)though his deferts 
Are in forme vglier then an vnfhapte Bear. 

Hee’s reddy to prefer him to fome office 
And place at Court, A good and fure reliefe 
To al his {looping fortunes twil be a meanes I hope. 
To make new league between vs,and redeems 
Hisvertues with hislandes. 

Ser I fhould think fo miftris, If he fhould not now 
B 3 bee 
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be kinde to you and loue you, and cherirti you vp, I 
fhould thinke the dcuili himfdfe kept open houfe in 
him. 

Wi*l doubt not but he will now,prcthe lea ue me, 

1 I think I heare him commin g* 

Senl am gone,, Exit+ 

Wife .# y this good mcanes I fhal preferue my lads. 
And free my hufband out of vferers hands'! 

Now ther is no neede of fale,my Vncle’s kind 
I hope, if oughtjthis will content his minde, 

Here comes my hulband. Enter Husb»ud. 

tf«*Now,arc youcome,wher’sthe mony,lets fee 
the mony,is the rubbifh fold, thofe wifeakers your 
lands,why when, the mony.whereift,powr’c down, 
down with ic,downe with it, l fay powr’c oth ground 
lets fee’t,lets fee’t. 

ffr.Good hr, keep but in patience and I hope 
My words (hall like you well,I bring you better 
Comfort then the fale of my Dovvrie. ' 

Htf-Hah vvhatsthat ? 

Wi.Pny do not fright me fir,but vouchfafe me hca- 
ring,my Vncle glad of your kindnesto mee & milde 
vfagedorfoel made it to him?has in pitty 
of your declining fortunes,proui ded* 

A place for you at Court of worth & credit, 
which fo muchouerioyd ms 
Hu* O ut on thee filth, ouer and ouerioyd, j farm her 
When Ime in torments? 

Thou pollitick whore/tibtiller then nine Deuils,vvas 
this thv iourney to Nuncke ; to fee downe the hiftorie 

of 
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of me,of my fiate and fortunes: 

Shall I that Dedicated my fejfe topleafure ,bp novye 
confind in feruice to crouch and ftand like an old 
man ith hams, mv hat off,I that neuer could abide to 
vneover my head ith Church , bate flur,chis fruice 
beares thy complaints. 

Wife* Oh heauen knowes. 

That my complaintes were praifes ,and beft wordes 
of you, and your eflate:onely my friends. 

Knew of your morgagde Landes, and were pofleft 

Of euery accident before I came. 

If thou fuiped it but a plot in me 
Tokeepe my dowrie,or for mine owne good 
ormy poore childrens:(though itfutesamother 
To fhow a naturall care in their reliefs, 

Yet ile forget my fejfe to calme your blood : 
Confume it, as your pleafure counfels you. 

And all I wifiie,eene Clemency affoords: 
giue mee but comely looks and modefl wordes. 
i/» 4 Money whore,moncy,or Ile- 

Enters a fern ant very hajlily* 
What the deuelphow now? thy hafty news? to his nmn 
J^Maie it pleafe you fir. Sent ant in a feare 

#«,What?maie I not Iooke vpon my dagger? 
Speake villa:ne,or I will execute the pointc on thee: 
quick, fhort* 

Ser.Yihy fir agendemafrom the Vniuerfityftaics 
below to fpeake with you. 

i?0.From the V niuerfity/fo,Vniuerfity 
That long word ru ns through mee. Exeunt. 

Was 
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W'i’Was euer wife lo wretchedlie bcfet 3 WifMoni 
Hadnotthisnewesfteptin between, the point 
Had offered violence to my breft. 

That which fome women call greate mifery 
Would fhow but little heere :would fcarce be fecne 
Amongft my miferies.I maie Compare 
For wretched fortunes with all wiues that are. 
Nothing will pleafe himjvntill all bcnothi ng . 
Hecallsicflauery to be preferd* 

A place of credit, a bale feruitude. 

What fhall become of me, and my poore children^ 
Two here, and one at nurfe,my prettic beggers, 

I fee how ruine with a palfic hand ^ 

Begins to fhake the auncient feat to duft i 
the heauy weight of forrow ,drawesmyliddes 
Ouer my dankifheeies:Ican fcarce lee, 

Thus griefe will laftept wakes and fleeps with mee* 
Enter the Hush and with the majier of, the C@lledg( 4 

7/w.Pleafe you draw neer fir,y*are exceeding wel- 
come. 

cj^.Thats my doubt, I fear,I come not to be wel- 
come. 

TJuf.ycs howloeuer. 

Ma.Tis not my fafhion Sir to dwell in long circus 
ftancebut to be plain, and effeduall,therefoie to the 
purpofe. 

The caufe of my fetting forth was pittious and la: 
mentable ,that hopefull young gentleman your bro= 
thcr, whole v'cmics we all loue deerelie through your 

default 
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default, and vnnaturall negligence lies in bond exc- 

f"'f d i 0 ,T ur , d ; bt, j 1 pr, J fo P cr ali > his amaKd 

-s nope Arook dead, and the pride ofhisyouth muf- 
fled in theis dark clowds of opprellion. 
i7W.Hum,vm vm. 

71/nOh, you haue kild the towardettbopeofall 
our vniuefieie: wherefore without repentance and at 
mends, exped pandorus and fuddain lodgements to 
fall gneuofly vpon you, your brother a man who pro- 
nted in his diuine Imploymehts mighte haue made 

tent ho ufandfoulesfitforheauen,n S ow byyourc^! 

Ixf C j U m S caftc m f pnfon which y° u ® Uft- anfwere 
ior,an<^lTure your fpirit it wi] come homeatleneth* 
Hv+Oh god oh. 5 * 

^r 4 Wifemcn think iBofyou, others fpeake ill 
of you, no man loues you, nay euen thofe whorae ho- 
nelty condcmnes,condemne you ;and take this from 
the vertuous affedion I bearc your brother, netier 
looke for profperous hower,g 0 od thought, quiet 
llcepes, contented walkcs, nor any thing that makes 
man perfed tii you redeem him,what is your anfwer 
how will yov beftow him, vpon delperate miferye or 
better hopes?I fuffer,till I heare your anfwer. 

Htt. Sir you haue much wrought with mee, I feele 
you in my foule,you are your arms matter . 

I neuer had fence til nowjyour ttllables haue cleft me 
Both for your words and pains I thank you:I cannot 
but acknowledge grieuous wronges done to my bro- 
ther^mighty 3 m i gh ty^inighty wi:on gs^ 

Within there. 



c 



Enter 



!/a/aJH/?iws 




A Yorkshire T ragedy. 

Enter * fermiUgmdH. 

SirHa.Fil me a bowle of wine. Alas poore brother, 
Bruf’d with an execution for my fake, Exitferuant 
Mr. A brufe indeed makes many a mortail famine . 
Sore till the graue cure em 

Enter with wine A 

##*Sir I begin to you,y’aue chid your welcome : 

Afr.I could haue wifht it better for your fake 
Xpledgeyou fir, to the kind man in prifon. 

tf«.Letitbe loe? 

Now Sir if you fb pleafe Drinkfoih’ 

To fpend but a fewc minuts in a walke 

about my grounds below, my manheere {hall attend 

you «I doubt not but by that time to be furnifht of a 

iufficient aufwere,and therein my brother fully fatifc 

fied. 

itfr.Good fir in that,the Angells would be plcafd. 
And the worlds murmures calmd , and I fhould fayc 
1 fet forth then vpon a lucky daie. Exit . 

Hu. Oh thou confufed man? thy plcafant fins haue 
vndone thee thy damnation has beggerd thee? that 
heauen fhould fay we muff notfin,and yermade wo- 
men Jgiues our fences waie to findepleafure, which ' 
being found confounds vs,why fhold we know thofe 
things fomnch milufe vs— oh would vertuehad been 
' for bidden wee fhould then haue prooued all vercus 
ousjfor tis our bloudc to loue what were forbidden, 
had not dtunkennes byn forbidden what man wold 

haue 




ATorkfbiere Tragedy . 

haue been foole to a beaft, and Zany to a fwine to 
fhow tricks in the mire, what is there in three 
dice to make a man draw thrice three thoufand acres 
into the compafie of a round little table, & with the 
gentlemans palfy in the hand fhakeout his pofte- 
ritic thieues or beggars tis done I ha dont yfaith 

terrible horrible mifery. how well 

was I Icft,very well,very wel . 

My Lands fhewed like 'a full moone about mee,but 
nowe the moon’s ith laft quarter ,wayning,waining. 
And I am mad to think rbatmoone was mine. 

Mine and my fathers, and my forefathers generati= 
ons.gcnerationsrdowne goes the howfeof vs, down, 
downeit fincks: Now is the name a beggar, begs in 
me that name which hundreds of yeeres has made 
this fhicre famous: in me, and my pofterity runs out* 
In my feedc fiue are made miferable befides my 
felfc,my ryot is now my brothers iaylor, mywiues 
fighing ,m y three boyes penurie,and mine own cons 
fufion; t eares his hake. 

Why fit my haires vpon my curfed head/* 

Will not this poyfon fcatter themr’oh my brother’s 
In execution among dcuells that ftretch him:& make 
him giue.And I in want,not able for to Iyue* 

Nor to redeeme him, 

Divines and dying men may talke of hell. 

But in my heart her fcuerall torments dwell, 

Slaucry and myfery- 

Who in this cafe would not take vp mony vpon his 
foule ,pawn hisfaluation,liueatintereft; 
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ATorkshiere Tragedy,, 

^Tthat did euer in abound ancc d well, 
for me to want^exceeds the throwcs of hel. 

Eaten his little fonne with a top anda jcourge t 
&WWhat aile you fathcr,are you not well,! cana 
notfcourgemy top as long as you fhndfo: you take 
vp all the rooms with your wide legs, pub you can* 
not make mee afeard with this, I fearcno vizards, nor 
bugbearcst 

Hu] h, takes vp the childe by the skins of his long 
coate in one hand and draives hit dag* 
gcrwith th* other. 

Huff p fir,for heer thou haft no inheritance left* 
Sonne, Oh what will you do father, I am your white 
boie* 

//#.Thou fhalt be my red boie.take that* Jlrtkes hint 
Son: Oh you hurt me father* 

Hu. My eldeft beggamhou flialtnot liue to afire an 
vfurer bread,to crie at a great mans gate,or followe 
good your honour by a Couch, no, nor your brother . 
ns charity to braine you. 

SonH ow fhalll learne now my heads broke? 

Hu. Bleed bleed rather then beg beg? finks him * 

be not thy names difgrace: 

Spume thou thy fortunes firft if they be bafo 
Come view thy fecond brothenfatcs. 

My childrens bloud Hi all fpin into your faces, 
you fin ail fee* 

How Confidently we fcorne beggery? 

Exit with hi* Sonne ) 







■ drorksbiercTragedy, 

Enter a maidenish a child in her amts, the mo. 

. , CI . thtrby her aflcepe. 

babe forrow makes thy mother fleep 
It boades fmall good when heauines falls fo deepe^ 

^ste?TV b ° y l Hy h ° pCS mi § ht haue been better, 
is loft at Dice what ancient honour won, 

Noll;T Ihef ? he r Plaiesawaie ,heSon’ a « 

r mV,? ferUCS in this h Oufc. 

mine and defolation oh 

„ En “r huf band with the bole bleeding 

s *r™«Mkrfirib> 

^Oh^efp, help, out aks, murder murde^ child. 

hr?t?? rC y ? U 8°%jng, prating fturdyqueanejle 

T?mKi y f C f a t m ? r Wlt l yOUr neck down ^ aires; 

1 umblc, tumble,headlong. Throws her down. 

oOjtnciurcft waie to charmc a womans toneue 

Is break hir neck,a poilidcian did it. 

Sou Mother,mothcr,I am kild mother, 

f ".T?* ° h !* cmy children: W.wakes* 
Aoth,borh,both;bloudy,bIoudy. catches vp theyenaefi. 
^Strumpcdetgo the boy,!et go the beggar. 

VVt.f ) h my fweet hufband, 

#*/iFilth, harlot. 

Wi.Q h what will you doe deare husband, 

Hus. Gine me the baftard, 

VE, i.Your ovvne fweet boy, 

Hu. There are too many beggars* 

Ws.Good my huf-band, ° 

Hu.D oeft thoupreuent meftill? 't 
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A Yorkshire tragedy, 

Wi.O h god'. Subs at the child in 

Huf.Rzue at his hare hir armes. 

Ws. Oh my dearc boy, gets it from hir. 
//«.Brat thou (halt not liue to fhame thy howfc, 
JVi'Oh heauen ftee’s hurt and finks dome, 

Hu* And pcrifh now begon, 

Thcrs whores enow,and want wold make thee one. 

Enter a lujly fervant * 

£tf-#Oh Sir what deeds arc thefe*? 

H#y;Bafc flaue my vaflfail: 

Comft thou between my fury to queftion me 
Sen Were you the Deuil I would hold you fir, 
T/tf.Hould me?prefumptionJ!e vndoe thee for’c , 
5er,SbIoud you hauc vndone vs all fir, 

Hu. Tug at thy matter 
Ser.T ug at a Monfter. 

Has Haue I no power,fhall my fiauc fetter me , 
S*nNay then the Deuil wraftles,I am thowne, 
j/#:Oh villane now lie tug thee overcomes him. 

now lie tcarc thee, # 

let quick fpurres to my valfaile, bruke him, 
trample him,fo,I think thou wilt notfolow me in haft 
My horfe ftands reddy ladled, away, away. 

Now to my brat at nurfle,my fucking begger 
Fates, lie not leaue you one to trample one. 

The M after meets him. 

j/4.How ill with you fir me thinks you lookc of a 
diftra&ed colour* 

Hru Who I fir,tis but your fancie, 

Pleafe you walke in Sir, and lie loone refolue you, 

I want 








A Yorkshire Tragedy . 

I want one /mall parte to make vp the Com , 

And then my brother Ihall reft fatiffied, 

Mr. I Ihall be glad to fee it,fir He attend yo u.Exeu. 
* r r Oh I am fcarce able Io heaue vp my tel fc: 

Ha’s fo bruizd me with his diuelilh waight. 

And torne my flefh with his bloudshafty fpurre 
A man before ofeaficconftitution 
Till now hells power fupplied ;to his foulcs wrong, 
Un now damnation can make weake men ftrong. 
Enter Mafer^and two fer uants. 

Ser.Oh the moft pitteous deed fir fince you came. 
UlfrA deadly greeting:has he fomde vp theis 
To fatiffie his brother. ? hecr’s an other: 

And by the bleeding infants,thc dead mother, 
WiOh oh. 

A/'r.Surgeons,Surgeons,(he recouers life 
One of his men al faint and bloudied, 
/•5<r#.Follow,our murderous mafter has took horfe 
To kill his child at nurfe,oh follow quickly. 

* CMr.I am thercadieft,it fhaibe my charge 
To raife thetownc vpon him Exit Mr andferuants, 

1 ^rr.Good fir do follow him, 

Wt . Oh my children. 

I vSfr.How is it with my moft afflicted Miftrisr* 
W.Wby,doInow recouer?why half liue? 

To fee my children bleede before mine eics. 

A fight able to kill a mothers breft 
Without an executioner, what art thou mangled too 
1 *ser 3 I thinking to preuent what his quickemif’ 
chieles had fo fooue a&edjcanae and rufht vpon him 

Wee 






ATorkrbin T rugedy* 

We ftrugledjbut a fowler ftrength then his 

Ore threw me with his acmes ,then did he bruize me 

And rent my flefh,and robd me of my hairc 

Like a man mad in execution 

Made me vnfit to rife and follow him, ; 

JTi.What is it has beguild him of all grace? 

And ftoleawaic humanity from his breftj* 

To flaie hischildren 5 purpof’d to kill his wife, 

And fpoile his faruants. 

Enters two fer Hants. 

Ambo Jtrfi leafe you leaue this moft accurfed placed 
a furgeon waites within, 

^/.Willing to leaue it, 

Tis guiltie of lwecte bloud , innocent bloud. 
Murder has tooke this chamber with ful hands. 

And wil nere out as long as the honfe ftands,E.w/»f 

Enter Hmband as being thrown off his hirfe^And fallst 

l-lu 3 Oh ftumblin glade the fpauin ouertake thee, 
the fiftiedifeafes flop thee, 

Oh,I am forely bruifde, plague founder thee. 

Thou runft at eafe and plealurc,harr,of chance 
to Throw me now within a flight oth Towne, 

In fueh plainc euen ground, ffot,a man may dice vpa 
on’t,and throw awaie the Medowes ,filthy beaft. 

Crie within Follow,follow,follow. j 

Huf. Hafl hear founds of mcnjlike hew and crie : 
vp,vp 3 aud ftruggle to thy horfe,make on 

■7 dif* 
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A Yor{ft)icre Tragedy. 



j tagger and all's done.' 

tr ‘ " ecre 5 this waie,this wave: 
fW At my backed oh, ’ 

Whatfatehaue^myhmbesdenymeego’ 

Oh X u T b u tcd > be gg er y C ^mesaparte? 

Oh could I here reach to the infants heart. 



others 

Th\ niorc then barbarous; 

The Scithians m their marble hearted ftte° 

£°hei*! hm , C f tCi r ’ J ° rC dee* 

Wasrt,>i CntC ? C na '”' s >' l,en th< * °< *iue: 

Was this the anfwear I long waited on, 

Itr t wt S \l° n < 0 u‘ h3r priloncd bloth ' r? 

And b ~r' S ““ ** 

Mr'w ^ at j“? ncs hauc made him impudent* 

^ssssssti-^ 

»«!■ Why all the better, ' 

My glory tis to haue my adion Imovrne, 

Ignems for nothing,butI miflofone: 

^.S^ eofafa,hcria ^s ti ' fc 

Exeunt, 

O Enter 

■- . — 







tAyorkrmcrt Trdgeay* 

Enters a knight with two or three Gentlemen, 

Knig* Endangered fo his wife?murdered his chil- 
dren? 

q.Gen.So the Cry comes, 

I<ni, I am lorry I ere knew him. 

That euer he took life and naturall being 
Fromfuch an honoured ftock,and fair dilcent*, 
Tilthis black minut without ftaine or blemilh: 

4 Gent .Here come the men. 

Enter the matter of the colledge and the rett } 
with the prifener + 

^ K ni. The ferpent of his houfc? Ime lorry for this 
time that I am in place of iuftice. 
t^y,PIealeyou Sir. 

KnifDoe not repcate it twice I know too muche, 
would it had nere byn thought on; 

Sir I blccdeforyou* 

4 Gent, Tout fathers forrows are aliue in me: 
What madeyou fhew fuch monftrous crueltie; 

Hu. Ina worde Sir, 

I hane coufumd all,plaid awaie long acre. 

And I thought it the charitableft deed I could doe 
To culTen beggeryrand knock my houfe oth head. 
Kni,Oh in a cooler bloud you will repent it. 

HuJ. I repent now 3 that ones left vnkild, 

My brat at nurle.Oh I would ful fain haue weand him 
Knigh, Well, I doe not think but in to morrowes 
iudgement. 

The terror will fit clofcr to your loule, 

4 When 
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Shi' t r 'l d tl ! 0ug,,t rcIH em hers you 

further which,take this fad voice from me- ^ 

Neucr was aft plaid more macron T 
Hiif.i thank you Sir. 1 

■ \AT \‘ W,< ?°n . lcade him t0 £ be Iayle, 

fKrltismy wifii itfhould bef 0 : 

Ruinous man ,the dcfolation of his howfe the hint 
Vpon hispredeceflors honord name > ^ 

That man is neereft flume that is paft flume.***. 

Enter Husband with the officers fT he Maifier and gen. 

tjcmeH ad going by bis houfe k 

-n f l am n *g ht a g ainft my howfe,fcat of my Alice: 
lbrs:Ihearemy wifs aliuejbut much endangered 
Let me intreat to fpeak with her g d * 

before theprifon gripe me* 

«- f Efl \ er his wi f e brought in a chair e+ 

Gent. bee heerfhe comes of her felfe 

, my fweete H uf-band, my deere dift relied 

fnift>and,noiv in . be hands of vnrelenting hmes. 

My greateft forrow 3 my extreme!! bleeding , 

Now my loule bleeds* & 

thwfM°dead OVV ' kinCl 10 mC?did 1 ° 0t W ° Und CheCilefc 

Jf^Tutfarre greater wounds did my breft fcelc, 
Vnkmdnes firikes a deeper wound then flede* 

Da 9 You 
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You haue been ftill vnkinde to mee: 

Huf- Faith, and fo I thinkel haue: 

I did my murthers roughly out of hand, 

Dcfperate and (uddaine,but thou haft deuiz’d . 

A fine way now to kill me, thou haft ginenmine eics 
Scauen woonds a peece i now glides the deuill from 
mee 5 depattes at cuery ioynt, heaues vp my nailes*: 
Oh catch him new torments,that were near inueted, 
Binde him one thoufand more you blefted Angells 
In that pit bottomleflej let him not rife 
To make men a& vnnaturall tragedies 
To fpred into a father, and in furie, 

Make him his childrens executioners : 

Murder his wife, his feruam s, and who not/ 

For that man" s darke, where heauen is quite forgot. 
Wi. Oh my repentant husband. 

Huf My dcerc (bull, whom 1 too much haue wrongd. 
For death I die, and for this haue I longd. 

Wi. Thou (holdft not (be aflurde) for thefe faults die, 
If the law cold forgiue aflbonc as l* 

Huf What fight is yonder? Children Lid cut . 

Wi* Oh our two bleeding boyes laid forth vpon 
tbethrcfholde. (crack 

Beer’s weight enough to make a heart-ftring 
Oh were it lawfull that your prettie fbules 
Might Iooke from heauen into your fathers eyes. 
Then fhould you fee the penitent glaffes melt. 

And both your murthers fhoote vpon my cheekes. 
But you are playing in the Angells lappes, 

^Vnd will not Iooke on me. 




,, ^ nr kAiere'Tra.gecly, 

Oh 0 fgvc'.ki!J you in be®*™,' 

ifto^L m ’ 8 ^ ywifl,tsnw »S„cT 

T/ioueh I j'U y °“ l,mn S «reagaine ; 

2- 

^iZ P 7 n TJiZtK 2,1 °t r/orrw “ 

KlI* ’no' 1 ' T y ’’yJjPpJbtlo. 

Ssssrjr 

W More ‘ bar ma >'P ro, P er "Me mine bleeds 

T Ched am 1 no "' “ to toreffe! Sz 

One ioy is yet vnmurdered: 

Wt' Deare^rhr 7 a 5” u ^yourioy* s *» him. ' 
u * e . rtlCn ,s m y poore husbands life: 

Heauen gmc my body ftrength, which yet is faint 

Sw foBiislire X ^ enC u°^^ 0c ^ 5n ^ * k^ieelc”* 

To D Ej f l > n ° mberv P a « ^ friends, * 

lr P wJlT td ° n my deafe hl ' sbailds ^ 

— - W * s * in to woond fo kindc a creature? 

" r . - lie 
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